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INTRODUCTION. 


The acquaintance which the British public has ma/lc with the 
renowned Showman, Artemus Ward (otherwise Charles IT. 
Browne), is not of very long date; but t:o far it bids fair to 
be one of an eminently satisliu-b »rv nature. I think 1 may lay 
sonic little claim to having assisted in “digging out 1 ' A. A\ r . 
during my stay in the United States, by adorning some of the 
letters which I wrote home from that country with choice ir ■/ - 
rraitx from the Arlcmisian collection. At least Mr. Brovsiie, 
whom I am very happy to call my friend, was good enough to 
express some gratitude to me for the pains 1 had been at in 
telling newspaper-renders in England that there had started 
up, in a New York publication of a comic character, entitled 
Vanity Fair , one of the drollest humorists whom American 
literature had y't produced; and that the contributor to the 
journal in question (now defunct) was no other than the gen- 
tleman who, under the no in tic plmna of “Artemus Ward,” had 
written a M Book,” replete with honest, head-over-heols fun, not 
unrelieved by a good deal of shrewd observation and practical 
common-sense. I don’l think A. W. has any pretensions to be a 
great Satirist, or a great cpigrammisfc, or a great essayist, or, in- 
deed, a great anything; but ho is assuredly one of the quaintest 
fellows that ever whittled a butternut-stick or compounded a 
cocktail. ITis conversation is as funny as his book* el though 
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you firo on on quite a> ]>m >; s c d Lo know why either oook or 
man make you ].»■■. ;!i ;,o hca. dly. There is uoLliing- saturnine, 
there is no under-cut iele of iiKinncUoly in Artcmus’s humour. 
It is dry, quaint, and incy; Imt quite devoid of cynicism. 
His irony, or “cyeriimy,’' is of ii,- most good-humoured na- 
ture; and his jokes, or “goats,” are simply jocular, and not 
meant to l>e any tiling snore. He is, in short, and in the com- 
plotost sense of the word, a Wmr. About the lime I lauded in 
America, some Hewn millions of people out of twenty-two — 
for every other American you meet knows A. \\ r . by heart — 
were in convulsions of merriment at the answer he had de- 
spatched to a telegraphic nm.'Sige from California, Some specu- 
lators there had heard that he purposed to visit the Golden 
State, and to deliver a course of k\ lures — if that high-sound- 
ing name can he given to his ludicrous discourses — and with 
the commendable economy of verbiage e>sential in telegraphy, 
they senL him to New York this inquiry: “What will you 
take for twenty nights in San Franc bco?” With great alacrity 
Artenins Ward telegraphed back: “ Grandy-and-waler.” There 
was nothing in this “goak;” and yet every body, from Capo 
Cod Lo the ltio Grande, hurst out laughing. “ Sav, ye severest” 
— in England- — “what would ye have done?” 
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Me £loor of Hie Cent. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, tlu* SI sow i' nln-r-l commence. Yon 
could not well expect to go in without paling, butjou liui) pay 
without going in. 1 cun s:i)#iio fairer tlisiii tiiafc. 
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ARTEMUS WARD 


ONE OF MR. WARD S BUSINESS LETTERS. 

To the Editor of tbe — 

Sir — I’m movin along — slowly along — down tords your place. I 
want you should rites mo a letter, say in how is tho show hizniss in 
your place. My show at present consists of three moral Bares, a 
Kangaroo (a amoozin little Basical — t' would make you larf ycrself 
to doth to sec the little cuss jump up and squeal) wax figgers of 
O. Washington Gen. Taylcf John Runyan Capt. Kidd and Dr. 
AVebster in the act. of killin Dr. Park tuan, besides several miseol- 
lanyus moral wax s la toots of celebrated pi ruts & murderers, &c. f 
ekallcd by few & exceld by none. Now Mr. Editor, scratch orf 
a few lines sayin how is the show hizniss down to your place. I 
shall hav my hanbills dun at your ofiiss. Depend upon it. I want 
you should git my lianbills up in Gamin stile. Also git up a tro- 
znenjus excitement in yr. paper J bowt my oupnraleld Show. Wo 
must fetch the public sumhow. AVe must work on their fcclins. 
Cum tho moral on ’em strong. If its a tcmprance community toll 
’em I sined the pledge fifteen mini is art or Jsc born, but on tho 
contery ef your pcplo take their tods, say Mister Ward is as Jenial 
a feller as wo ever inet, full of conwiviulity, & the lifo an sole of 
the Soshul Bored. Take, don’t you ? If you say anythin abowb 
my show say my snaiks is as lia mliss as the new born Babe. AVhat 
a interestin study it is to sec a zewological animil like a snaik under 
perfeeje subjeeshuu ! My kangaroo is the most larfahle little cuss 
I ever saw#. All for 15 cents. I am nnxyus to skewer your in- 
iloounco. I repeet in regard to them hanbills that 1 shall git ’em 
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struck orf up to your priutin office. My perlitercal sentiments 
agree with yourn cxackly. I know thay do, becawz I never saw a 
man whoos didn't. 

Respectively yurcs, 

A. Ward. 

P.S. — You scratch my back & Jlo scratch your back. 


THE SHAKERS. 

The Shakers is the strangest religious sex I ever met. I'd It earn 
tell of 'em and I'd seen ’em, with their broad brim VI hats and long 
wastid coats; but I’d never cum into inunejit con tack with ’em and 
I'd sot ’em down as lackin intelluck, as I’d never seen 'em to my 
Show — leastways, if they cum they was disgised in wk.te peple’s 
close, so I didn’t know ’em. 

But in the Spring of 18 — , I got swamp t in the exterior of New 
York State, one dark and stormy night, when the winds Blue pity- 
usly, and I was forced to tic up with the Shakers. 

I was toilin threw the mud, when in the dim vistcr of the filter 
I obsarved the gleams of a taller candle. Ticin a hornet’s nest to 
my off boss’s tail to kinder encourage tiirn, I soon reached the place. 
I knoekt at the door, which it was opened unto me by a tall, slick- 
faced. solum lookin indiv dooal, who turn'd out to be a Elder. 

“ Mr. Shaker,” sod I, 4 * you sue before you a Babe m the Woods, 
so to speak, and he axes shelter of you.” 

“ Yay,” sed the Shaker, and he Jed the way into the house, ano- 
ther Shaker bein sent to put my bosses and waggin under kiver. 

A solum female, lookin sum what like a last ye r’s bean-pole 
stuck iuto a long ineal b;ig, cum in and uxed me was I athurst and 
did I hunger ? to which I urbanely anserd 41 a few.” She went orf 
and I endeverd to open a convcrsashun with the old man, 

* 4 Eld r, I spcct ?” sed I. 

“ Yay," he sed. 

“ Helth’s good, I reckon ?* 

44 Yay.” 

44 What’s the wages of a Elder, when he understans his bizness — 
or do you devote your sarvices gratooitus ?” • 

44 Yay.” 

41 Stormy night, sir.” 
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“Yay.” 

“ If the storm containers there’ll be a mess underfoot, hay ?” 
t “Yay” 

44 It’s onpleasanfc when there’s a moss underfoot ?" 

44 Yay.” 

44 If I may be so bold, kind sir, what’s the price of that pecoolev 
Ijind of weskit you wear, incloodin trimmins ?” 

“Yay!” 

I pawsd a minit, and then, thi* kin I’d be faseshus with him and 
see how that would go, I slapt h m on the shoulder, bust into a 
harty larf, and told him that as a ynijer lie had no livin ckal*. 

lie jumpt up as if Bilin water had bin squirted into his ears, 
groaned, rolled his eyes up tords tho sealin and sed: “ You’ro a 
man of sin I” He then walkt out of the room. 

Jest then the female in tho meal bug stuck licr hod into tho 
room and statid that refreshments awaited the weary travlcr, and 
I sed if it was vittk-s she meat the weary travlcr was agreeable, and 
I follered her into the next room. 

I sot down to tho table and the female in the meal bag pored 
out sum tea. She sed nothin, and for live minutes the only live 
thing in that room was a old wooden clock, which tickt in a subdood 
and bashful manner in the corner. This dethly stillness made me 
oncasy, and I determined to laLk to the female or bust. So sez I, 
“ marrige is agin your rules, I bloeve, in 'inn ?” 

“ Yay.” 

4< The sexes liv strickly apart, I sport ?” 

“Yay.” 

“ It’s kinder singlcr,” sez I, pnttin on my most sweetest look and 
speakin in a winnin voice, “ that so fair a made as thou never got 
hitched to some likely feller.” [N. B. — She was upard-j of 40 and 
homely as a stump fence, but I thawl I'd lickil Jier.] 

“ I don’t liko men I” she sed, very short. 

“ Wall, I dunno,” sez I, “ they’re a rayther important part of the 
populashun. I don't scarcely see how we could git along without 'em.” 

“ Us poor wimin folks would git along a grate deal belter if 
there was no men !” 

“ You’ll excoos me, marm, but I dont think that air would wor’ 

It wouldn’t be reglcr.” 

“ I’m fraid of men 1” she sed. 

44 That’s onnecessary, marm. You ain’t in no danger. Don’t 
fret yourself on that pint.” 
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“ Hero we're shot out from tlic sinful world. Here all is p as. 
Here wo air brothers and sisters. We don’t marry and consekentiy 
we hav no domestic difficulties. Husbans don’t aboozo their wives 
—wives don’t worrit their husbans. Tlnre’s no children here to 
worrit us. Nothin to worrit us here. No wicked matrimony here. 
Would thow like to be a Shaker ?” 

“No,” sez I, 44 it ain’t my stile." 

I had now liistcd in as big a load of pu*visliuns os I could carry 
comfortable, and, leanin back in my cheer, coxnmenst pick in my 
teeth with a fork. The female went out, leavin me all alone with 
the clock. I hadn’t sot thar long before the Elder poked his hed* 
in at the door. 44 You’re a man of sin !” he sed, and groaned and 
went away. 

Dircckly thar cum in two young Shokcresscs, as putty and slick 
look in gals as I ever met. It is troo they was dressed in meal bags 
like the old one I'd met previsly, and their shiny, silky liar was hid 
from sight by long white caps, sick as I spose female Josts wear; 
but their eyes sparkled like diminds, their cheeks was like roses, 
and they was charmin enuff to make a man throw stuns at his 
gran mother, if they axed him to. They comrnenst clearing away 
the dishes, castin sliy glances at me all the time. I got excited. I 
forgot Betsy Jane in my raptor, and sez 1, 44 my pretty dears, how 
air you V” 

44 We air well,” they solumly scd. tt 

44 Whar’s the old man ?” sed I, in a soft voice. 

44 Of whom dost tliow speak — Brother Uriah ?” 

44 1 mean the gay and festiv cuss who calls mo a man of sin. 
Shouldn’t wonder if his name was Uriah ” 

“ Ho has retired.” 

44 Wall, my pretty dears,” sez 1 , 11 let’s have sum fun. Let’s play 
puss in the corner. What say ?” 

44 Air you a Shaker, sir ?” they axed. 

44 Wall, my pretty deal’s, I haven’t arrayed my proud form in a 
long weskit yit, but if they was all like you perhaps I’d jine ’em. 
As it is, I’m a Shaker pro-temporary.” 

They was full of fun. I seed that at fust, only they was r, lectio 
skeery. I twat ’em Puss in the corner and sioli like plase, and we 
had a nice time, keepin quiet of course so the old man shouldn’t 
hear. When we broko up, sez 1, 44 my pretty dears, ear I go you 
hav no objections, liav you, to a innerseut kiss at partin?” 

44 Yay,” they scd, and I yny'd. 
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I went up stairs to bed. I spose I'd been snoosdn half a hour 
when I was woke up by a noise at the door. I sotup in boil, lean in 
on # my elbers and rubbin my eyes, and I saw tlio follerin pictor * 
The Elder stood in the doorway, with a taller candle in nis hand. 
He hadn't no wcarin appeerel on except his night close, which flut- 
tered in the breeze like a Scscshuu flag. Ilosed, “ You’re a man 
of sin 1” then groaned and went away. 

I went to sleep agin, and drempt of running orf with tho pretty 
tittle Shakeresses, mounted on my Californy Bar. I thawt tho Bar 
insisted on stcerin strato for my dooryard in Baldinsvillc and that 
-•Betsy Jane cum out and giv us a warm reccp?:hun with a panfull 
of Bilin water. I was woke up arly by the Elder. He sed refresh- 
ments was reddy for me down stairs. Then sayin I was a man of 
sin , he went groanin away. 

As I was goin threw the entry to the room where tho vitilc* 
was, I cum across the Elder and tho old female I'd met the nr* lit 
before, and wliat d’ye spose they was up to? ITuggin and kissiu 
like young lovers in their gusliiugist s f atc. Scz I, “my Shaker 
friends, I reckon you’d bolter suspend the rules, and git marrid !” 

“ You must excoos Brother Uriah,” sed the female ; “ he's sub- 
icck to fits and liain’t got no command over hisself when bo’s into 
’em.” 

“ Sarlinly,” scz I, “ I’ve bin took that way myself frequent.” 

“ You’re a man of sin !” sed tho Elder. 

Artcr bmikfust my little Shaker frends cum in agin to clear 
away tho dishes. 

“ My pretty dears,” sez I, “ shall wc yay agin ?’* 

M Nay,” they sod, and I nay'tl. 

The Shakers axed me to go to their meetin, as they was to hav 
Jarvices that momin, so I put on a clean biled rag and went. Tim 
meetin house was as neat as a pin. The floor was white as chalk' 
and smooth as glass. The Shakers was all on band, in clean weskits 
and meal bogs, ranged on *he floor liko milingtery companies, tho 
mails on one side of the room and the females on totlier. They 
commenst clappin their ands and singin and dancin. They danced 
kinder slew at fust, but as they got warmed up they shaved it down 
very brisk, I tell you. Elder Uriah, in particler, oxhiberted a right 
smart chance of spryness in his legs, considcrin his time of life, 
and a$ he cum a double shuffle near where I sot, I rewarded him 
with a approvin smile aud said : “ Hunky boy 1 Go it, my gay and 
fest.iv m . 
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“ You’re a man of sin I” ho said, continncrin his shuffle. 

Tho Rpcrrct, as they called it, then moved a short fat Shaker to 
say a few remarks. lie sod they was Shakers and all was ekal. 
They was the purest and selcckest peple on the yearth. Other 
peplo was sinful as they could be, but Shakers was all right. Sha- 
kers was all goin kerslap to the Promist Land, and nobody want 
goin to stand at tho gate to bar ’em out, if they did they’d git run 
over. 

The Shakers then danced and sung agin, and arter they was 
throw, one of ’em axed me what I thawt of it. 

Sez I, “ What does it siggerfy ?” * J 

“ What?" sezhe. 

“Why this jumpin up and singin ? This long weskit bizniss, 
and this an ty -matrimony idee ? My fronds, you air neat and tidy. 
Your lands is llowin with milk and honey. Your brooms is fine, 
and your apple sass is honest. When a man buys a kag of apple 
sass of you he don’t find a grate many sliavins under a few layers 
of sa-s— a little Game I’m sorry to say sum of my New Englan 
ancestors used to practiss. Your giirding seeds is fine, and if I 
should sow ’em on the rock of Gibraltar probly T should raise a good 
mess of garding ssiss. You air lioncst in your deal ins. You air 
quiet and don’t disturb nobody. For all this I givs you credit. 
But your religion is small pertaters, I must say. You mope away 
your’ lives here in single retch idness, and as you air all by your- 
selves nothing ever conflicts with your pecooler idecs, except when 
Human Nater busts out among you, as I understan she sum times 
do. [I giv Uriah a sly wink hero, which made the old feller squirm 
like a speared Eel.] You wear long weskits and long faces, and 
lead a gloomy life indeed. No children’s prattle is ever hearn 
around your harthstnns — you air in a dreary fog all the time, and 
you treat the jolly sunshine of luo as tho’ it was a thief, drivin it 
from your doom by them weskit*. and meal bags, and pecooler 
noshuns of yourn. The gals among you, sum of which air as slick 
pieces of caliker as I ever sot eyes ou, air syin to place their heds 
agin weskits which kiver honest, manly harts, while you old heds 
fool yerselves with the idee t.iat they air fulfillin their' mishun 
here, and air contented. Here you air, all pend up by yorselves, 
talkin about the sins of a world you don’t know nothin of. Mean- 
while said world continuers to resolve round on her own axeltree 
onct in every 24 hours, subjeck to the Constitution of the United 
States, and is a veiy pleeant place of residence. It’a a unnatral, 
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onreasonable and dismal life you’ro lcadin here. So it strikes me. 
My Shaker friendd, I now bid you a welcome adoo. You hav 
treated me exceedin well. Thank you kindly, one and all. 

“A base exhibitor. of depraved monkeys and onprincipled wax 
works !" acd Uriah. 

44 Hello, Uriah,” sez I, 44 I’d most forgot you. Wall, look out 
for them fits of yourn, and don’t catch cold and die iu the flour of 
your youth and beauty.” 

And I rcsoomed my jerncy. 


HIGH HANDED OUTRAGE AT UTICA. 

In the Paul of 18o6, 1 showed my show in Uliky, a trooly grate 
s>itty in the State of New York. 

The people gave me a cordyal recepshun. The press was loud 
in her prases. 

1 day as I was givin a dcscripshun of my Boosts and Snaiks in 
my usual dowry stile wliat was my skorn & disgust to see a big 
burly feller walk up to the cage containin my wax Aggers of tho 
Lord’s Last Supper, and ceas^ Judas Iscarrot by the feet and drag 
him out on the ground. He then commenced for to pound him as 
hard as he cood. 

44 What under the son are you abowt ?” cried I. 

Sez he, 44 What did you bring this pussy lan ermus cuss here fur?” 
& he hit the wax Agger another tremenjis blow on the bed. 

Sez 1, 44 You egrejus ass, that air’s a wax Agger— a representa- 
shun of tho false ’Postle 

Sez he, 44 That’s all very well fur you to say, but I tell you, old 
man, that Judas Iscarrot can’t show hissclf in Utiky with impu- 
nerty by a darn site!” with which observashun hekaved in Judassis 
hed. The young roan belonged to 1 of tho first famerlies iu Utiky. 
I sood him, aud (he Joory brawt in a verdick of Arson in the 3d 
degree. • 
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CELEBRATION AT BALDTNSVTLLE IN HONOUR OF 
• T11E ATLANTIC CABLE. 

Baldinsville, Injianny, Sep the onct, 18&f>8. — I was summund 
homo from Cinsinnaty quite suddin by a icttnr from the Super- 
vizers of Baldinsville, say in as how grate things was on tho Tappis 
in that air town in rclTcniii.se to nellcLn jHn the complcshun of the 
Sub-Mershino Tellcrgraph & axkin mo to be TPressunt. Lockin up 
my Kangeroo and wax wurks in a sekure stile 1 took my departer 
for Baldinsvillo — “ my own, my nativ lan,” which I gist intwo at 
early handle lit?.* on the foil or in night & just as the Kollcrbnishir ■. 
and illumirnasliun ware coniineiisin. 

Baldinsvillo was trooly in a blaze of glory. Near can I forgit 
thesurblimc speck ticul which met my gase as I alited from the Staige 
with my nnibreller and vcrliso. Tho Tarvoni was lit up with taller 
kandles all over & a grate bon fire was burn in in frnnt thareof. A 
Tran spiral icy w.ir tied onto the sine post with the follevin wurds — 
“Givus Liberty or Doth.” Old Tompkinsis groscry was illumcr- 
natod with 5 tin lan tuns and the follenn Transpirancy was in tho 
winder — “Tho Sub-Mcrsliino Tellcrgraph & the Baldinsville and 
Stoneficld Plank Road — the 2 g: at o eventz of the ltllh ccnterry — 
may intestines strife never mar tluir grandjurc.” Simkinsis shoo- 
shop was all ablaso with kandles and lan tuns. A American Eagle 
was painted onto a flag in a winder— also those wurds, viz — “The 
Constitushnn must bo Presawed.” Tho Skool house was liled up 
in grate stile and the winders was fillet with mottoes aiiiung which 
I notised the follcrin — u Trnoth smashed to earth shall rizc agin — 
YOU can't stop lir.R* “The Boy stood on tho Buruin Deck 
whenso awl but him had Fled.” “ Prokrastiuashun is the tlieaf of 
Time.” “ Be virtoous & you will bo Happy.” “ Intcmperuusc has 
caused a heap of trubble— liun the Bole,” and the follerin senti- 
munt written by the skool master, who graduated at Hudson Kol- 
lige. “Baldinsville sends greetin to Her Magisty the Queen, & 
hopes all hard feclins which has 'heretofore previs bin felt between 
the Supervizcrs of Baldinsville and tho British Parlimunt, if such 
thero has been, may no w be forever wiped frum our li^cutchuns. 
Baldins\ ille this night rejoises over tho gerlorious event which se- 
mentz 2 grate nasliuns onto one anuther by means of a elccktric 
wire under the roariu billers of the Nasty Deep. Quosque taN- 
ruuM, a r.UTTER, Caterliny, patent nostrum !” Squire Smith’s 
house was lited up regardlis of expense. Ills little sun William 
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Henry stood upon the roof firm orf crackers. The old 'Squiro liis- 
self was dressed up in soljer clothes and stood on his door step, 
pintin his sword sollumly to a American flag which was suspendid 
on fop of a polo in frunt of his house. Frequently ho wood take 
orf his cocked hat & wave it round in a impressive stile. His oldest 
darter Mis Isabclier Smith, who has just cum home from the Pcr- 
kinsvillo Female Instcrtoot, appeared at tho frunt winder in tho 
WAt room as the goddis of liberty, & sung “ I see them on their 
windin way. 1 * Booteous 1, sed I to myself, you air ifu augil and 
nothin shorter. N. Boneparte Smith, the ’Squire’s oldest sun, drest 
hjisself up as Venus the God of Wars and red the Dccleration of Iu- 
derpendunse from the left chambir winder. Tho ’Squire’s wife 
didn’t jine in the festiverties. She sod it was the tarnulest nonsense 
she ever seed. Scz she to the ’Squire, “ Cum into tho house and go 
to bed you old fool, you. Tomorrer you’ll be goin round balf- 
ded with the rumertism won’t gin us aminit's peace till you get 
well.” Sez the ’Squire, “ Betsy, you littlo appresiato the importance 
of tho event which I this night commemorate.” Scz she, “ Com- 
memorate a cat’s tail— cum into the house this instant, you pesky 
old critter.” “Betsy,” sez tho ’Squire, wavin his sword, “rotirc.” 
This made her just as mad as she could stick. She retired, but cum 
out agin putty quick with a panful of Bilin hot water which she 
throwed all over the Squire, & Snrs, you wood havo split your sides 
larfin to see the old man juiAp up and holler and run into tho 
house. Except this unpropishus circumstance all went as merry as a 
carriage bell, as Lord Byrun sez. Doctor Ilutchmsis ofliss was like- 
wise lited up and a Trauspirancy on which was painted the Quccu in 
the act of drinkin sum of “ Hutchinsis in vigor at or,” was stuck into 
one of tho winders. The Baldinsvillc Bugle cl Liberty uoospnpcr 
ofliss was also illumernatcd, & the follerin mottoes stuck out — 14 The 
Press is the Arkermejiau leaver which moves tho world.” “ Vote 
Early.” “Buckle on your Armor.” “Now is tho time to Sub- 
scribe.” “ Franklin, Morso & Field.” “ Term's $1.60 a-yenr — libe- 
ral redueshuns to clubs.” In short the villigo of Baldinsvillc was 
in a perfect fewroar. I never seed so many peple tliar befour in 
my born days. lie not attemp to describe the seens of that grate 
night. Wurds wood fale me ef I shood try to do it. I shall stop 
here a few periods and enjoy my 44 Oatcm cum dig tho tates,” as our 
skool master obsarves, in the buzzum of my famerly, & shall then 
resumtf'the show bisnis, which Ive hz> into twenty two (22) yores 
1 and six (6) months. 
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AMONG TIIE SPIRITS. 

My naburs is mourn harf crazy on the new fancied idcar aWifc 
Sperret.?. Sperretooul Sircles is held nitoly & 4 or 5 long hared 
fellors has settled her© and gone into the sperret biznis exc'oosively. 
A atomfc was mad© to git Mrs. A. Ward to embark into the Sperret 
biznis but the atemt faled. 1 oF the long hai\.i fellors told her ,sho 
was a ethereal crcetcr & wood make a sweet mojium, whareupon 
she attact him with a mop handle A drove him out of the house. I 
will hear obsarve tlmt Mrs. Ward is a invalcrblo vomun — tho 
partner of my goys A the sliaii v r of my sorrors. In my absunde 
she watcliis my interests & things with a Eagle Eye & when I return 
she wclcums me in afootionatc stile. Troolj it is with us as it was 
with Mr. & Mrs. Inoomkk in the Play, to whit — 

2 fu.e* wifli but a single tliavrfc 
2 harta which beet a* 1. 

My naburs injooccd me to attend a Sperrctooul Sirclc at Squiro 
Smith’s. When 1 arrove I found the cast room chock full includiu 
all the old maids in the villige A- the long hared fellers a4scd. When 
I went in I was salnotid with *■ iiear cums the benited man” — “hear 
cums the horv boded miboleevcr” — “ hear cmns tho skoifer at trooth,” 
ctsettcry, otsetterv. 

Scz I, u my Irens, it's troo I’m hear, & row bring on your Sper- 
rets.” 

1 of the long bared fellers riz up and sed be would state a few 
remarks. He sed man \v.l$ a critter of intclleck & was movin on to 
a Gole. Sum men had bigger iniellccks than other men had and 
tliay wood git to the Gole the soonerest. Sum men was bceats & 
wood never git into the Gole at all He sed tho Erth was materiel 
but man was immaterial, and hens man was different from the 
Erth. The Erth, continnered the speaker, resolves round ou its 
own axebrec onct in 24 hours, but as man haint gut no axcltrce ho 
cant resolve. He sed the ethereal essuuce of tho lcoordinate branchis 
of superhuman natur becum mettymorfussed as man progrest in 
harmonial coexistunce & ev^ntooally anty humanized theirselves & 
turned into roglur sperretuellers. [This was vcrsifferasly applauded 
by tho cumpany, and as I make it a pint to get along as pleasant as 
possible, I sung out “ bully for you, old boy.”] 

The cumpany then drew round the table find the Sircl£ kom- 
menst to go it. Thay axed me if thare was anbody in the Sperret 
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land which I wood like to convarse with. I sed if Kill Tompkins, 
who was oncb my partner in the show bizni 3 , was sober, I should 
1 to convince with him a few periods. 

“Is the Spcrrct of William Tompkins present?” sed 1 of the 
long hared chaps, and there was three knox on tho table. 

Scz I, 14 William, how goze it, Old Sweetness ?” 

11 Pretty ruff, old ho.ss,” hu replido. 

That was a pleasant way we had of addressin each other when 
ho was in the tlesh. 

44 Air you in the show bi/niz, William.” sed I. 

• He sed lie was. lie sed lie a* John Buuyan was travclin with 
a side show in connection with Slinkspcrc, Jonson & Go’s Circus, 
lie sed old JJun (meaning Mr. Biuiyan,) stired up the animils & 
ground the organ while he tended door. Oecashunally Mr. Bunyan 
sung a comic song. The Circa-* was doit; liinldlin well. Bill Slink- 
spoor had made a grate hit with old Boh Jtidley, and Ben Jenson 
was dclitin the people with his trooly grate ax of bosKimaiship with- 
out <$addul or uiiiai. Tnay was rehersiu Dixcy’s Band & expected 
it would knock the ] topic. 

Sez I, u William, my Juvly fn-nd, can 3011 pay me that 13 dollars 
vou owe me?” lie sed no with one of the most Uemeujis knnx I 
ever experinnsed. 

The Sircle sed he had gone. “Air you gone, William ?” I axed. 
44 Raythor,” he rcplide, and *L knowd it was no use to pursoo tho 
sub jock fuvder. 

I then called fur my farther. 

44 How’s things, daddy V” 

14 Middlin, my son, middlin.” 

44 Ain’t you proud of your orfum boy ?” 

44 Scacely.” 

44 Why uot, my paricut ?” 

r x>ocawz you hav gone to writin for tho noospapers, my son, 
Bimeby you’ll lose all your character for trooth and vernus.se rty. 
When I holpt you into the show biznis I told you to dignerfy that 
there profeshun. Litteratoor is low.” 

He also statid that he was Join middlin well in the peanut biznis 
& liked it putty well, tho 1 tho climit was rather warm. 

When the Sircle stopt thay axed mo what I thawt of it. ' 

Scz 1, 44 my friends I’ve bin into the show biznis now goin on 2& 
years. Thcrcs a artikil in the Constitooshun of the United States 
which sezin eifeckthat every body may think just as he darn pleases, 
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& thorn is my sentiments to a hare. You dowtlis belccvo this Sper- 
ret doctiin while I think it is n little mixt. Just so soon as a man 
becumB a reglar out & out Spcrrot rapper he lccves orf workin, jets 
his hjfro grow all over his faso & commensis spungin his livin out ot 
other poplo. He cats all the dickshunarics he can find & goze round 
chock full of big words, scarein the wimmin folks & little children 
& dcstroyin the peace of mind of evry famerlco he enters. He doji’t 
do nobody no good & is a cuss to society & a pirit on honest pcple’s 
corn beef barrils. Admittin all you say abowt the doctrin to be 
troo, I must say the reglar perfcssional Spcrrit rappers— them as 
makes a biznis on it air — abowt the most ornory set of cusses I ever 
nnkountcrcd.in my life. So say in I put on my surtoot and went 
home. Respectably Yurcs, 

Aktemus Ward. 


ON THE WING. 

Gents of the EdStoral Corpse 

Since I last rit you I’ve mot with immense success a showin my 
show in varis places, particly at Detroit. I put up at Mr. Russel’s 
tavern, a very good tavern too, but I am sorry to inform you that 
the clerks tried to cum a Gouge Game on mo. I brandished my 
new sixteen dollar hun tin-cased watch round considerable, & as I 
was drest in my store clothes & had a lot of sweet-scented wagon- 
grease on my hair, I am free to confess that I thought I lookt putty 
gay. It never once struck mo that I lookt green. But up steps a 
clerk & axes me hadn’t I better put my watch in the Safe. “ Sir,” 
sez I, “ that watch cost sixteen dollars I Yes Sir, every dollar of it ! 
You can’t cum it over me my boy ! Not at all, Sir.” I know’d what 
the clerk wanted. He wanted that watch himself. He wanted to 
make believe as tho he loekt it up in the safe, then he would set tho 
house a fire and pretend as tho the watch was destroyed with the 
other property ! But he caught a Tomartcr when he got hold of 
me. From Detroit I go Wesv’ard hoe. On the ears' was a he-lookin 
female^ with a green- cotton umbreller in one hand and a handful 
of Reform tracks the other. She sed every woman should have a 
Spenr. Them as didn’t demand their Spears, didn’t know what was 
good for them. “What is my Spear?” she axed, addressin tho 
people in the cars. u Is it to stay at home & dam stocking & be the 
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ser -lave of a domineerin man ? Or is ifc my Spear to vote & speak 
& show myself the ckal of man ? Is there a sister in these keers 
that has her proper Spear ?” Sayin which the ‘eccentric female 
whirled her umbrellcr round several times, & finally jabbed me in 
tne weskit wi.-h it. 

14 1 hav no objeeshuns to your goin into the Spear bizness,” sez 
I, “but you'll please remember I ain't a picker jl. Don't Spear me 
agin, if you please." She sot down. 

At Ann Aibor, bcin seized with a sudden faintness, I called for 
a drop of suthin to drink. As I was stirrin the beverage up, a pale- 
-faced man in gold spectacles laid his hand upon my shoulder, & sed, 

* Look not upon the wine when it is red !” 

Sez I, “ this ain’t wine. This is Old Rye.” 

“It stingeth like a Adder and hiteth like a Sarpent'' sed the man. . 

“ I guess not,” sed I, “ when you put sugar into it. That’s the 
way I ailers take miue.” 

44 Have you sons grown up, Sir ?” the man axed. 

41 Wall,” I replide, as I put myself outside my beverage, 14 my son 
Artcmus junior is goin on 18.” 

44 Ain’t you afraid if you sot this example b4 him he’ll cum to a 
bad end ?” 

41 He’s cum to a waxed end already. He’s learnin the shoo makin 
bizness,” I replide. 44 1 guess we can both on us git along without 
your assistance, Sir,” I obsaiVcd, as ho was about to open his mouth 
agin. 

44 This is a cold world !” sed the man. 

44 That’s so. , But you'll get into a warmer one by and by if you 
don’t mind your own bizness better.” I was a little riled at the 
feller, because I never take anythin only when I’m on well. I artcr- 
wards learned he was a temperance lecturer, and if he can iujuce 
men to stop settin their inards on fire with the frightful licker which 
is retailed round the country, I shall hardly rejoice. Better give 
men Prusick Assid to onct, than to pizen ’em to duth by degrees. 

At Albion I met with overwhehnio success. The celebrated 
Albion Female Semeuary is locuted here, & their air over 300 young 
ladies ii} the Institushun, pretty enough to eat without seasonin or 
sass. The young ladies was very kind to me, voluntcerin to pin my 
handbills onto the backs of their dresses. It was a surblime site to 
see over 300 young ladies goin round with a advertisement of A. 
Ward's onparaleld show, conspickusly posted onto their dresses. 

They’ve got a Panicle up this way and refooze to take Western 
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money. It never was worth much, and when western men, who 
know what it is, refouze to take their own money it is about time 
other folks stopt- handlin it. Banks are bastin' every day, goin up 
higher nor any balloon of which we hav any record. These western 
bankers air a sweet & luvlyjet of men. I wish I owned as good a 
house as some of ’em would break into I 

Yiitoo is its own reward. A. Ward. 


THE OCTOROON. 

It is with no order nary fcelins of Shagrin & indignashun that I 
rite you these here lines. Sum of tho liiest and most purest fcelins 
whitch actooate tho humin hart has bin trampb onto. The Amerycan 
flag has bin outrajed. I've bin nussin a Adder in my Boozum. The 
fax in tho kaso is these here : 

A few weeks ago I left Baldinsvillo to go to N. Y. fur to git out 
my flamin ycllcr hanbills fur tho Summer kampane, & as I was pe- 
roosin a noospaper on tho kais a middcl aged man in speckterkuls 
kum & sot down beside onto mo. lie was drest in black close & 
was appeerently as fine a man as ever was. 

44 A fine day, Sir,” he did unto me stratoway say. 

44 Middlin,” sez I, not wishin to kommit myself tho he peered to 
bo as fine a man as there was in the wurld — 44 It is a middlin fine day 
Square,” I obsarved. 

Scz ho, 41 How faros the Ship of State in yurc regine of country?” 

Sez 1, 44 We don’t hav no ships in our State — the k&nawl is our 
best holt.” 

Ho pawsed a minit and then sed, 44 Air yn aware, Sir, that the 
krisis is with us ?” 

44 No” scz I, getting up and lookin under tho seet, 44 whare is 
she?” 

44 It’s hear— it’s ovorywbares,” he sed. 

Scz I, 14 Why how you tawk l” and I gut up agin & Jookt all 
round. 11 1 must say my fren,* I continnered, as I resoomed my 
seet, 44 that I kan’t see nothin of no krisis myself.” I felt sumwhat 
alarmed, & arose & in a stentowrian voice obsarved that if anjr lady 
or gentleman in tuat there kar had a krisis consealed abowt their 
persons they'd better projuco it to onct or suffer, the konsequcuccs. 
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Several mdividoonls snickered rite out, while a putty little damsell 
rite behind me in a pine gown made the observashuu, “ Hu. he.” 

“.Sit down, my ffen,” sod the man in black close, “ yu miskora 
prehend me. I mcen that the perlittcrcal ellormunts arc orecast 
with black klouds, 4bodcn a friteful storm. 11 

“ Wall,” replide I, “ in regard to perlittercal cllcrfunts I don’t 
knew as how but what they is as good as enny other kind of cller- 
f unts. But I maik bold to say thay is all a ornery set & unpleasant 
to hav round. . They air powerful bevy eaters & take up a right 
smart chans of room, & besides thay air as ugly and revenjeful as a 
Cusscaroarus Injun, with 13 inches of corn whisky in his stummick.” 
The man in black close seemed to be as fine a man as ever was in 
the world. He smilt & sed praps 1 was rite, tho it was cllerinunts 
instid of cllcrfunts that he was alludin to, & axed me what was my 
prinserpuls ? 

“ I haint ght enny, 11 sed I — “not a prinserpul. Inie in the show 
biznis. 1 ' The man in black close, I will hear obsarye, seemed to bo 
as fine a man os ever was in tho world. 

“But, 11 sez he, “you hav fcelins into you? You cimpafchizo 
with the misfortunit, the loly & the hart* sick, don’t you ?” lie 
bust into teers and axed me of I saw that, yuug lady in the sect out 
yender, pintin to as slick a lookin gal as I ever seed. 

Sed I, “ 2 be shuro I see l^r— is she mutch sick ?” Tho man in 
block close was appcerently as fine a man as ever was in tho world 
ennywhares. 

44 Draw eloster to me, 1 * sed the man in black close. “ Let me git 
my mowth fernenst yure ear. Ilush — siiesi: a Octoroon 1” 

“No!” sez I, git tin up in a exsited manner, “yu don’t say so! 
How long has she bin in that way ?” 

“ Frum her arliest inf uncy,” sed he. 

“ Wall, whot upon arth duz she doo it for ?” I inquired. 

“ She kan’t help it,” sed the man in black close. 14 It's the brand 
of Kane.” 

14 Wall, she’d better stop drinkin Kane’s brandy,” I replide. 

“I sed the brand of Kane was upon her — not brandy, my fren. 
Yure veify obtoose.” 

I was konsiderbul riled at this. Sez 1, 44 My gentle Sir Imo a 
nonresistanter as a giural thing, & don’t want to git up no rows with 
nobuddy, but I kin nevertholes kave in enny man’s hud that cails 
me a obtoos,” with whitch remarks 1 kommenst fur to pull orf ray 
extry garmints. “ Cum on,” sez I — 44 Time ! liear’s the Beniki Boy 
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fur ye !” & I darnccd round like a poppit. He riz up in his seet & 
axed my pardin — sed it was all a mistake Athat I was a good man, 
etscttcry, & sow' 4 th, & we fixt it all up pleasant. I must say. the 
n\an in hlack close seemed to bo as line a man as ever lived in the 
wurld. He sed a Octoroon was the 8th of a negrow. He likewise 
statid that the female ho was travejin with was formurly a slave in 
Mississippy ; that she’d purchist her freedim S' now wantid to pur- 
chiss the freedim of her poor old muther, who (the man in black 
close obsarved) was between 87 years of age & had to do all the 
cookin & washin for 25 hired men, whitch it was rapidly breakin 
down lier konstitusliun. He sed he knowed the minit ho gazed onto 
my klassie & bcncvcrlunl fasc that I’d donate librully & axed me to 
go over & see her, which I accordinly did. I sot down beside her 
and sed “ yure Sarvant, Marm I IIow do ycr git along ?” 

She bust in 2 tears & said, 44 O Sur, I’m so rctchid — I’m a poor 
unfortu ni t Octoroon.” 

14 So I larn. Yure rather more Itoon than Octo, I take it,” sed 
I, fur I never seed a puttier gal in the hull endoorin time of my 
life. She had on a More Antic Barsk & a Poplin Nubier with Bo- 
rage trimmins onto it, while her Iso & kurls was enuff to make a 
man jump into a mill pond without bidding his relashuns good by. 
I pittid the Octoroon from the inmost rccusscs of my hart & hawlod 
out 50 dollers ker slap, & told her to buy lier old muther as soon 
as posserbul. Sez she 44 kind sir mutch' thanks.” She then lade her 
hed over onto my showldcr & said I was 44 old rats.” I was as- 
tonished to heer this obsarvation, which I knowd was never used 
in refined society & I perlitcly but emfattercly shovd her head 
away. 

Scz I “Marm, I’m trooly sirprized.” 

Scz she, 41 git out. Yure the nipist old man Ive seen yit. Give 
us another 50 !” Had a scleck i isortment of the most tremenjious 
thunderbolts descended down onto me I couldn’t hav bin more takin 
aback. I jumpt up, but she ceased my coat talcs & in a wild voiso 
crido, 44 No, lie never desart you — let us fli together to a furrin 
ahoor!” 

Sez 1, 44 not much wc wo it/’ and I mode a powerful effort to 
get awa from her. 41 This is plade out,” I sed, whereupon she jerkt 
me back into the seet. 44 Leggo my coat you scandaluss female,” 
I rparec , when she set up the most unarthly yellin and Wleriiv you 
everheerd.. The passengers and' the gcntlemunly konductor rusht 
to the spot, & I don’t think I ever experiunsed sich a rumpus in the 
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hull Coarse of my natral days. The man in black close rnsht up 
to me and acd 44 How dair yu insult my ncece, yon horey hedcd 
vagabone. You base exhibbiter of low wax figures — yu woolf in 
sleep's close,” & sow 4th. 

I was konfoozed, I was a loonytic fur the time bcin, and 
offered $5 reward to enny gentleman of good morrul carractcr who 
wood tell me whot my name was & what town I livd into. The 
Conductor kum to mo & sed the insultid parties would settle for 
(50, which I immcjitly hawled out, & agane implored sumbuddy 
to stato whore I was prinsipully, & if I shood be tjiare a grate while 
myself ef things went on as they'd bin goin fur sum time back. I 
then axed if there was enny more Octoroons present, 11 becawz,” 
sez I, “ef there is, let um cum along, fur Imo in tlio Octoroon 
bizuiss.” I then throw my specterculs out of the winder, smash! 
my hat wildly down over my Iso, larfed liighsterically & fell under 
a scet. I laj there sum time & fell asleep. I dreamt Airs. Ward 
& the twins bad been carrid orf by llyenosserhosscs & that Bald- 
inBville had bceu cnptcrcd by a army of Octoroons. When I woked 
the lamps was a bumin dimly. Sum of the passinjers was asnorcin 
like pawpusses & the little damsell in the pine gown was a singin 
“ Oft in the Silly nifce.*’ Tlio onprinsipuld Octoroon & tlio miscr- 
bul man in black, close was gone, <St all of a suddent it ilasht ore 
my brone that I’de bin swiudild. 


EXPERIENCE AS AN EDITOR. 

Iff the Ortum of 18 — my frend, the editor of the Baldinsville 
Bugle, was oblcged to leave pcrfcshernal dooties & go & dig his 
taters, & her axed me to edit for him dooiin his absence. AcoordinJv 
I ground up his Shears and commenced. It didn’t take me a grate 
while to slash out copy enuff from the xchangcs for one issno, 
and I thawt I’d ride up to the next town on a little Jaunt, to rest 
my Branes which had bin severely rackt by my mental efforts. 
(This js sorter Ironical.) So I went over to the Rale Rood ofiiss 
and axed the Sooprintendent for a pars. 

11 You a editer ?” ho axed, evidently on the point of snickcim 

41 Yes Sir,” sez I, “don’t I look poor enuff ?” 

**• Just about,” sed he, “ but our Road can’t pars you.” 

44 Can’t hay?” 
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“No Sir — it can’t.’’ 

“ B 'ciuz,” soz I, loolcin him full in the face with a Eagle ®ye, 
"itf/ot s so dnrn ml 'shno it can,' t pars anybody /” Mcthitiks I na<J 
him thar. It’s the slowest Halo Hoad in the West. With a mor- 
tified air, he told mo to get out of his ofhss. I pitlid him and 
went. 


OBERLIN. 

About two years ago I arrove in Obcrlin, Ohio. ■ Obcrlin is 
wharc tlio celebrated college is. In f.ick, Oborlin is the college, 
everything else in that air vicinity rcsolvin around excloosivly for 
the benefit of that institution. It is a very good collcgo, too, & a 
grate many wurthy yung men go there annooally to git intelleck 
into ’em. But its my onbiassed ’piii : on that they go it rather too 
strong on Ethiopians at Oborlin. But that’s nun of my bizniss. 
I’m into tho Show bizniss. Yit as a faithful historan I must men- 
shun the lack that on rainy dase white pe]>le can’t find tlieir way 
threw the streets without tho gas is lit, there bein such a numerosity 
of cullcrd pussons in the town. 

As I Avas say in, I arroved at Obcrlin. and called on Pcrfesser 
Peck for tho purpuss of skewerin Ivolonial Hall to exhibit my wax 
works and boe>ts of Pray into. Kolonial Hall is in the college and 
is used by tho students to speak peaces and read essays into. 

Sez Pcrfesser Pock, 11 Mister Ward, I don’t know ’bout this biz- 
niss. What are your scntimonls 

Sez 1, 41 1 hain’t got any.” 

“ Good God !” cried the Pcrfesser ; “did I understan you to say, 
you hav no sentimeuts ?” 

14 Nary a sentiment !” sez I. 

“Mister Ward, don’t your blud bile at tho thawt that- three 
million and a half of your culled brethren air a clankin their chains 
in the South ?” 

Sez I, “ Not a bile ! Lot ’em clank 1” • 

He about to coulinncr his flowry speech when I put a stopper 
on him. Sez I, “ Perfcssor Peck, A. Ward is my name & AmCriky 
it my.nashun ; I’m allcrs the same, tho' humb e is my station, and 
I’ve bin in the show bizniss goin on 22 years. The pint is. can 1 
have your Hall by pay in a fair price ? You air full of sentiments. 
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That's your lay, while I’m a exhibitor of startlin cariosities. What 
d ye say V” 

. “Mistor Ward, you air endowed with a hily practical mind, and 
while I dooply regret that you air devoid ot ! sentiments. 1 11 let you 
hav tho hidl provided your exhibition is of a moral & clovatin 
nutur.’* 

Sez I, “ Tain’t nothin shorter.” 

Bo I opened in Kolonial Hill, which was crowded every nite 
with stujents, &c. Perfesser Finny gazed for hours at iny K.il- 
garoo, but when that sagashus but unprincipled little cuss set lip 
one of liis onarthly yellins and I proceeded to hosswliip him, tho 
Perfesser objected. “ Suffer not your angry pashuns to rise up at 
the poor annimil’s little excentrissi tics, "said tho Perfesser. 

“ Do you call such conduck as those a little exccntrissity ?” I 
axed. 

“I do,” sed he, sayin which ho walked up to the cage and sez ho, 
"let’s try moral swashun upon the poor erector.” So ho put his 
haud upon the Kangeroo’s hod and sed, “poor little feller — poor 
little feller — your master is very email, isn’t he, my nntootered 
frond,” when the Kangaroo, with a terrific £ell, grabd the Perfesser 
by the hand and cum very near clmwiu it ovt It was amoozin to 
see the Perfesser jump up and scream witli pane. Sez I, “ that’s 
one of the poor little feller’s cxccntrissitics 1” 

Sez he, 44 Mister Ward, that’s a dangerous quadruped. lie’s 
totally depraved. I will retire and do my iosserated hand up in a 
rag, and meanwhile I request you to meat out summery and severo 
punishment to the vishus bees 1 ;.” I hosswliipt the little cuss for 
upwards 15 minutes. Guess I licked sum of his oxcentiissity out 
of him. 

Oberlin is a grate plaso. Tho College opens with a prayer and 
then the New York Tribune is read. A kolleckshun is then taken 
up to buy overkoats with red bom buttons onto them for the indig- 
nant cullured people of Kanady. I havo to contribit librally two 
the glowrius work, as they kawl it hear. I’m kompellcd by the 
Fackulty to reserve front sects in my show for the cullercd peplo. 
At the Boardin House tho cullered peple sit at tho first table. What 
they leeve is maid into hash for the white peple. As I don’t like 
the idee of catin my vittles with Ethiopians, I sit at the scckind 
tablfy and the konscquenco is I’ve devowered so much hash that 'my 
inardA is in a hily mixt up ccndtshiin. Fish bones hav maid their 
appearance all over my boddy and pertuter poulins air a spriugin 
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up through my hair. Ilowsovcr I don’t mind it. I*m gittin along 
in a pccwncry pint of view. The College has kouGrcd upon mo the 
honcry title of T. *K., of which I’m Buffishuntly prowd. 


THE SHOWMAN’S COURTSHIP. 

Tiiaue was many aiTectin ties which made me hanker arter 
Betsy Jane. Ilcr father’s farm jined our’n ; their cows and our’n 
sqticncht their tliurst at the same spring ; our old mares both had 
stars in their forrerds ; the measles broke out in both famerlics at 
nearly the same period ; our parients (Betsy’s and mine) Blcpt 
rcglnrly every Sunday in the same nicetin house, and the nabers 
used to obsarve, 44 IIow thick the Wards and Peasleys air !” It was 
a Kiirlflime site, in tho Spring of th ■ year, to see our scvral mothers 
(Betsy’s and mine) with their gowns pin’d np so thay couldn't silo 
’em, affccslmnitly Biliu sope together & and aboozin the nabers. 

Altho I hatikerd intensly alter the object of my affeeshuns, I 
darsuut tell her of the fires which was raj in in my manly Buzzom. 
I’d try to do it but my tung would kerwollup up agin tho roof of 
my mowth & stick tliar, like doth to a doseast Afrikan or a country 
postmaster to his ofliss, while my hart whanged agin my ribs like a 
old fashioned wheat Flale agin a barn dbor. 

T’was a carm still nite in Joon. All nater was husht and nary 
zeffer disturbed the serccn silcns. I sot with Betsy Jane on tho 
feuse of her farther’s pastur. We’d bin rompin threw the woods, 
kullin flours & drivin tho woodchuck from his Native Lair (so to 
speak) with long sticks. Wall we sot thar on the fense, a swingin 
our foot two and fro, blushin as red as the Baldiusville skool houso 
when it was fust painted, and 1 Ain very simple, I make no doubt. 
My left arm was ockcpicd in ballunsin myself on the fense, while 
my rite was wouudid luvinly round her waste. 

I cleared my throat and trcmblinly sed, Betsy your’e a Gazelle.” 

I thought that air was putty fine, I waited to see what cffeck it 
would hav upon her. It evi dently didn’t fetch her, for she up and 
sed, 

“ You’re a sheep !” 

• Sez 1, 44 Betsy, I think very muchly of you.” 

44 1 don’t b’lcevc a word you say — so there now cum !” with wnich 
obsarvashun she hitched away from mo. 
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“ I wish thar was grinders to my Solo,” said I, “ so that you could 
see some of my feelins. There’s fire enuff in hero,” said I, strikin 
my buzzum with my fist, u to bilo all tho corn beef and turnips in 
the naberhood. Versoovius and the Critter ain't a circumstans !" 

She bowd her hed down and commcnst chawin the strings to 
her sun bonnet. 

. “ Ar could you know the slecplis nites I worry threw with on 
your account, how vittles has seized to be attractiv to me & how 
my lima has shrunk up, you wouldn’t dowt me. Gaso on this wastin 
form and these ’ere sunken cheeks — ” 

I should have continncrcd on in this strano probly for sum time, 
but unfortnitly I lost my ballunsc and fell over into the pastur kcr 
smash, tcarin my close and scvccrly damagin myself gincrally. 

Betsy Jane sprung to my a&istancc in bubble quick time and 
dragged me 4th. Then drawin herself up to her full Lite she sed : 

“ I won’t listen to your nonconts no longer. Jes say rito strato 
out what you’re drivin at. If you mean gottin hitched, I’m in I” 

I considered that air enuff for all practical purpusses, and we 
proceeded immejitly to the parson's, and was made 1 that very nito. 

(Notiss to tho Printer : Put some stars here.) 
oooooooo 

I've parst threw many tryin ordcels sins then, but Betsy Jane 
has bin troo ns steel. By ^ttendin s trick ly to bizniss I've amarsod 
a handsum Pittance. No man on this foot-stool can rise & git up 
& say I ever knowinly injerod no man or vim min folks, while all 
agree that my Show is ekallcd by few and exccld by none, embracin 
as it does a wonderful colleckshun of livin wild Boosts of Pray, 
snaix in grate p^ofusbun, a eudliss variety of Lfe-size wax-figgers, 
& the only tranod kangaroo in Ameriky — the most umoozin little 
cuss ever introjuced to a discrimiuatin public. 


THE CRISIS. 

[ThistOration was delivered before the coinmensemcnt of the war.] 

On returnin to my humsted in Baldinsvillo, Injianny, rcsuntly, 
my feller sitterzens extended a invite for mo to norate to ’em on 
the {vrysis. I excepted & on larst Toosday nite I peared be4 a 
C of upturned faces in the Red Skooi House. I spoke nearly as 
follers; 
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Bald insvill ins : Herto4, as I hav numerously observed, I bare 
abst rained from having any sentimunts or principles, my poller ties, 
like my religion, bein of a exceed in accommodatin character. B.ut 
the fack can't be no longer disgised that a Krysis is onto us, & I 
feel it's my dooty to accept your invite for one consecutive nite only. 

I sposc the inflammertory individooals who assisted in projucing 
this Krysis know what good she will do, but I ain't 'shamed to state 
that I don’t, scacely. But tho Krysis is hear. She's bin hear for 
scvral weeks, & Goodness nose how long shell stay. But I venter 
to assert that she's rippin things. She’s knockt trade into a cockt 
up hat and chaned Bizncss of all kinds tighter nor I ever chaned 
any of my livin wild Bccsts. Alow me to*liear dygress & stait that 
my Boosts at presnt is os harmless as the new-born Babe. Ladys 
& gentlemen needn’t hav no fears on that pint. To res;»om — Altho 
I can't exactly see what good this Krysis can do, I can very quick 
say what the origornal cawz of her is. The origcrnpl cawz is Our 
African Brother. I was into Baknim's Moozeum down to New 
York the other day saw that exscntric Etheopian, the What la 
It. Sez I, “ Mister What Is It, your folks air raisin thunder with' 
this grate country. You’re get tin to be rather more numcris than 
intcrestiii. It is a pity you coodent go orf sumwhares by your- 
selves, and be a nation of What Is Its, tlio’ if you’ll cxcoose me, I 
shooden’t care about marryin among you. No dowt you’re excecdin 
charmin to hum, but your stile of luviincss isn't adapted to this 
cold cliniit." Ho krfed into my faco, which rather Riled me, as I 
had been perfeckly virtoous and respectable in my observashuns. 
So sez I, turnin a leetle red in the face I spcct, 44 Do you hav tho 
unblushin impoodents to say you folks haven't raised a big mess of 
thunder in this britc land, Mister Wlnt Is It?” He larfed agm, 
wusscr nor be4, whareupon I up and sez, “ Go homo, Sir, to Afriky’s 
burnin shores & taik all tho other What Is Its along with you. 
Don't think we can t spair your : .tercstin picters. Yon What Is 
Its air on the pint of smashiu up tho gratest Guv’mcnt ever erected 
by man, & you actooally hav tlie owdassity to larf about .it. Go 
home, you low cuss !” 

I was workt up to a high pitch, & I proceeded to a Restorator 
& cooled orf with some little ihhes biled in ile — I b'leeve thay call 
’em sordeens. 

Feller Sitterzuns, the Afrikan may be Our Brother. Sevral hily . 
respectyble gentlemen, and sum talentid females tell us so, & fur 
argyment’s sake I mite be mjooced to grant it, tho’ 1 don't beleera 
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it myself. But the Afrikan isn't our sister & our wife & our undo. 
He isn't sevral of our brothers- & all our fust wife's rehishuus. Ho 
isn't our grandfather, and our grate grandfather, and our Aunt in 
the country. Scacely. & yit numeris persons would hav us think 
so. It's troo he runs Corigress & sevral other public grosserys, but 
then he ain’t everybody & everybody else likewise. [Notiss to biz- 
ness man of Vanity Fair : Extry charg fur this larst remark. It's 
# a goak. — A. W.] 

' But we've got the Afrikan, or ruthcr he's got us, & now what 
air we going to do about it ? He's a orf ul noosanso. Praps ho 
isn’t to blame fur it. Praps lie was creatid fur sum wise purpus, 
like the measles and New Englan Rum, but it's mity hard to see it. 
At any rate he’s no good here, & as I statid to Mister What Is It, 
it’s a pity he cooden’t go orf sumwharos quietly by hisself, where ho 
cood wear red weskits & speckled neckties, and gratterfy his am Lu- 
shun in varis interestin wase, without havin a eternal fuss kickt up 
about him. 

Praps I'm bcarin down too hard upon Cuffy Cum to think on 
it, I am. He wooden't be sich a infernal noosanso if white pcplo 
would let him alone. lie mito indeed be intercstin. Ami now I 
think of it, why can't the white pcplo let him alone? What’s the 
good of continnerly stirrin him up with a ten-foot pole ? He isn’t 
the sweetest kind of Perfoomcry when in a natral stait. 

Feller Sitterzens, the Union's in danger. The black dovil Dis- 
union is trooly here, starin us .all squarely in the faco f We must 
drive him back. Shall we make a 2nd Mexico of ourselves ? Shall 
we sell our birthrite for a mess of potash ? Shall one brother put 
the knife to the throat of anutlier brother? Shall we mix our 
whisky with each others' blud ? Shall the star spangled Banner be 
cut up into dishcloths ? Stamlin hero in this here Sxoolhouse, upon 
my nativ shore so to speak, I anser — T / ! 

Oh you fellers who air raisin this row, & who in the fust place 
startid it, I'm 'shamed of you. The showman blushes for you, from 
his boots to the topmost hair upon his wenerable hod. 

Feller Sitterzens, I am in the Sheer and Yeller leaf. I shall peg 
out 1 of these dase. But while I do stop here I shall stay in tho 
Union. I know not what the supervizers of Baldinsville may con- 
clude to do, but for one, I shall stand by the Stars and Stripes. 
Under no Circumstances wbatsomever will I sesesh. Let every Stait 
in tho Union seseah & let Palmetter flags flote thicker nor shirts on 
Square Baxter’s close-line, still will J stick to the good old flag 
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The country may go to the devil, but I won’t ! And next Summer 
when I slaifc out on my campuno with my Show, wharever I pitch 
my little tout, you shall see floatin prowdly from the center polo 
thereof the Amcrikan Flag, with nary a star wiped out, nary a 
stripe less, but the same old flag that allers flotid thar ! & the price 
of admishun will be the same it allers was — 15 cents, children half 
price. * 

Feller Sittcrzens, I am dun. Accordhdy I squatted. 


WAX FIGURES VS. SHAKSPEARE. 

Mr. Editor ; Onto the Wino — 1859. 

I take my Pon in hand to inform yu that I'm in good helth and 
trust these few lines will find yu injoyin the same blossins. I wood 
also state that I’m now on the summir kampano. As the Poit sea- 
line erflotc, ime erflote 
On the Swifr. rollin tied 
An the Rovir is free. 

Bizness is scaccly middlin, but Sirs I inanige to pay for my 
foodo and raiment puncktooally and without no grumblin. The 
barked arrers of slandur has been levied at the undersined moren 
onct sins heze bin into tho show bizness, but I make bold to say no 
man on this footstule kan trooth fully say I ever ronged him or cny 
of his folks. I’m travelin with a tent, which is better nor hirin 
hauls. My show konsists of a serious of wax works, snakes, a pan- 
eramy called a Grand Movin Diarea of the War in the Crymear, 
komic songs and the Cangeroo, which larst little cuss contiuners to 
konduct hissclf in tho most outrajus stile. I started out with the 
id oar of inakin my show a grate Moral Entertainment, but I’m 
kompclod to swaro so much at t v at air infiirual Kangeroo that I f m 
frido this dcsino will be flustratid to some extent. And while 
speakin of morrality, remines 'me that sum folks turn up their nosis 
at shows like mine, sayin they is low and not fit to be patremized 
by peple of high degree. Sirs, I mnnetane that this is ihfernal 
nonsense. I manetane tha* wax figgers is more elevatih than 
awl the plays ever wroten. Take Shakespeer for instunse. * Peple 
think heze grate things, but I kontend heze quite the reverse 
to the konrtary. What sort of sense is thare to King Leer whq 
goze round cussin his darters, chawin hay and throia straw at 
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folks, and larfin like a silly old koot and makin a ass of hisself gine- 
rally ? Thare’s Mrs. Mackbeth — sheze a nise kind of woomon to 
have round aint she, a puttin old Mack, her husband, up to slayin 
Dunkau with a cheese knife, while liezo payin a frcudly visit to 
their house. O its hily mortal, I spoze, when she larfs wildly and 
sez, “ gin me the daggurs — Be let his bowels out,” or wurds to that 
effeck — I say, this is awl striekly propper I spoze? That -Jack 
Fawlstarf is likewise a immoral old cuss, take him how yo may, and 
Hamlick is as crazy- as a loon. Thare’s Riehnrd the* Three pcplo 
think heze grate things, but I look upon him in the litc of a monk- 
ster. He kills every body he takes a noshun to in kold blud, and 
then goze to sleep in his tent. Birneby he wakes lip and yells for 
a hoss so he kan go orf and kill sum more pcplc. If ho isent a fit 
spessennan for the gallcrs then I shood like to know wliarc you find 
um. Thare’s largo who u more ornery nor pizun. See how shani- 
ful he treated that hily respecti rblo injun gcntlemun, Mister Othel- 
ler, making him for to belccvc his wife was two thick with Casheo. 
Obsarve liow largo got Casheo drunk as a biled owl on corn whisky 
in order to karry out his sneckin desincs. See how he wurks Mister 
Othcller’s feelius up so that he goze and makes poor Desdcmony 
swallcr a piller which cawscs her doth. But I must stop. At sum 
futur time I shall continner mj' remarks on the dramcr in which I 
shall show the varst supeeriority of wax riggers and snakes over 
theater plays, in a interlectoori pint of view. 

Very Respectively ynrea, 

. A. Wakd, T.K. 


AMONG THE FREE LOVERS. 4 

Some years ago I pitched my tent and onfurled my banner td 
the breeze, in Berlin Hites, "Ohio. I had hearn that Berlin Hites 
was ockepied by a oxtensive seek called Free Lovers, who belceved 
in affinertys and sich, goin back on their domestic ties without no 

• 

* Some queer people, calling themselves “ Free Lovers,” and possessing very 
original ideas about life oud morality established themselves at Beilin Heights, 
in Ohio, a few years since. Public opinion was resistlesaly against them, how- 
ever, and the association was soon disbonded, 
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hesitation wbatsomever. They was likewise spirit rappers and high 
preshcr reformers on gineral principles. If I can improve these 
’ere misgided people by showin them my onparaUcid show at the 
usual low price of admitants, methunk, I shall not hav livod in 
vain l But bitterly did I cuss the day -I ever sot foot in the retchid 
place. I sot up my;tent in a field near the Lovo Cure, as they 
called it, and bimeby the free lovers begun for to congregate around 
the door. A omreer sot I have never sawn. The men's faces v/ as 
all covered with hare and they lookt half-starved to deth. They 
didn't wcai; no weskuts for the purpuss (as they sed) of allowin the 
free air of hcvun to blow onto their boozums. Their pockets were 
filled with tracks and pamplits and they was bare-footed. They 
sed the Postles didn't wear boots, & why should they ? That was 
their stile of argyment. The wimin was wuss than the men. They 
wore trowsis. short gownds, straw hats with green ribbins, and all 
carried bloo cotton umbrcllers. 

Presently a pcrfockly orful lookin female presented herself at 
the door. Her gownd was skanderlusly short and her trowsis was 
shameful to behold. 

She eyed me over very sharp, and then startin back she sed, in 
a wild voice : 

M Ah, can it be ?” 

“Which?" sed L 

“ Yes, ’tis troo, O ’tis troo !” r. 

“15 cents, marm,” I ansord. 

She bust out a cryin & sed : 

11 And so I hav found yon at larst — atlarst, 0 at larst!” 

* Yes,” I anserd, “ you have found me at larst, and you would 
have found me at fust, if you had cum sooner." 

She grabd ino vilontly by the coat collar, and brandiBhin her 
umbreller wildly rouud, exclaimed : - 

11 Air you a man ?" 

Sez I, u I think I air, but if you doubt it, you can address Mrs. 
A. Ward, Baldinsville, Injianny, postage pade, & she will probly 
giv you the desired inform ashun.” 

M Then thou ist what the cold world calls marrid ? 

"Madame, I istest 1” 

The exsenbric female Wen clutched me frontidly by the arm and 
bolted : 

“ You air mine, O yoM air minS I w * 
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14 Scacely,” T sod, endeverin to git loose from her. 

But she clung to me and scd : 

“You air my Aflinerty ?*' 

44 What upon arth is that ?” I shouted 

11 Dost thou not know ? n 

u No, I dostcnt !” 

“ Listin man, & I’ll tell yo !” sod tlio strange fomale ; u for years 
I hav yearned for thee. I knowd thou wast in the world, sum- 
wharcs, tlio I didn’t know wliarc. My hart sod lie would cum 
and I took courage. Ho luis cum — lie’s here — you air him — you 
air my Aflinerty ! O ’tis too mutch ! too mutch !" aud she sobbed 
agin. 

“ Yes,” I anserd, “ I think it is a darn sito too much !” 

“ Hast thou not yearned for mo V” she yelled, ritigin her bauds 
liko a female play actcr. 

u Not a yearn !” I bellerd at the top of my voice, thro win her 
away from me. 

The free lovers who was standin round obsarvin the scene com- 
menst for to holler “ shame 1” “ beast," etsettery, etsettery. 

I was very mutch* riled, and fortifyin myself with a spare tent 
stake, I addrest them as toilers : “ You pussy lanermus critters, go 
way from me and take this retchid woman with you. I’m a law- 
abidin man, and blecvc in good, old-fashioned institutions. I am 
marrid & my orfspriugs resemble me if I am a showman ! I think 
your Affinity bizness is cussed non cents, besides bcin outrajusly 
wicked. Why don’t you behave desunt like other folks ? Go to 
work and earn a hunist livin and not stay round here in this lazy, 
shiftless way, pizenin the moral atmosphere with your pestifrous 
idecsl You wimin folks go back to your lawful husbands if you’ve 
got any, and take orf them skauderlous gownds and trowsis, and 
dress respectful like other “wimin. You men folks, cut orf them 
pirattercal whiskers, burn up them infurnel pamplits, put sum wes- 
kuts on, go to work choppin wood, splittin fence rales, or tillin the 
sile.” I pored 4th my indignasliun in this way till I got out of 
brctli, when I stopt. . I shant go to Berlin Hites agin, not if I li\o 
to be as old as Methooseler. 
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SCANDALOUS DOINGS AT PITTS BURGH. 

Hkaii in tho Buzznm of my famcrly I am enjoyin myself, at peas 
with awl mankind and the wimmin folks likewise. I go down to the 
village ockashunly and take a little old Rye fur the stum muck’s sake, 
but I avoyd spiritus lickers as a ginral thing. No man evir seen me 
intossikated but onct, and that air huppiud in Pittsburg. A parcel 
of ornery cusses in that luvly sity bustid inter the hawl durin the 
nite and aboosed my wax works shaimful. I didnt obsarvo the out- 
raj us transaosliuus ontil tlic next evening when tho peple begun for 
to kongregate. Sudd inly thay kommensed fur to larf and holler in 
a boysterious stile. Rez I good peple what’s up ? Sez thay them’s 
grato wax wurks, isn't they, old man. I innnojitly looked lip tor 
wharc the wax wurks was and my blud biles as I think of the situ 
which then met my Case. I hope two be dodrabbertid if them 
afounsed raskals liadcnt gone and put a old leaved in hat on ter 
George Washington’s hed and sliuvcd a short black klay pipe inter 
his mouth. ITisnoze tliay bad painted rod and his trowsis legs thay 
had shuvd inside his butes. My wax figger of Napoleon Boneypart 
was likewise mawltreatid. II is sword wus danglin tween his legs, his 
cockd liat was drawn klean down over his izo, and he was plascd in 
a stoopin posislmn looking xactly as tho he was as drunk as a biled 
owl. Ginral Taylor was a standi ll on 'his hed and Wingfield Skott’s 
koat tales ware j)ind over his hed and his tro\#is ware kompleetiy 
torn orf from liisself. My wax works representin the Lord’s Last 
Supper was likewise aboozed. Three of the Postlcs ware under the 
table and two of um hud on old tnrpawlin hats and raggid pee 
jackits and ware amgkin pipes. Judus Iskarriot had on a cocked 
hat and was appcerently driukin, as a Bottle of whisky sot befour 
him. This ere spccktcrcal wus too much fpr me. I klosed the show 
and then drowndid my sorre^ in the flowin Bole. 


A VISIT TO BRIGHAM YOUNG. 

It is now goin on 2 (too) yores, as I very well remember, since 
I crossed the Planes for KaliComy, the Brito land of Jold. While 
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crossin tho Planes all so bold I fell in with sum noble red men of 
the forest (N.B. This is rote Sarcasticul. Injins is Piziu, wliar 
ever found,) which thay Scd I was their Brother,. & wantid for to 
smoke the Calomel of Peace with me. Thay than stole my jerkt 
beef, bkn kits, cfcsettery, skajpfc my orgin grinder .& scooted with a 
Wild Hoop. Durin tho Cheat's tcchin speech he sod ho shood meet 
me in the ITappy Iluutin Grounds. If ho duz tliare will be a fito. 
But enuff of this cro. lie wen Noose Mat tons, as our skoolmastcr 
who has got Talent into him, cussycally obsarve. 

I arrove at Salt Lake in doo time. At Camp Scott there was a 
lot of U. S. sojors, hosstensibly sent out tliare to smash tho mor- 
mons but really to eat Salt vitilos & play poker & other beautiful 
but sum what onsartin games. I got acquainted with sum of tho 
officers. Thay lookt putty scrumpshus in their Bloo coats with 
brass buttings onto urn & ware very talented drinkers, but so fur 
ns fitin is consumed I’d willingly put my wax /iggers agin tho hull 
party. 

My desire was to exhibit my grate show in Salt Lake City, so I 
called on Brigham Yung, tho grate mogull amung the mormins, 
and axed his permisliun to pitch my tent and onfiirl my banner to 
tho jentle breezis. lie lookt at mo in a austoer manner for a few 
minits, and scd : 

“ Do you blcove in Solomon, Saint Paul, tho immaculatcncss of 
the Morrnin Church and tho # Laltor-day Rcvelashuns ? M 

Sez I, “Ini on it!” I make it a pint to git along plesunt, tho 
I didn't know what under the Son the old feller was drivin at. lie 
sed I inito show. 

II You air a marrid man, Mister Yung, I blcevc?” sez I, preparin 
to rite him som free parsis. 

“I hov eighty wives, Mister Ward. I sertinly am marrid. ** 

“ How do you liko it as far as you hov got scd I. 

no sod tt middlin, ,, and axed me wouldn't I like to see his 
famerly, to which I replido that I wouldn’t mind minglin with the 
fair Seek & Barskin in the winnin smiles of his interest in wives. 
He accordingly tuk me to his Scareum. Tho house is powerful big 
& in an excoedio large room was his wives and children, which larst 
was squtfwkin and hqllerin enuff to take the roof rite orf the house. 
The wimin was of all sizes and ages. Sum was pretty & sum was 
plane — sum was helthy and sum was on tho Wayne — which is 
verses tho sich was not my intentions, as I don’t ’prove of puttin 
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verses in Froze rittins, tho of occashun requires I can jerk a Foim 
ekal to any of them Atlantic Munthly fellers. 

44 My wives, blister Ward,” sed Yung. 

“ Your sarvanfc, marms," sed I, as I sot down in a cheer which a 
red-heded female brawt mo. 

44 Besides these wives you see here, Mister Ward," sed Yung, “ I 
hav eighty more in varis parts of this consecrated land which air 
Scaled to ino.” - 

44 Which ?" sez I, gittin up & starin at him. 

14 Sealed, Sir ! sealed ” 

“Wharc howts sez I. 

41 1 sed, Sir, that they was sealed I’ lie spoke in a traggerdy voice. 

14 Will they probly continuer on in that stile to any great extent, 
Sir ?” I axed. 

41 Sir/’ sed ho fnrnin as red as a biled beet, 14 don’t you know 
that the rules of our Church is that I, the Profit, may hey m meny 
wives us I wants?’’ 

44 Jos so," I sed. 44 You are old pie, ain’t you ?” 

44 Them as is Sealed to me— that is to say, to be mine when I 
wants urn — air at present my sperretooul wives," sed Mister Yung. 

41 Long may tliuy wave !" sez I, seem I shood git into a scrape ef 
I didn’t look out. 

In a privit conversashun with Brigham I learnt- the follerin 
fax : It takes him six weeks to kiss hit* wives. lie don’t do it only 
onct a yerc, & sez it is wuss nor ckanin house gJIo don’t pretend 
to know his children, than? is so many of um, tliolney all know him. 
lie sez about every child he meats cull him Par, and he takes it for 
gruntid it is so His wivfcs air very expensive They oilers want 
suthiu & ef lie don't buy it for um they set the house in a uproar, 
lie sez he don't have a miiut’s peace. II is wives fite amitrig them- 
selves so much that he has hilt a fitin loom for thare speshul benefit, 
& when too of 'em get into a row he has em turned loose into that 
place, wharc the dispoot is sotted a cordin to the rules of the Lon- 
don prize ring. Sumtimes thny abooz hisself individooally. Thay 
hcv pulled the most of his hair out at the roots & he wares meny a 
horrible scar upon 'his body, inflicted with mop-handles, broom- 
sticks and sich. Occa&kunly they git mad & scald him with bilin 
hot water. When he got e*jy waze cranky thay’d shut him up in a 
dark closit, previsly whippin him arter the stilo of inuthers when 
tlmre Offsprings git onruly. Sumtimes when he went in swiuuniu 
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thay’d go to the banks of the Lake and steal all his close, thereby 
compcllin him to sneek home by a sircootius rowt. drost in the 
Skandcrlus stile of the Greek Slaiv. 11 1 find that the kcers of a 
marrid life way hevy onto mo,” sed the Profit, 44 & sumtimes I 
wish I’d remained singcl." I left the Profit and startid for the 
tavern whore I put up to. On my way I was overtuk by a lurgo 
krowd of Mormons, which they surrounded me & statid that they 
were goin into the Show free. 

“ Wall," sez I, “ ef I find a individooal who is goin* round lettin 
folks into his show free, I’ll let you know." 

44 We've had a Bevelashun biddin us go into A. Ward’s Show 
without payin nothin !" thay showtid. 

• 44 Yes," hollered a lot of femaile Mormonesscs, ceasin me by the 
cote tales & swingin me round very rapid, 44 we’re all goin in freo ! 
So sez the Revelashun !" 

44 What’s Old Revelashun got to do with my show sez T, gittin 
putty rily. 41 Tell Mister Revelashun," sed I, drawin myself up to 
roy full hito and lookin round upon the ornery krowd with u prowd 
& defiant mean, 41 tell Mister Revelashun to mind his own bizness, 
subject only to the Konstitushun of the Uuitid States !" 

44 Oh now let us in, that’s a sweet man,” sed se\ oral femails, put- 
tin thare arms rownd me in lovui stile. 44 Bccum 1 of us. Becum 
a Preest & hav wives Scaled to you.” 

41 Not a Seal 1” sez I, st»rtin back in horror at the idee. 

14 Oh stay, St^ stay,” sed a tall gawi\t femuile, ore whoos hod 
87 summirs must licv pared, 4> stay, & 1 11 be your Jeutle Gazelle.” 

44 Not ef I know it, you won’t," sez I. 44 Awa, you ukandorlu* 
femaile, awa ! Go & be a Nunnery 1" That’s what I sed, jes so. 

44 & I,” sed a fat chunky femaile, who must hev undo more thav 
too hundred lbs., 44 1 will be your sweet gidin Star !” 

Sez 1, 44 lie bet two dollars and a half you won’t !" ■ Wliaro ear ; 
may Rome He still be troo 2 thee, Oh Betsy Jane ! [N. B Betsy 
Jane is my wife's Sir naime.] 

44 Wiltist thou not tarry hear in the Proirmt Land?” sed several 
of the miserabil critters. 

44 He see you all essensholly cussed bo 4 I wiltist !" roared I, as 
mad as I cood be at thare infemul noncents. I girded up my Lions 
<5 fled the Seen. I packt up my duds & left Salt Lake, which is 
a 2nd Sodduin and Germorrer, inhabitid by as tlieavin & onprinci- 
pled a set of retchis as ever drew Breth in any spot on the Globe. 
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THE CENSUS, 

Tin: Sence.% t nicer in our town bein taken sick he deppertised me 
to go out for him one day, and as he was too ill to giv me informa- 
shun how to percced, I was consckently compelled to go it blind. 
Sittin down by the road side I drawd up the follerin list of questions 
which I proposed to ax the pcple I visited : 

Wat’s your age ? 

Whar was you born ? 

Air you marrid, and if so how do you like it? 

How many children liav you, and do they sufficiently resemble 
you as to proclood the possibility of their belongiu to any of your 
nabers ? 

Did you ever hav the moasels, and if so how many ? 

II a v you a twin brother several years older than yourself? 

How many parents have you ? 

Do you read Watt’s Ilims regler ? 

Do you use boughten tobacker ? 

Wat’s your litin wato ? 

Air you trubeld with biles ? 

llow docs your meresham culler ? 

State whether you air blind, deaf, idiotic or got the heaves. 

Do you know any Opry singers, and if so hmv much do they 
owe you ? 

What’s the average of virtop on the Ery Canawl ? 

I! 4 barrils of Emptins pored onto a barn floor will kiver it how 
many plaso can Dion Bourcicault write in a year ? 

Is Beans a regler article of diet in your family ? 

now many chickins hav you, on foot and in the shell ? 

Air you aware that Injianny vhisky is used in New York shootin 
galrys instid of pistils, and that it shoots furthest P 

Was ? you ever at Niagry Falls ? 

Was you ever in the Penitentiary ? 

State how much pork, impendin crysis, Dutch cheeze, u popler 
suvrinty, standard poetry, childrens’ strainer’s, slave code, catnip, 
red flannel, ancient his try, pickled tomaters, old junk, perfoomery, 
coal ile, liberty, hoop skirt, &c., you hav on hand. 

. put it didn't jvork. I got into a row at the fust bouse I stopt 
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to with some old maids. Disbeliven the answers they giv in regard 
to their ages I endevered to open their mouths and look at their 
teeth, same as they do with hosscs, but they floo into a vilent 
rage and tackled me with brooms and sich. Tukiu the senses re* 
quires experiunse, like any other bizuiss. 


AN HONEST LIVING. 

I was on my way from the mines to Sail Francisco with a light 
puss and a hevy hart. You’d scarcely hav recognizod my fair form, 
so kiverd was I with dust. Bitneby 1 met Old Poodles, the allfirdist 
gambler in the country. Ho was afoot and in his shirt sleeves, and 
was in a wuss larther nor any raco hoss I ever saw. 

II Whither goist thow, sweet nimp ?" sez I, in a play-actin tone. 
“ To the mines, Sir,” be unto me did say, “ to the mines, to cam 

an honest living 

Thinks I that air ain’t very cool, I guess, and druv on. 


THE PRESS. 

I want the editers to cum to my Show free as the flours of May, 
but 1 don’t want um to ride a free hoss to deth. There is times 
when Patience seizes to be virtoous. I hev M in my mind’s eje, 
Ilurrashio” (cotashun from Hamlick) sum editers in a sertin town 
which shall be nameless, who air Both sneakin and ornery. They 
cum in krowds to my Show and then axt jne ten sents a lines for 
Puffs. I t>bjectid to payin, but they sed ef I didn’t down with the 
dust thay’d wipe my Show from the face of the earth! They sed 
the Pross was the Arkymedian Leaver which moved the wurld. 1 
put up to their exborshuns until thay’d bled me so 1 was a mecr 
shadder, &nd left in disgust. 

It was in a surtin town in Virginny, the Muther of Presidents 
& things, that I was shaimfully aboozed by a editor in human form. 
He set my Show up steep & kalled me the urbane & gentlcmunly 
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manajer, but when I, fur tho purpuss of showin fair play all around, 
went to another ofliss to git my handbills printed, what duz this 
pUBsillancrmus editor do but change his toon & aboozo mo like a 
Injun He sed my wax wurks was a humbug & called me a horey- 
heded itinerant vagabone, I thort at fust Ide pollish him orf ar-lar 
the Beneki Boy, but on reflectin that he cood pollish me much wuss 
in his paper, I giv it up. & I wood hero take occoshun to advise 
peple when thay run agin, as thay sometimes will, these miserable 
papers, to not pay no attenshun to um. Abuv all, don't assault a 
editor of this kind. It only gives him a notorocity, which is jest 
what he wants, & don't do you no more good than it wood to jump 
into enny other mud puddle. Editors are generally fine men, but 
there must be black sheep in every flock. 


EDWIN FORREST AS OTHELLO. 

Durin a recent visit to New York the undersined went to see 
Edwin Forrest. As I'm into tho moral show bizness myself, I gin- 
rally go to Barnum's moral Museum, where only moral peple air 
admitted, partickly on Wednesday arternoons. But this time I thot 
I'd go & see Ed. Ed has bin actin oitf on the stage foi many years, 
There is varis 'pinions about his actin, Englishmen ginrally bleevin 
that he is far superior to Mister Macready; but on one pint all 
agree, & that is that Ed draws like a six ox ti am. Ed was actin at 
Niblo's Carding, which looks considerable more like a parster than 
a garding, but let that pars. I sot down iu the pit, took out my 
spectacles & commenced peroosin the cvcnin's bill. Tho awjince 
was all-fired large & the boxes was full of the clilty of New York. 
Sevral opery glasses was leveld at me by Gothum's fairest darters, 
but I didn't let on as tho I noticed it, tho mebby I did take out my 
sixtccn-dollor silver watqli & brandish it round more than was ne- 
cessary. But tho best of us has our weaknesses & if a man has 
gewelry let him show it. As I was peroosin the bill a grave young 
man who sot near me, axed me if I'd ever seen Forrest clance the 
Essence of Old Viiginny ? “ Ho’s immense in that,” sed the young 
man. “ He also does a fair champion jig,” the young man con- 
tinnerd, "but his Big Thing is the Essence of Old Virginny/” Soz 
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I, “Fair youth, do you know what I’d do with you if you was my 
sun?” 

“ No,” sez he. 

“Wail,” sez I, “ I'd appint your funeral to-morrow artcmoon & 
the ho*'#* should he ready ! ‘You're too smart to livo on this yearth.” 
Ho didn't try any mbre of his capers on me. But another pussy- 
lancrmuss individoOul, in a red vest & patent lethcr boots, told me 
his name was Bill Astor & axed me to lend him 50 cents till early 
in the mornrn. I told him I'd pvobly send it round to him before 
he retired to his virtuous’ couch, but if I didn't ho might look for it 
next full, jus soon as I cut my corn. The Orchestry was now fiddling 
with all theif might, & as the pcplc didn't undorstan any thing about 
it they applaudid vcrsifrussly. Presently, Old Ed cum out. The 
play was Otheller or More of Veniss. OLh oiler was writ by Wm. 
Sha* speer. The scene is laid in Veniss. Otheller was a likely man 
& was a ginrol in the Veniss army. lie eloped witli Desdernony, a 
darter of the lion Mister Brabantio, who represented one of tho 
back districks in the Vcneshun legislator. Old Brabautio was as 
mad as thunder at this & tore round considerable, but finally cooled 
down, tcllin Otheller, howsever, that Desdernony had come it over 
her Par, & that he had better look out or she'd come it over him 
likewise. Mr. & Mrs, Otheller git along very comfortable like fur a 
spell. She is sweet-tempered and luvin — a nice, sensiblo female, 
never goiu in for hc-fcimik conventions, green cotton umbrellas 
and pickled beats. % Otheller is a good provider and thinks all tho 
world of Iris wife. She has a lazy time of it, the hired girl doin all 
the cookiu and washin. Desdernony, in fact, don't hav to git the* 
water to wash ha* own hands with. But a low cu«x named I ago, 
f who I blceve wants to git Otheller out of his snug government birth, 
now gots to work & upsets the Otheller family in the most outrajus 
Stile. Iago falls in with a braneless youth named Rodcrigo & wins 
all his money at poker. (Iago alters played foul.) Ho thus got 
money enuff to carry out his onprincipled skeem. Mike Cassio, a 
Irishmau, is selected as a tool by Iago. Mike was a clever feller & 
orficer in Otheller 's army. He liked his tods too well, howsever, & 
they floored him, as they have many other promisin young men. 
Iago injuces Mike to drink with him, Iago slyly throwin his whisky 
over his shoulder. Mike gits as drunk-as a biled owl & allows that 
ho can lick a yard full ol the Veneshun fancy before breakfast, with- 
out sweatin a hair. He meets Roderigo & proceeds for to smash 
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him. A follcr named Montano undertakes to slap Cassio, when thaf 
infatooated person runs his sword into him. That miserable man, 
Iago, pretents to.be very sorry to see Mike conduck hisself in fhifl 
way, & undertakes to smooth the thing over to Otheller, who rushes 
in with a drawn sword & wants to know what’s up. logo cunninly 
tells . his story, & Otheller tells Miko that he thinks a good deal of 
him but ho can’t train no more in liis regiment. Desdcmony sym- 
pathises with poor Mike & interceeds for him with Otheller. Iago 
makes liim bleeve she does this beenuso she thinks more of Mike 
than she does of hisself. Othcllor swallers Iago’s lyh» tail & goes 
to makin a noosence of hisself ginrally. Qe worries poor Dcsdemony 
terrible by his vile insinuations & finally smothers her doth with 
a piller. Mrs. logo cums in just os Otheller has finished the fowl 
deed & givs him fits right & loft, showin him that he has bin orfully 
gulled by her miserable cuss of a husband. logo cums in, & liis wife 
commences rakin liim down also, when lie stabs her. Otheller jawa 
him a spell & then cuts a small hole in his stummick with his sword. 
Iago pints to Desdemony's doth bed & goes orf with a sardonic 
smile onto liis countenance. Otheller tells tho peple that ho has 
dun the state sum service & they know it ; axes them to do as fair 
a thing as they can for him under tho circumstances, & kills hisself 
with a fish knife, which is the most sensible thing he can do. This 
is a breef skcdiile of the synopsis of tho play. 

Edwin Forrest is a grate acter. I, thot I saw Otheller before 
me all the time he was actin, & when the curtin fell, I found my 
spectacles was still mistened with salt-water, which had run from 
my eyes while poor Dcsdemony was dyin. Betsy Jane — Betsy Jane! 
let us, pray that our domestic bliss may nevor bo busted up by a 
Iago l 

Edwin Forrest makes money actin out on the stage. He gits 
five-hundred dollars a nite & his board & washin. I wish I had 
such a Forrest in my Carding ! 



THE SHOW BUSINESS AND POPULAR LECTURES* 

I feel that the Show Bizniss, which Ivo stroven to omyiftent is, 
bcin usurpt by Poplar Lectures, os thay air kalled, tho in my pinion 
thay air poplar humbugs. Individoouls, who git hard up, embark 
in the lecturin bizncss. Thay cram thcirsclves with hi aoimdin 
frazis, frizzle lip their haro, git trustid for a soot of blqck close & 
cuin out to lcctur at 50 dollers a pop. Thay aint over stockt with 
branes, but thay hav brass enuif. to make sufitshunt kittles to bile 
all the sope that will be required by the cnsooiu sixteen giiierashuns. 
Peple flock to beer urn in krowds. The men go bccawz its poplar & 
the wimin folks go to see what other wimin folks have on. When 
its over the lecturer gozo & ragales ‘hisself with oysters and sich, 
while tho peple say “ What a charmin lectur that air was,” ctscttery 
etsct.tery, when 9 out pf 10 of ura don’t have no moore idee of what 
the lecturer sed than my kangeroo has of tho sevuntli speer of 
hevun. Thare’s moore infurmashun to be gut out of a well con- 
ducted noospaper — price 3 sents — than thare is out of ten poplar 
lectures at 25 or 50 dollers a pop, as the kaso may bo. These same 
peple, bare in mind, stick up their nosis at moral wax Aggers & 
sagiishus beests, Thay say^heso things is low. Gents, it greeves 
iny hart in my old age, when I'm in u the Sheer & yellcr lecf" (to 
cote frum my Irish frond Mister McBoth) to see that the Show 
bizncss is prittymuch plade out, howsomever I shall chance it agane 
in the Spring. 

i 

* It is proper to say that Mb* Waki> has recently iound occasion to chaugs 
his inind on this subject* 
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WOMAN’S RIGHTS. 

I PiTcnT my tent in a small town in Injianny ono day last socson 
& whilo I was standin at the dore takin money, a deppytashun of 
ladies came np & sod they wo.s members of the BunkumviUe Female 
Moral Reformin & Whnin's Rite’s Associasliuu, and th.iy axed me 
if they cood go in without payin. 

“Not oxaotly,” sez I, u but yon can pay without goin in.” 

“ Dew you know who we air ?” said one of tlio wimin — a tall 
and feroalius lookin critter, with a blew kotton uinbrcllcr under her 
arm — ■“ do you know who we air Sir ?” 

“ My impreshun is,” sod I* u from a kcrscry viow, that you air 
females.” 

“We air, Sur,” said the feroshus woman — “we belong to a 
Society whitch bcleeves wimin has rites — which belcoves in razin 
her to her proper speer — which bcleeves she is indowed with as 
much intcllcck as man is — whitch beleevds she is trampled on and 
aboozed — & who will resist henso4th & forever the incroachments 
of proud & domineering men.” 

Durin her discourse, tho exsentric female grabed me by the 
coat-kollor & was swinging her nmbroller wildly over my bed. 

“ J hope, marm,” sez I, starting back, “ that your intensions is 
honorable ? I’m a lone man hear in a strange place. Besides, Ive 
a wife to hum.” 

“ Yes,” cried tho female, “ & she’s a slave ! Doth she never . 
dream of freedom — doth she never think of throwin of the yoke of # 
tymnny & thinkin & votin for herself ? — Doth she never think of 
these here things ?” „ 

“ Not bcin a natral born fool,” sed I, by this time a little riled, 
u I kin safely say that she dothunt.” 

“ O whot— whot 1” screamed tho female, swmgin her umbreller 
m the air, “O, what is the price that woman pays for her ox- 
peeriunce 1” 

“ I don’t know,” sez I ; “ the price to my show is 15 oenibs pur 
individooal.” 

n & can’t our Society go in free ?” asked the female.* 

“Nbfcif I know it,” sed I. - 
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* Crooil, crooil man I” sho cried, & bust into teen. 

“Won’t you let my darter in?” sed anuthcr of the exsentrio 
wimin, taken mo afeekslinnitcly by the hand. u t O, please let my 
darter in,— shec’s a sweetgushin child of natur.” 

“'Let her gush 1” roaredj, as mad as I cood stick at their tarnal 
nonsense ; “let her gush !” Where upon they all sprung book with 
the simultanious observashun that I was a Boost. 

“My female friends,” sed I, “bo4 you leeve, Iveafow remarks 
to remark ; wa them well. The female woman is one of the great- 
est inatitooshuns of which this land can bosto. It's onpossiblo to 
get along without her. Had there bin no female wimin in the 
world, I should scarcely be hero with my unparaleld show on this 
very occashun. She is good in sickness— good in wellness— good all 
the time. 0, woman, woman !” I cried, my folins worked up to 
a hi pootick pitch, 14 you air a angle when you bohavo yourself ; but 
when you take off your proper appairel & (mettyforically epcaken) 
—get into pantyloons— when you desert your firesides, & with your 
heds full of wimin’s rites noshuns go round like roarin lyons. sekin 
whom you may devour someboddy— in short, when you undortako 
to play the man, you play the devil and air on cmfatic noosanco. 
My female friends,” I continnered, os they were indignantly de- 
partin, 11 wu well what A. Ward has sod I” 


WOULD-BE SEA DOGS. 

Sum of the captings on the Upper Ohio Eiver put on a heep of 
aim. To hear 'em get orf salor lingo you’d spose they’d bin on the 
briny Deep for a life time, when the faot is they haint tasted salt 
water since they was infants, when they had to take it .for warns. 
Still they air good natered fellers, and when they drink they take 
a dose big eriuff for a grown person. 
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ON “forts." 

Every man has got a Fort. It’s sum men's fort to Jo one thing, 
and sum other men's fort to do another, while there is numeris 
shiftliss critters goin round loose whose fort is not to do nothin. 

Shakspeer rote good plase, but he wouldn't hav succeeded as 
a Washington correspondent of a New York daily paper. He lackt 
the rekesit fancy and imagginashun. 

That's so ! *> 

Old George Washington’s Fort was to not hev euy public man 
of the present day resemble him to eny alarmin extent. Wliare 
bowts can George's ekal be fownd ? I ask, & boldly anscr no wharos, 
or eny wliare else. 

Old man Townsin’s Fort was to maik Sassyperiller. “ Goy to 
the world! anuther life salved!” (Cotashuu from Townsin’s adver- 
tisemunt.) 

Cyrus Field’s Fort is to lay a sub - mad lino tellegraf under tho 
boundin billers of tho Oshun, and then hev it Bust. 

Spaldin's Fort is to maik Prepared Gloo, which mends every 
thing. Wonder ef it will mend a sinner’s wickid wazs. (Impromp- 

goak.) 

Zoary’s Fort is to be a femaile circus fuller. 

My Fort is tho grate moral show bizniss & ritin choice fatfierly 
llteratoor for the noospapers. That’s what’s the matter with me t 

&c., &o., &c. So I mite go on to a indefnit extent. 

Twict I’ve endeverd to do things which thay wasn’t my Fort. 
The fust time was when I undertuk to lick a owdashus cuss who 
cut a hole in my tent & krwald throw. Sez I, “ my jentle Sir go 
out or I shall fall onto you putty bevy.” Sez he, 14 Wade in, Old 
wax figgers,” whareupon I went fo: him, but he cawt me powerful 
on the hed & knockt me threw the tent into a cow pastur. He 
pursood the attack & dung me into a mud puddle. As I aroze & 
rung out my drencht garmints I koncluded fitin wasn’t my Fort. 
Ilo now rise the kurtin upon scene 2nd : It is rarely seldum that I 
seek consolation in the Flotfin Bole. But in a sertin town in 
Injianny in the Faul of 18—, my orgm grinder got sick with the 
fever & died. I never felt so ashamed in my life, and I thowt I’d 
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hist in a fow swallers of snthin strengtRin. Konscqucuts was I 
hist id in so much I dident zockly know whore bowts I was. I turn I 
my livin wild heests of Pray loose into the streets and spilt all my 
wax wurks. I then Bet I cood play hoss. So I hitched myself to 
a Kanawl bote, there bein two other hosses hitcht on also, one be- 
hind and another ahead of me. The driver hollerd for us to get 
up, and we did. But the hosses bein onused to sich a arrangemunt 
begun to kick & squeal and rair up. Konsequents was I was kickt 
vilen tly in the stummuck & back, and pr&suntly I fownd myself in 
the Kanawl with the other hosses, kickin and yellin like a tribe of 
Cusscaroorus savvijis. I was rescood, & as I wag^bein carrid to the 
tavern on a hemlock Bored I sed in a feeble voise, “ Boys, playin 
hoss isn’t my Fort.” 

Morul — Never don’t do nothin which isn’t your Fort, for ef 
you do you’ll find yourself splashin round in the Kanawl, iiggera- 
tively speakin. 


PICCOLO MINI. 

• 

Gents — I arroved in Cleveland on Saturday P.M. from Baldius- 
viHe jest in time to fix myself up. and pub on a clean biled rag to 
attend Miss Picklehomony’s grate musical sorry at the Melodeon. 
The krowds which pored into the hall augured well for the show 
bisnis, & with cheerful sperrets I jined the enthoosiastic throng. I 
asked Mr. Strakhosh at the door if he parst the perfession, and he 
said not much he didn’t, whereupon I bawt a preserved seat in the 
pit, & obsarving^to Mr. Strakhosh that he needn’t put on so many 
French airs bccawz he run with a big 9how, and that, he’d better 
let his weskut out a few inches or perhaps he’d bust hissclf some 
fine day, I went in and squatted down. It was a sad tbawt to 
think that in all that vast aujience Scacely a Sole had the honor of 
my acquaintance. “ & this ere,” sed I Bitturly, “ is Fume ! What 
sigerfy my wax figgers and livin wild beasts (which have no ekals) 
to these peple ? What do they care becawz a site of my Kangaroo 
is wefrth dulJble the price of admission, and that my Snakes is as 
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harm I? s as the new born babe— all of which is strictly troo— ?” I 
should have gono on ralcin at Fortin and things sum more, but jest 
then Signer Maccarony cuni out and sung a hairey from sum opry 
or other. lie had on his store close & looked putty slick, I must 
say. Nobody didn't understand nothin abowb what be sed, and so 
they applawdid him versiferusly. Then Signer Brignoly cum out 
and sung another hairey. Ho appeared to bo in a Fensiv Mood & 
sung a Luv song I suppose, tho ho m iy have been cussiu the aujinco 
all into a beep for aCut I knowd. Then cum Air. Maccarony agin & 
Miss Picklehomony herself. Thay sang a Doit together. 

Now you know, gouts, that I don’t admire opry music. But I 
like Miss Picklehflmony’a stilo. T like her gato. She suits mo. 
Thare has bin grater singers and there has bin more bootiful wiinin, 
but no more fasslnatin young female ever longed for a new gown 
or side to plage hoi bed agin a vest pat.e.n- than Maria Piekloho- 
mony. Fassiuatm pcplo is her best holt. She was born to make 
hash of men’s buzzums & other wimin niad becawz tliay ain t Pick- 
lehoinonies. Her face sparkles with amusin cussed ness & about 200 
(two hundred) little bit of funny devils air continually dancin cham- 
pion jigs in her eyes, said eyes bein brite enull: to lite a pipe by. 
How I shood like to have little Maria out on my farm in Baldins- 
villc, Injiunny, wharo she could run in the tall grass, wrastlc with 
the boys, cut up strong at pnrin bees, make up faces behind tho 
minister's back, tie auction bills to the, skoohnastcr’s coat* talcs, sot 
all the fellars crazy after her, & holler & kick up, & go it just as 
much as sho wanted to ! But I dirgressL Every time she cum can- 
term out I grew more and more delighted with her. When sho 
bowed her hed I bowed mine; When she powfcid her lips I powtid 
mino. When she krfed I larfcd. When she jerked her hed back 
and took a larfin Survey of the aujicnce, send in a broadside of sassy 
smiles in among cm, I tried to unjint myself kollnpse. When, in 
tellin how sho deempt she lived in Marble Halls, sho sed it tickled 
her more than all the rest to d.eam she loved h& feller still the 
same, I made a effort to swaller myself ; but when, in the next 
song, she looked strate at me & called mo her Dear, I wildly told 
the man next to me no mite have my close, as I shood never want 
’em again no more in this world. [The Plain Dealer containin this 
communicashun is not to bo sent to my fomcrly in Boldingville 
mnder no circumstances whatsomever.] - 

In conolushun, Maria, I want you to do well. I kqpw yon air a 
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nfee gal at hart & you must got a good husband. Ho must be a 
man of branos and gampshun & a good provider— a man who will 
luv you strong and long— a man who will luv you 'jest as much in 
your old age, when your voifce is' cracked like on old tea kittle & 
you can't get 1 of your notea discounted at 50 per sent a month, as 
he will nciw, when you are young & oharmin & full of music, sun- 
shine & fun. Don’t marry a snob, Maria. You ain't a Angel, Maria, 
& I am glad of it. When I sce^ angels in pettycoats Pm always 
sorry thay hain’t got wings so they kin quietly fly off where 
thay will bo appreshiated. You air a woman, & a mity good one 
too. As for Maccarony, Brignoly, Mullenholler and them other 
fellers, they can take caro of theirselves. Ol^Mac. kin make 
a comfortable livin choppin cord wood if his voice ever givs out, 
and Amodio looks as tho ho mito succeed in conductiu sum quiet 
toll gate, whare the vittlcs would bo plenty & tho labor lito. 

I am preparin for tho Summer Campaue. I shall stay in Cleve- 
land a few days and probly you will hear from me again ear I leavo 
to once more bccum a tossor on life’s tempestuous l> 11 ;rs, mcanin 
the Show Bisnis. 

Very Respectively Yours, 

Aktemus Ward. 


LITTLE PATTI 

The moosic which Imc most use to is the inspirin strancs of the 
hand orgin. I hire a artistic Italyun to grind fur me, payin him 
his vittles & close, & I spose it was them stranes which fust put a 
moosical taste into me. Like all furriners he had seen better dasc, 
liavin formerly bin a*Kount. But he aint of much akount now, 
except to turn the orgin and drink Beer, of which bevrige he can 
hold a ehumful, tdsy. 

Miss Patty is small for her size, but as the man sed abowt his 
wife, O Lord 1 She is well bilt & her complexion is what might be 
called a Broonetty. Her ize is a dark bay, the lashes bcin long & 
silky. When she smiles the awjince feels like axing her to doo it 
sum moor, &~to continuer doin it 2 a indefnifc extent. Iicr waste is 
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one of the most bootiful wastisis ever seen. When Mister Strack- 
norse led her out I thawt sum .pretty skool gal, who had jest grad- 
uated frura pantalets & wire hoops, was a cumin out to read her 
fust composishun in public. She cum so bashful like, with her hed 
bowd down, & made sich a effort to arrange her lips so thayd look 
pretty, that I wanted to swaller her. She reminded me of Susan 
Skinner, who’d never kiss the boys at parin bees till the candles was 
blow'd out. Miss Patty sung sut^in or ruther in a furrin tung. I 
don’t know what the sentimunts was. Fur awt I know she may hav 
bin denouncin my wax figgers & sagashus wild boosts of Pray, & I 
don’t much lcecr ef she did. When she opened her roowth a army 
of martingales, tflbolinks, kanarys, swallers, mockin birds, etsettcry, 
bust 4th & flew all over the Haul. 

Go it, little 1, sez I to myself, in a hily exsited frame of mind, 
& ef that kount or royal duke which you'll be pretty apt to marry 
1 of these dose don't do the fair thing by ye, yu kin always hav a 
home on A. Ward's farm, near Baldinsville, Injianny. When sho 
sung Cumin threw the Rye, & spoke of that Swayne she decrly 
luvd herself individooully, I didn't wish I was that air Swayne. No 
I gess not. Oh certainly not. [This is Ironical. I don’t meen 
this. It’s a way I hav of goakin.] Now that Maria Picklehominy 
has got married [which I hopes she likes it] & left the perfeshun, 
Adeliny Patty is the championess of the opery ring. She karries 
the Belt. Thar’s no draw fite about it. Other primy donnys may 
os woll throw up the spunge first os last. My eyes don’t deceive my 
earaito in this matter. 

But Miss Patty orter sing in the Inglish tung. As she km do 
so as woll as she kin in Italyun why under the Son dont she do it ? 
What cents is thare in singin wurds nobody dont understoc when 
wurds we do understan is jest as handy ? Why pople will versiffs- 
rusly applawd furrin langwidge is a mistery. It reminds me of a 
man I onct knew. Ho sed he knockt the bottum out of his pork 
Barril, & the pork fell out, but ihe Brine dident moove a inch. It 
itade in the Barril. He sed this was a Mistery, but it wasn’t mis- 
terior than is this thing I'm speckin of. 

As far Brignoiy. Ferri and Junky, thay air dowtless grate, but 
Xt^jnksich able boddied men wood look better tillin the silo -than 
dretsin theirselves up in bla 'k dose & white kid giuvs & shoutin in 
a furrin tung. Mister J unky is a noble lookin old man & orter lead 
armies on to Battel instid of shoutin in aferrin tung, „ 
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Adoo. In the langwidgo of Lewis Napoleon when receivin 
kumpany at his pallis on tho Bullyvards, “I saloot yu." 


MOSES THE SASSY ; OR, THE DISGUISED DUKE. 

ClIAPTLK I. EliZT. 

My story opens in the classic pros inks of Bostin. In the parler 
of a bloated aristocratic mansion on Bacon street sits a luvly young 
lady, whose hair is cuvered ore with the frosts of between 17 Sum- 
mers. She has just sot down to tho piany, and is warblin tho 
popler ballad called “ Smells of the Notion,” in which she tells how 
with pensiv thought, sho wandered by a C beat shore. The son is 
settin in its horizon, and its gorjus Kght pores in a golden mellcr 
flud through the winders, and makes the young lady twict as 
beautiful nor what she was before, which is onuecessary. She is 
magnificently dressed up in a Borage basque, with poplin trimming, 
More Antique, Ball Morals ajd 3 ply carpeting. Also, considerable 
gauze. Her dress contains JG flounders and her shoes is red mor- 
ocker, with gold spangles onto them. Presently she jumps up with 
a wild snort, and pressin her hands to her brow, idle exclaimed : 

“ Methinks I see a voice !” 

A noble youth of 27 summers enters. Ho is attired in a red 
shirt and black trowsis, which last air turned up over his boots ; his 
hat, which it is a plug, being cockt onto one side of his classical hod 
In sooth, he was a heroic lookin person, with a fine shape. Grease, 
in its barmicst days near projuced a more hefty c&vileer. Gazin 
upon him admiringly for a spell, Elizy (for that was her name) or- 
ganized herself into a tabloo, and stated a a follers. ^ 

“Hal do me eyes deceive me earsight ? Is it some dreams? 
No, I reckon not! v That frame! them store close! those nosol 
Yes, it is me own, me only Moses !’* 

He (Moses) folded her to his hart, with the remark that he ww ' 
“a hurley boy.” 
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Chapter II. Was Moses op Nodie Birth? 

Moses was foreman of Engine Co. No. 40. Forty’s fellers had 
just bin bavin an annual reunion with. Fifty's fellers on tho day I 
ixitrojuce Moses to my readers, and Moses had his arms full of 
trofees, to wit : 4 scalps, 5 eyes, 3 lingers, 7 ears (which he chawed 
off), and several half and quarter sections of noses. When the fair 
Elizy recovered from her delight at mcctin Moses, she said : — 
“ How hast the batilo goncst ? Tell me !” 

“ Wo chawed ’em up — that’s what we did I” said the bold 
Moses. * 

41 1 thank the gods!” sed Iho fair Elizy. “Thou did’st excel- 
lent well. And, Moses,” she continncred, layin her lied confidingly 
agin his weskit, “ dost know I sumtimes think thou istest of noble 
birth?" 

“No 1” said he, wildly Ivcichin hold of hisself. “You don’t say 
so!" 

“Indeed do 1 1 Your dead grandfather's sperrit comcst to me 
the tother night." 

“ Oh no, I guess it's a mistake," sed Moses. 

“I'll bet two dollars and a quarter he did 1” replied Elizy. “ Ho 
said, ‘ Moses is a Disguised Juke.’ " 

“ You mean Duke," said Moses. c 

“ Does not tho actors all call it Juko !" said she. 

That settled tho matter. 

“I hav thought of this thing afore," saiu Moses, abstractedly. 
“ If it is so, then thus it must be ! 2 B or not 2 B ! Which ? 
Sow, sow! But enuff. O life! life! — you're ton many former ’ 
He tore out some of his pretty ycller hah*, stampt on the floor sev- 
ril times, and was gone. 


Citapteb III. The Finer Foileo. 

Sixteen long and weary years has elapst since the seens nar- 
rated in the last chapter took placo. A noble ship, the Sary Jane, 
is asailin from France to Amcriky via the Wabash Canal. Apirut 
ship is in hot pursoot of the Sary. The pinifc capting isn’t a man 
of much principle and intends to kill all the people on bored tho 
Sary and confiscate the wallerbles. The capting of the S. J. is on 
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the pint of givin in, when a fine look inf oiler in ruessot boots and a 
buffalo overcoat rushes fore red and obsarves j 

“Old man! go down stairs! lUtiie to the starbud bulk hed I 
I'll take charge of this Bote !” 

“ Owdashus cuss !" yelled the capting, “ away with thee or I shall 
do mur-rer-du’-r-r!” 

“ Skurcely,” obsarved the stranger, and he drew a diamond* hilted 
fish-knife and cut orf the eapting’s hod. Ho expired shortly, his 
last words bcin, \vc ar..* governed too much.” 

u People !" sed the stranger, “ I'm the Juke d’Moses !'* 

“ Old boss !’’ sed a passenger, “ methinks thou art blowin !” wliaro- 
upon the Juke cut orf his hed also. 

“Oh that I should live to see myself a dead body!” screamed 
the iinfortiimt man. “But don't pi hit any verses about my doth 
in the 11 ov.'psi pers, for if you do I'll haunt vt* !" 

“People!" sed the Juke, 1 alone can save you from yon Woody 
pirut! IIo ! si peek of oats!” The oals was brought mid the Juke, 
boldly mou n tin the jibponp, throned them onto the towpath. The 
pirut rapidly approuelicd, chucklin with fiendish delight at the ideo 
of incrcasin hia ill gotten gains. But the Icadin hoss of the pirut 
ship stopt suddent on comiu to the oats, and commenst for to devour 
them. In vain the piruts swore and throw d stones aud bottles at 
the liosi — he wouldn't budge a inch. Meanwhile the Sary Jane, 
her bosses on the full jump, was fast lcavin the pirut ship ! 

“Onot agin do t i ape doth ! * sed the Juke between his denclut 
teeth, Kill on the j.hpuop. 


Chatter IV. The Wanderer's Uicrunit* 

The Juke was Moses the Sasy ! Yes, it was ! 

Ho had biu to Franco and now he was home agin in Bostin, 
which gave birth to a Bunker Hill ! Ho had some trouble in gitting 
hissdf acknowledged as Juke in France, as the Orleans Dicnasty 
and Boreboncs wero feruest him, but ho finally conkered. Elizy 
knowd him riglit off, as one of his cars and a part of his nose had 
bin chawed off in his fights with opposition firemen durin boyhood's 
sunny hours. They lived to a green old age, beloved by all, both 
grate and small. Their children, of which they havo numerous, 
often go up onto the Common and see the Fountain squirt. 

This is my 1st attempt at wri tin a Tail & it is far from V:’n 
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perfcck, but if I have indoosed folks to see that in 9 cases out of 
10 they can either make Life as barren as the Dessert of Sarah, or 
as joyyus os a flower garding, my objeck will have bin accomplished, 
and more too. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

To my friends of tlie Editorial Corpse : 

I RITE these lines on British silo. I’ve bin follerin Mrs. Victory's 
hopeful sun Albert Edward threw Kanady with my onparalolcd 
Show, and tho I haint made much in a pccoonery pint of vew, I’ve 
lernt sumtliiu new, over hear on British Sile, whare they biceve in 
Saint Georgo and the Dragoon. Pro vis to cumin over ear I tawt my 
organist how to grind Rule Briltanny and other airs which is poplar 
on British Silo. I likewise fixt a wax figgor up to represent Sir 
Edmun Hed tho Govner Ginral. Tho statoot I fixt up is the most 
versytilo wax statoot I ever saw. I’vo showd it as Wm. Pain, Na- 
poleon Bon) part, Juke of Wellington, the Bencker Boy, Mrs. Cun- 
ningham & varis other notid persons, & also for a sertiu pirut named 
Hix. I’ve bin so long amung wax statoots that I ran fix ’em up to 
soot tho tastes of folks, and with sum paints 1 hav I kin giv their 
facia a bcneverlent or fiendish look as tho kusc requires. I giv Sir 
Edmun ELed a beneverlent look, & when sum folks who tliawt they 
was smart aed it didn't look liko Sir Edmun Hed anymore that it 
did anybody else, I sed, “ That's the pint. That’s the beauty of 
tlie Statoot. It looks like Sir Edmun II cd or any oilier man. You 
may kail it what you plcese. Ef it don’t look like anybody that 
ever lived, then it’s sertinly a r markable Statoot & well worth 
seein. I kali it Sir Edmun Hed. You may kail it what you darn 
plcese I” [I had ’em thare.] 

At larst I’ve had a interview with the Prince, tho it putty nigh 
cost me my vallorble life. I cawt a glimps of him os he sot on the 
Pizaggft of the hotel in Sarnia, elbowd myself threw a crowd of 
wimin, children, sojers & Injins that was hangin round the tavern. 
I was drawin near to the Prince when a red faced man in Milling* 
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tery dose grabd holt of mo and axed me whare I was goin all so 
bold? 

“ To see Albert Edard the Prince of Wales," aez I; “who are 
you?" 

lie sed he was Kumel of the Seyeuty Fust Regiment, Her Ma- 
gisty’s troops. I told him I hoped the Seventy Onestqrs was in 
good hclth, and was passin by when he ceased hold of me agin, and 
sed in a tone of indigent cirprise : 

“ What ? Impossible 1 It kannot be ! Blarst my hize, sir, did 
I understun you to say that you was actooally goin into the presents 
of his Royal Iniss ?” 

44 That’s what’s the matter with me," I replide. 

“But blarst my hize, sir, its onpreccdented. It’s orful, sir. No- 
thin* like it hain’t happened sins the Gun Power Plot of Guy Forks. 
Owdashus man, who air yu?” 

14 Sir,” sez I, drawin myself up & pnttin on a defiant air, 14 I’m a 
Amcrycan sittevzen. My name is Ward. I’m a husband & the 
father of twins, which I’m happy to state thay look liko me. By 
perfeshun I’m a exhibitor of wax works & sich.” 

“Good God !” yelled ihcKurnal, “the idee of a exhibiter of wax 
figgers goin into the presents of Royalty I The British Lion may 
well roar with raje at the thawt !** 

Sez I, 44 Spcakin of the British Lion, Knmal, I’d like to make a 
bargin with you fur that bea^t fur a few weeks to add to my Show.** 
I didn’t mocn nothin by this. I was only gettin orfa goak, but 
you orter hov seen the Old Kumal jump up & howl. He actooally 
fomed at the mowth. 

44 This can’t be real," lie showtid. 44 No, no. It’s ft horrid dream. 
Sir, you air not a human bein — you liav no existents— yure a 
Myth !" 

44 Wall,” sez I, “old hoss, yule find me a rather onkomfortablc 
Myth ef you punch my in'ftds in that way agin." I began to git a 
little riled, fur when he called me a Myth he puncht me putty hard. 
The Kurnal now commenst sbowtin fur the Seventy Onesters. I 
at fust thawt I’d stay & becum a Marter to British Outrtije, as sich 
a course mite git my name up & be a good advertisement fur my 
Show, but' it occurred to me that ef enny of the Seventy Onesters 
shood happen to insert a barronet into my stummick it mite be 
onplesunt, & I was on the pint of runnin orf when the Prince tin- 
self kum up & axed me what the matter was. Sez I, 44 Albert Ed- 
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ard is that you?” & he smilt & sod it was. Scz I, 44 Albert Edard, 
hears my ksetd. I cum to pay my rcspccks to the futcr King of 
Ingland. The Kuril al of tho Seventy Onestcrs hear is ruthcr smawl 
pertaters, but of course you ain't to blame fur that. He puts on as 
many airs as tlio hewas the Dully Boy with tho gloss eye.” 

11 Nevtr mind,” scz Albert Edard, “ I’m glad to see you, Mister 
Word, at all events,” &«he tuk my hand so plcsunt like & larfcd so 
sweet that I fell in love with him to onct. He handid me a segar & 
wo sot down on tho Pizorro & commenst smokin rite cheerful. 
44 Wall,” scz 1, 44 Albert Edard,’ how’s the old folks V' 1 

44 Her Majesty & the Prince are well ” he sod. 

44 -Duz the old man take his Lager beer reglar ?” 1 inquired. 

Tho Prince lavfcd & intennatid that the old man didn't iet many 
kegs of that bovridge spile in tho sellar in the coarse of a year. Wo 
sot & tawked there sum time abawt matters & things, & bimeby I 
axed him how he liked bein Prince as fur us h’cd got. 

4l To speak plain, Mister Ward,’’ lie sed, “I don’t much like it. 
I’m sick of all this bo win & scrapuT& crawlin & burrain over a boy 
like me. I would rather go through tho country quietly, & enjoy 
myself in my own way with tho other boys, & not bo made a Show 
of, to be garped at by every body. When tho pepla cheer me, 1 
feel pleescd, fur I know they mccn it ; but if these one-horse ofli- 
sliuls cood know how I see threw all their moves and understan 
exactly what they air after, and knou\l how I larft at ’em in pri- 
vate, thayd stop lussin my hands & fawnin over mo as thay now 
do. But you know, Mr. Ward, I can't help being a Prince, & I 
must do all I kin to fib myself fur the pcrsisliun I must sumtimo 
ockepy.” 

. 44 That’s troo,” sez I 44 sickness and the doctors will carry the 

Queen orf one of theso daso, sure’s yer born.” 

The time hevin orove fur me to t^e my departer, I rose up, 
6l sed : 44 Albert Edard, I must go ; but previ§ to doin so I will ob- 
sarve that you soot me. Ture a good feller Albert Edard, & tho 
I’m agin Princes as a ginerai, thing, I must say I like the cut of 
your , Gib. When you git to be King try and be as good a man as 
yure mother has bin ! Bo just and bo Jonerus, espesbully to show- - 
men, who hay allersbin aboozed sinatho dose of v Noah/who was 
the fust m9n t° 8° “to the Mens gory bizniss, & of the daily papers 
of igs time air to be bclceved Noah’s colleekshun of livin wild beests 
beet euny thing ever seen sins, tho I make bold to dowt ef his enaiks 
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was ahead of rnine. Albert Edard, adoo !” I tuk his hand .which 
he shook warmly, & givin him a perpetooal free pars to my show, 
& also parses to take hum for the Queen & Old Albert, I put on my 
hat and waikt away. 

“Mrs. Ward,” I solilerijuized, os I waikt along, “Mrs. Ward, cf 
you could see your husband now, just as he prowdly efderjis from 
the presunts of the futur King of Ingland, you’d be sorry you called 
him a Bcest jest beoaws ho cum home tired 1 nite and wantid to 
go to bed without taldn orf his boots. You’d be sorry for tryin 
to deprive yure husband of the priceliss Boon of liberty, Betsy 
Jane!” . 

Jest then I met a long pcrsesliun of men with gownds onto ’em. 
The leader was on horseback, & ridin up'to mo ho sed, *• Air you 
Orange ?” 

Bez I, “ Which ?” 

“ Air you a Orangeman ?” lie repeated, sternly. 

“ I used to pcddlo lornins,” sed I, <r but I never dclt in oranges. 
They are apt to spile on yure hands. What particlcr Loonatic 
Asylum hev you & yure fronds escaped frum, cf I may bo so bold?” 
Just then a suddent tliawt struck me & I sed, “ Oh yure the fellers 
who air worryin the Prince so & giving the Juke of Noocastle cold 
sweats at nite, by yure infernal catawalins, air you ? Wall, take 
the advice of a Amerykin sitterzen, take orf thorn gownds & don't 
try to get up a religious file, which is 40 tjinos wuss nor a prize fite, 
over Albert Edard, who wants to receive you all on a ckal footin, 
not keerin a tinker’s cuss what meetin houso yon sleep in Sundays. 
Go home and mind yure bisniss & not make noosenses of your- 
selves.” With wliieh observashuns I left ’em. 

T shall leave British site 4thwith. 


* OSSAWA.TOMIE BliOjVN. 

I don *! 1 portend to be a cricket & consekently the reader will 
not regard this 'ere peace as a Cricketcism. I cimply design 
givin the pints & Plot of a play I saw actid out .at the theater t’other 
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nifce, called Ossywattermy Brown or the Hero of Harper's Perry. 
Ossy wattermy had varis failins, one of which was a idee that he cood 
conker Yirginny with a few duzzen loonatics which he had pickt 
up sumwhares, mercy only nose when. He didn’t cum it, as . the 
sekel showed. This play was jerkt by a admirer of Old Ossywat- 
termy. . 

First akt opens at North Elby, Old Brown's liumsted. Thare's 
a weddin at the house. Amely, Old Brown's darter, marrys sum- 
body, and they all whirl in the Messy damce. Then Ossywatteimy 
and his 3 suns leave fur Kansis. Old Mrs. Ossywattermy tells 'em 
thay air goin on a long jumy & Blesses ’em to slow fiddlin. Thay 
go to Kansis. What upon arth thay go to Kansis fur when thay 
was so nice & comfortable down there to North Elby, is moro'n I 
know. The suns air next seen in Kansis at a tarvem. Mister 
Blane, a sinister fookin man with his belt full of knives & hoss 
pistils, axes one of the Browns to tako a drink. Brown refuzis, 
which is tho fhst instance on record whar a Brown deklined sich 
a invite. Mister Blanc, who is a dark bearded feroshus lookin per- 
son, then axis him whether he’s fur or fernenst Slavery. Yung 
Brown sez he’s agin it, whareupon Mister Blane, who is the most 
sinisteresf lookin man I ever saw, sez Har, har, har I (that bcin his 
stile of larfing wildly) & ups & sticks a knife into Yung Brown. 
Anuther Brown rushes up & sez, “ you has killed me Ber-Tuthor!” 
Moosic by the Band Seen changes*. The stuck yurig Brown 
enters supported by his two brothers. Bimeby he falls down, sez 
he sees his Mother, and dies. Moodio by the Band. I lookt but 
couldn’t see any mother. Next Seen revcels Old Brown’s catyin. 
He's readin a book. He sez freedum must extend its Area & rubs 
his hands like he was pleesed abowt it. «His suns come in. One 
of ’em goes out & cums in ded, havin bin shot while out by a 
Border Ruffin. The ded yung Brown sez ho sees his mother and 
tumbles down. The Border Ruffins then sumrand tho cabin & 
set it a fire. The Browns giv, th Jrschres up fbr gone coons, when 
the hired gal diskivers a trap door to the cabin & thay go down 
threw it A cujn up threw the bulkhed. Their mcrraklis 'scape re- 
minds me of the 'scape of De Jones the Coarsehair of the Gulfia 
tail with a yaller kive% that I onpt red. For sixteen years he was 
confined in a loathsum dun jin, not tastin of food durin all that 
time. When a lucky thawt struck him 1 He opend the winder 
and got out. To resoom— Old Brown rushes down to the foot lites, 
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gits down on bis nees & swares he'll hav revenge. The battle of 
Ossawattermy takes place. Old Brown kills Mister Blane, the sin- 
ister indi vidooal af oresed. Mister Blane mokes & able and elerquent 
speech, sez he ddfc’t see his mother much, and dies like a son of a 
gentleman, rapt up in the. Star Spangled Banner.’ Moosic by the 
Band. Four or five other Border ruffins air killed but. they don't 
say nothin abowt seein their mothers. From Eansis to Harper’s 
Ferry. Pieter of a Arsenal is represented. Sojers cum & fire at 
it Old Brown cums out & permits hisself to be shot. He is tride 
by two soops in milingtery close, and sentenced to be hung on the 
galjius. T&bloo — Old Brown on a platform, pintin upards, the 
staige lited up with rod fire. Goddiss of Libert^ also on platform, 
pintin upards. A dutchman in the orkestry warbles on a base 
drum. Curtin falls. Moosio by the Band. 


JOY IN THE nOUSE OF WARD. 

Dear Sirs 

I take my pen in hand to inform you that I am in a stato of 
grato bliss, and trust these lines will find you injoyin tho same 
blessing.' I’m reguvinated. I’ve found the immortal waters of 
yooth, so to speak, and an} as limber and frisky as a two-year old 
steer, and in the f uter them boys which sez to me “ go up, old Bawld 
lied,” will do so at the peril of their hazard, individooally. I'm 
very happy. . My house is full of joy, and I have to git up nights 
and larf ! . Sumtimes I ax myself u is it not a dream ?” & suthin 
wlthinto mo soz 11 it air but when I look at them sweet littlo crit- 
ters and hear ’em squawk, I know it is a reality — 2 realitys, I may 
say— and I feel gay. 

I returned from the Summer Campane with my upparaleld show 
of wax works and lfvin wild Beests of Pray in the early part of this 
munth. The peple of Baldinsville met me cordully, and I imme- 
jitly commenst restin myself with my famerly. The other nite 
while I was down to the tavern tostin my shins agin the bar room 
fire & amuzin the krowd with sum of my adventura, who shood 
cum in hare heded & terrible excited but Bill Stokes, who sez, sez 
he, u Old Ward, there’s grate doing up to yoiir fiouse." 

€e*I, “ William, how so ?” 
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Sea lie, 44 Bust my gizzud, but its grate doins,” & then he larfed 
us if hee’d kill hisself . 

Sea I, risin and puttin on a austeer fcok, “William, I woodunt 
be a fool if I had common cents/ 1 . , 

But he kept on larfin till he was black in the face, when ha fell 
over on to the bunk where the hostler sleeps, and in a still small 
voice sod, “ Twins !" I ashure you gents that the grass didn’t grow 
under xny feet on my way homo, & I was follered by a enthoosiastio 
throng of my feller sitterzens, who' hurrard for Old. Ward at the 
top of their voises. I found the house chock full of pcplo. There 
was Mis Square Baxter and her three grown up dorters, lawyer 
Perkinsos wife, Taberthy Ripley, yonng Ebon Parsuns, Dcakun 
Simmuns folks, the Skool master, Doctor Jordin, ctsottcry, etsettery. 
Mis Ward was in the west room, which jines the kit chin. Mis 
Square Baxter was mixin sutbin in a dipper before tho kitchin 
fire, & a small army of female wimin were rusliin wildly round the 
house with bottles of camfirc, peaces of flannil, &c. I never seed 
such a hubbub in my nntral bom daso. 1 could not stay in the 
west room only a minit, so strung up was my feelings, so I rosht 
out and ceased my dubbel barrild gun. 

“ What upon airth ales the man ?” sez Taberthy Ripley. “ Sokes 
alive, what air you doin ?” & she grabd mo by the coat talcs. 
44 What’s the matter with you ?” she continnerd. 

44 Twins, marm,” sez I, “ twins !” 

44 1 know it/’ sez she, covering her prhtty face with her apun. 

“Wall,” sez I, “that’s what's the nuttier with me I” 

44 Wall put down that air gun, you pesky old fool,” sod she. 

41 No marm,” sez 1, 44 this is a Nashunal day. The glory of this 
here day isn’t confined to Baldiusville by a dam site. - ‘On yonder 
woodshed,” sed I, drawin myself up to- my fall hite and speakin in, 
a show actin voice," 44 will 1 lire a Nashunal saloot !” saying which I 
tared myself from her grasp and rusht to the top of the shed where 
I blazed away until Square Bax* '.r’S hired man and my son Artemus 
Juneyercum and took me down by mane force. v 

On roturning to the Kitchin I found quite a lot of people seated 
be4 the fire, a talkin the event over. They made room for ;me & I . 
sot dmvn. . tl Quite a eppisode;” sed Doctor/ Jordin, litju hie pipe 
with a red hot coal. 

44 Yes,” sed ?, 44 Y eppisodes, waying abowt 18, pounds jintly.” 

44 A perfeck coop do tat,” sed the skpolmaster. 
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u E pluribus umim, in proprietor persony," sed I, thinking I'd 
let him know I understood furriu Jangwidgoa as well as he did, if I 
wasu*t a skoolra aster. * 

“It is indeed a raomentious event,” sed young Ebeu. Parsons, 
who lia&been 2 quarters to, the Akadehiy, % 

44 1 never hoard twins called by that name afore," sedj, “but I 
sposo it's all rito.” «... 

* 44 We shall soon havo Wards Onuff,” sed the editor of the Baldins- 
villo Bugle of Liberty, who was lookin ovor a bundle of exchange 
pipers in tho corner, “to apply to the legislator for a City 
Charter ?” 

44 Good for you, old man !” sed 1, 44 giv that air a conpickius place 
in tho next Bugle." 

41 now rcdickkn,” red pretty Susan Fletcher, coverin her faco 
with her kuittin work' & larfin like all possest. 

44 Wall, for my part,” sed Jane Maria Poivdoy who is tho crossost 
old made in the world, “ I think you all act like a pack of fools ” 

Sez I, “ Mis. Pegsly, air you a parent ?” 

Se/. she, 44 No; I aint." 

Sez 1, 41 Mis. Peasly, you never will bo." 

‘ She L ft. 

Wc sot there talkin & larfin until 44 tile swi/chin hour of nito, 
when grave yards yawn & Joats troop 4th,” os old Bill Shakespiro 
aptlec obsarves in his dramy of John Sheppard, esq., or the Moral 
House Breaker, when wo broke up & disbursed. 

Muthor & children is a doin well; & as Rcsolnshuns is tho 
order of the day I will feel oblcegcd if you’ll insurt the follcrin— 

Whereas, two Eppisodos has happined up to tho uudersinod's 
house, which is Twins ; Sc Whereas I like this stile, Bade twins bein 
of tho mule perswakhnn & both boys ; tliere4 Bo it 

Resolved , that to them nabers who did the fore thing by sade 
Eppisodcs my hart felt thanks is deto* 

Resolved , that I do most liartily thank Engino Ko. No. 17 who, 
under the impresliun from the fuss at my house on that auspishus 
nito tbat' thare was a ^conflagration goin on, kum galyiantly to tlie 
spot, but' kindly refraned frum squirtitt. 

Resolved, that frum the Buttum of . my Sole dd I thank the Bal- 
dinsvillo brass band fur givin up tho idea of Sarohnadin me, both 
on that great nitc & sinse. 

Evolved, that my thanks is doo several members of the Boldins* 
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ville mectin house who fur 3 whole dase hain’t kalled me a sinft 
skoffer or intreeted mo to mend my wicked wase and jine sade 
meetin house to onct. 

Resolved, that my Boozum teams with meny kind emoshuns to- 
wards the follerin individoouls, to whit nameloe — Mis. Sqhore Bax- 
ter, who Jenerusly ref oozed to take a sent for a bottle of camfire ; 
lawyer Perkinses wife who rit sum versis on the Eppisodes ; the 
Editer of the Baldinsville Bugle of Liberty, who nobly assisted me 
in wollupin my Kangcroo, which sagashus little cuss seriusly dis- 
turbed the Eppisodes by his outrajus screetchins & kickins up ; Mis. 
Hiram Doolittle, who kindly furnisht sum cold vittles at a try in 
time, when it wasunt lionv'enicnt to cook vittles at my house ; & 
the Peasloys, Parsonses & Watsuxlses for there meny ax of kindness. 

Trooly yures, Artemus Ward, 


CRUISE OP THE POLLY ANN. 

In overhaulin one of my old trunks the tother day, I found the 
follerin’ jemal of a vyge on the starnch canawl bote, Polly Ann, 
which happened to the subscriber when I was a young man (in the 
Brite Lexington of yooth, when thar<aint no sich word as falo) on 
the Wabash Canawl : 

(Monday % P.M.) Got under wa. Hosses not remarkable frisky 
at fust. Had to bild fires under ’em before they’d start. Started 
at larat very suddent, causin the bote for to lurch vilently and 
knockin me orf from my pins. (Sailor frase.) Sevral passenjers 
on bored. Farst threw deliteful country. Honist farmers was to 
work sowin kora, & other projuce in the fields. Surblime scenery. 
Large red-heded gal reclinin bn the banks of the Canawl, bathin 
her feet. % 9 

Turned in at 15 miuits parst eleving. 

Toosdy— Riz at 5 and went up on the poop deck. Took a 
grown person's dose of licker with a member, of the Injianny legis- 
lator,' srfiich he urbanely insisted oh alio win me to pay for. Bote 
tearin^ireu the briny waters at the rate of 2 Nots a hour, when the 
bpj pW^he Ifeadin boss shouticL 

“Bale hoe 1" ' • 
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11 Whar away ?” hollered the capting, cloarin his gl^ss (a empty 
black botth, with the bottom kaockt outj and bringing it to his 
Eagle eye. , - „ \ 

11 Bout four rods to the sfcarbud,” screamed the boy, 
u J es-so,” screeched tho ^ipting. 44 WfautVsnerfs that ait ? ,r 
44 Kickin Warier of Teh*y Hawt, and bo darned to yon f* 

“I, I Sir!” hollered our capting; ^ jtteef your arf t jiocs f ,q)L ; oo 
your main jib-boom, and hail your chambermaid ! What’s up in 
Terry Hawt ?” 

14 You know Hill Spikes ?" sed the capting of the Warier. 

44 Wall, I reckin.. Ho can cat more fride pork nor auy man of 
his heft on the Wabash. He’s a ornament to his sex 1" 

44 Wall,” continued tlic capting of tho Kickin Manor. 4 ‘ Wilyim 
got a little owly tho tother day, and got to prancin around town on 
that old white marc of his’n, and bcin iu a playful mood, lio rid up 
in front of tho Court ’us whar old Judge Perkins was a hold in 
Court, and let drive his rifle at him. Tho bullet didn't hit the Judge 
at all ; it only jes whizzed parst his left ear, lodgin in the wall be- 
hind him; but what d’ye spose the old despot did? Why, ho 
actooally fined Bill ten dollars for contempt of Court ! What do 
you think of that ?” axed the capting of the Marier, os he parst a 
long block bottle over to our capting, 

44 The country is indeed in danger I" sed our capting, raising tho 
bottle to‘ his lips. Tho weasels parted. No other incidents that' 
day. Retired to my chased couch at 5 minits parst 10. 

(Wonsd.) Riz arly. Wind blowin N. W. E, Hevy sea on and 
ship rolHn wildly in consckcuts of pcppor-coms havin bin fastened 
to the forrerd hoss’s tale.. 41 Heave two 1” roared the capting to tho 
man at the rudder, os the Polly giv a friteful toss. I was sick, an 
sorry I <mm. 44 Heave two 1” repeated tho capting. I went below. 

14 Heawtwo l 1 ’ I hearn him holler agin, and sticking my hed out of 
the cabin winder, 1 kev. 

’ The hosses becomodosile eventually, and I felt better. The sun 
bust out in all his splendor, disregardless of expense, and lovely 
Naturputinher best licks. W6 parst the beautiful village of 
Limy^ which lpokt sweet indeed, with its neat white cottages, Insti- 
toots of learnin and other evijences of. civilliznshira, incloodin a 
party of bel# boded cullered men who was playing 3 card monty oi 
the Stoop dftfceRed Eagle tavern. All, all was &od.for my 2 poetic 
sole.. 1 went below to breakfast, but vittlcs had lost their charms. 

M Take sum of this,” sed tho Capting, shovin a bottle tords my plate. 

• e 
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11 It’s whisky, A lew quarts oilers sets me right whoa my stum- 
niick gits out of order. It's a excellent, tonic 1" I declined the se- 
ductive ffooid. , * V 

(Thtirsdy.) Didn't rest well lest night on account 6 f a uprore 
made by the capting, who stopt the Bot$ to. go ashore and emash in 
the windows of a grosery. He was.: brought back in about a hour, 
with his hod dun up, in a led hankewher, Ms eyes 1>ein swelled up 
orf ul, and his nose very Much opt ofjint. He was bro’t aboard on 
a shutter by his qruo, and deposited on' the cabin floor, tho passen 
jers all xian up in thoir births, pushin the red curtains aside & 
lookin out to seo what the matter was. “ Why do. you allow your 
pa shuns to run away with you in this onseemly stilo, my misgided 
frond ?” sed a solium looking man in a red flannel nite-cap. tl Why 
do you sink yourself to the Beasts of the field ?” 

41 Wall, the fact is," sed the capting, risin hisself on the shutter, 
I've bin a little prejoodiced agin that grosery for some time. But 
) made it lively for the boys, Deacon ! Bet yqr life !" He larfcd 
a short, wild krf, and called for his jug. Sippin a few pints, ho 
smiled gently upon the passengers, sed “ Bless you 1 bless you!" 
and fell into a sweet sleep; 

Eventually we reached our jemy’s end. This was in the days 
of Old Bong Sign, be4 the iron hoss was foaled. * This was bo4 
stcembotes was goiu round bustin their bilers & sendin peplo higher 
nor a kite. Them was happy days when pcple was intelligent & 
wax Agger’s and livin wild beasts wasn't; scoffed at. 

* 0 daso of me boyhood ' ‘ . 

I’m droamin on yc now I” 

(Poeokry.) AW 


INTERVIEW' WITF PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 

. 1 hat no politics. Nor; a one. I’m not in tit# bisiness. If I 
was I spose I should holler versiffrusly .in the streets at hite and go 
hojoge.^o Betsy Jane smellen of coal ile andgin, in the mornin. I 
shtp|tgo to the' Poles ady. , \ should stay theteafld&yj’ I should 
See'ifritthatmy nabers wa. thar. I should git Cardgeito take the 
kripplei, the infirm and the indignant thar. I should be on guard 
agin frauds and rich. I should be .on the look out for the miasms 
liso of the enemy, got up jest bc4 eloeslum for gerlitical effect. 
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When all was over and my candyd&t* was elected, I should move 
heving & arth — so I got prflce, which if I didn’t git 

ft orfice I should turn round and abooze the Administration with 
all my mite and maine, Bnt I’m iiot in the bifcniss; i’m in a far 
more respectful bido^Ttui^ f what pojQcrticiiis^ 1 Wouldn’t giv two 
cent's to be a Congress*!. * The wusa insult I ever revived was 
when sertin citizens of 'Baldb^iHe axed me to run fnr the Legis- 
lator. Sez I, 44 My fronds, doatest thijlk 1?$ Stoop to that tberi?” 
They turned as white, as a sheet. I spoke in my most Orfullest 
tones, & they knowd I wasn’t to be trifled with. They slunked ont 
of site to onct. 

Ther£4, havin’ no politics, I made bold to visit Old Abe at his 
humstid in Springfield. I found the old feller in his pailer, sur- 
rounded by a pcrfeck swarm of orficc seekers; * Knowin he had been 
capting of a flat boat on the roann Mississippy I thought I’d ad- 
dress him in sailor lingo, so sez I “ Old Abe, ahoy I Let out yer 
main- Shis, jpeef hum the foro-castle & throw yer jib-poop over- 
board!- Shiver my timbers, my harty!” [N.B. This is ginuine 
marinor langwidge. I know, becawz I’ve seen sailor plays acted 
out by them New York theater fellers.] Old Abe lookt up quite 
cross & sez, “ Send in yer petition by & by. I can’t possibly look 
at it now. Indeed, I can’t. It’s onpossiblc, sir !’* 

44 Mr. Linldn, who do you ppect I air ?” sed I. 

44 A orfice-seeker, to bo sjiro ?” sed ho. 

44 Wall, sar,” sed 1, 11 you’s never more mistaken in your life 
You hain’t got a orfiss I’d tako under no circumstances. I’m A. 
Ward. Wax figgers is my perfeshun.v' I’m the father of Twins, ' 
and {hoy look like me— both of them . I cum to pay a frendly visit 
to the President eleck of the United States. If so be you wants to 
Bee me say so— if not, say so, & I’m orf like a jug handle.* 

“Mr. Ward, sit down. I am glad to see you, Sir.” 

“Repose in Abraham’s Buzzum 1” sed one of the orfice -seekers, 
his idee bein to git orf a goafe at my expense. 

V 14 Wall,” sez I, <4 ef all you fellers repose in that there Buzzum 
thSrO’Il bo^nity poor nussin for sum of you I” whereupon Old Abe 
buttQned^^his wcskit clear up and bluahi like a maidin of sweet 16. 
Jest atthxsjimtof the conversation another swarm of orfice- seekers 
afrove & Ohin pilto into the parler. Sum wanted post orflees, sum 
wanted coflectotBhijps, sum w$ntid furrin missions, and all wanted 
sumthin. I thought Old Abe would go crazy. He hadn’t more 
than had time to shake hands with ’em, before another tremenjis 
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crowd cum porein cm to his premises. His house and dooryard was 
now perfectly overflowed with orfleo seekers, . all chimera ss for a 
immejit interview with Old Abo. One man from Ohio, who had 
about seven inches of c pm whisky into him, mistook xne for Old 
Abe and addrest me as i( The Pra-hayrie Flower of the West I” 
Thinks I you want a ofljsa putty bad, Another tnan with a gold 
heded cane and a red nose .told. Old Abo be was “ a seckind Wash- 
ington & the Pride of the Boundliss West. 1 ’ 

ftflz I, “ Square, you wouldn't take a small post-offis if you could 
git it, would you ?” " ’ 

Sez he,“ a patrit is abuv them things, sir !" 

44 There’s a putty big crop of patrits this season, aint there 
Squire ?” sez I, when another crowd of ofiis seekers pored in. Tho 
house, door-yard, barn & woodshed was now all full, and when 
another crowd cum I told 'em not to go away for want of room as 
the liog-pen was still empty. One* patrit' from a small town in 
Michigan went np on top tho house, got into , the chimney, and slid 
down into, the parler where. Old Abe was indeverin to keep tho 
hungry pack of orflcc seekers from chawin him up alive without 
benefit of clergy. Tho minit he reached tho firo- place he jumpt up, 
bruaht the soot out of his eyes, and yelled : 44 Don’t make eny pint- 
ment at the Spunkville postoffis till you’ve read my papers. All the 
respectful men in our town is signers to that there dockymcnt 1” 
4t Good Godl” crido Old Abo, “tbpy cum upon mo from tho 
skize-r-down the chimneys, and from the bowels of the yoarth 1'* 
He hadn’t more’n got' them words out of his delikit mouth before 
two fat offis-soekers from Wisconsin, in ondeverin to crawl atween 
his legs for the purpuss of applyin for the tollgateship at Mdwawky, 
upsot the President eled: & he would hev gone sprawlin’ into the 
fire-place if I hadn’t caught him in these arms.. But I hadn’t mor’n 
Btood him up strate bef oro another man cum crashin down thechim- 
ney, his head etrikin me vileqtly ag$n tho inards and prosfcratin my 
voluptoous form onto the floow “ Mr. Linldn,” shoutid the infa- 
tooated being, 44 my papers is signed by every clergyman in our 
town, and likewise the skoolmaster I” 

you egrejis ass,’’ gittin up & brushintbe dnst r from my 
ey^^pnl sign your phpors witli this bunch of bpneSj-if^jrou don't 
bo a-ifttte more kcerful how' you make, my breadbasket a depot in 
tiie futer. How do you like that air perfoomery ?” sez J, Bhuving 
my fist under his nose. 44 Them's the kind of papers I'Q givtyou i 
Them's the paper’s you want I” 
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“ Out I workt hard for the ticket ; f toiled night and day t The 
patrit should be rewarded!!' * • 

“Virtoo,” sed I, hoidinthe mfatobated '^n by the coat-collar, 
“ virtoo, sir, is its ownreward. Look ai 'me !" He did look at me, 
and qiaalod b©4 i ny V The fact is t n J continued, ^oofcin’ roond 

on the hungry crowd, ? there is s&ac$Iya offia for every ,ile lamp 
carrid round durm r this cai^ane, Iieiah tharo wa£ I with thare 
was furrin missions to be ‘filled on vara lonely Islands where eppy- 
demics rago incessantly, and if I was in Old Abe's , place I’d send 
every mother's son of you to them. What air you here for f" I con- 
tinucred, warmin' up considerable, ' 44 can't you giv Abe a minit’s 
peace ? ' Don't you see he’s worried most to death 1 Go home, you 
miserable men, go home & till the silo ! Go to peddlm timvare— go 
to choppin wood— go to bilin’ sopc— stuff Passengers— black boots 
— git a clerkship on sum. respectable manure cart — go round os ori- 
ginal Swiss BeH Ringers— becum 1 origcnal and only’ Campbell Min- 
strels— go to lecturin at 50 dollars a nitc — imbark in the poanv.t 
bizniss — W'ile for the Lcdger-^-e&w off your legs and go round givin 
concerts, with tcchin appeals to a charitable public, printed on your 
handbills— anything for a honest living, but fdon^t come round here 
drivin Old Abe crazy by your outrajis cuttings up I Go home. 

' Stand not upontke order of your go in,’ but go to onct ! If in five 
minits from this time,” sez I, pullin’ out my new sixteen dollar 
huntin cased watch, and bfandLshin’ it before their eyes, “Ef in five 
minits from this timo a single sole of you remains on these nere 
premises, I’ll go out to my cage near by, and let my Boy Construe* 
loose l, & ef ho gits amung you, you’ll think old Solferino has cum 
again and no mistake ! fl Yon ought to hev Been them scamper, Mr. 
Fair. They run orf as tho Satun liisself was arter them with a red 
hot ten pronged pitchfork. In live minits the premises was clear. 

How kin I over repay you, JMr. Ward, for your kindness V” 
sed; Old Abe, advancin and ahakin mo warmly by the hand. “ How 
kin I ever repay, yob, sir?’\ • ’ ' „ ■ 

u By giyin the whole country, a" good, sound administration. 
By. poefin’: ile upon the troubled waturs, North and South By 
pucs0a$&;tf patriotic, firm' audjuat, course, and then if any State 
wants W aecede r ,let Pm Scsosh ' 

“How r ^u5( : myCabini^ Mister Ward?’* sed Aba. 

14 Fill it tip with Showmen, sir ! Showmen is devoid of politics. 
They ham’t got any principles ! They know how to cater for the 
public. Thoy know what the public wants, North & South 1 Show- 
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men, sir, is honest men. Ef you doubt their Kterary utility, look 
at their posters, and see small bills 1. J3£yon want aCabmit as is a 
Cabi^fill it up With showmen, but don’t call on me. The moral 
wax figger perfeshun musn’tbe permitted togo down while there's 
a drop of bloodin these Gainst . A.;LihfeiO, I wish you well ! Ef 
Powers or Waleutt.wusfto^pick ouVamodei for a beautiful men, I 
scarcely think they’d, sculp you ; bptf etyou do the fair thing by 
your country you’ll makeo$putty a angel as any of us ! A. Linkin, 
use thi talcnts which Nature hm put into you jtriishusly and firmly, 
and all wUlbe well 1 A. Linkin, adoo !”* 

He shook me cordyully by the hand— we exchanged pictcrs, so 
wo could gaze upon each others’ liniments when far away from one 
another— he at the helium of the ship of State, and I at the hellbm 
of tho show bizniss— admittance only lb cents. 
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You bav perhaps wondered wharebouts I was for these .many 
daso gone and past. Perchans you sposed I’d gone to the Tomb of 
tho Cappylets, tho I don’t know what those is. It’s a poplcf noos- 
paper frase. 

Listen to my tail, and be silent that yb may here I’ve been among 
the Seseshers, a earnin my daily peck by my legitimit perfeshun, 
and havn’tzhad. no time to weeld my facile quill for u the Grate 
IComick. paper,” if you’ll allpw me to kote from yohr jap^thful ad- 
vertisement. ; ■ f 

My success was skaly, and I likewise had a narpeer scape" of my 
life. 4£ What I’ve bin threw is “Buthem hosspitaiity, 1 ? .*bout which 
we’ve hcora so much, then I feel bound to obsarve that they made 
two much of me* They was alto^e&er too lavish with their atten* 
shuns. t \ ./ $ / * 

I Went amung the Seseshers with *4 feelins ofkfiermpsity. I 
went in my pcrfeahuaal capacity. , I was actoosted By ohc of the 
most Loftiest desires which Pan swell the humi^Bb^dm,w&t— to 
givthe peeple their money ’sWtrorth, byshowin them S^ashus Reeefts, 
and Wax JJtatoQta, which I venter to say air onsurpastby any other 
statoots anywheres. I will not call that man 'who sez mystatpots 
ft humbugs. a lier and a boss thief, but bring him be4 me and I’ll 
wither him with one of my scornful frowns. 
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But to proseed w$thmy i/fUi* ^ft ^y ^Velir throw tlie Sonny 
South I beared jt bh^.up the 

Union, hut I didn’t think jt motmtod tehfttiC ^h^ppliifeinna in 
dl ihe vifiages'Wks that: Old callod the 

Prfihiyrie flosjrer) i&oul^^ also made 

- f6d» Jf theifselvei juifis W that I 

didn’t lot it wgsn^^'aS^a^) and Stif^.lBd^nuod 

for to wave oyer my little tout. MootfoVe^ I was a Son of jBtiiliy 
and a member , of several other Tolerance Societies, and my wife 
she was a. iiawter of Malty, an I sposed these fox would sccoor me 
the infloona andpertectiun of alt the fust families. Alas 1 I was 
dispinted. State artcr State scseshed and it growed hotter and 
hotter for the underlined. Things eiune to a climbmocks in a small 
toWn in Alabamy, where I was premtorally ordered -to haul down 
the Stars & Stripes. A deppytashun of red-facod men cum . up to 
tho door of my tent ware I wasstandin takin money (the arternoon 
exhibishnn had commenst, an’ my Italyun organist was jerkin his 
sole-fetirrin chimes.) “ We air cum, Bir ; ” said a millingtary man in 
a cockt liat , 41 upon a hi and holy mishun. The Southern Eagle is 

.screamin threwout this sunny land— proudly and defiantly screamin, 
Sir !■* ' 

“ Whet’s the matter with him,” sea 1, “ don’t his vittles sit well 
on his stummiek ?•’ 

“ That Eagle, Sir, wilf continner to seream all over this Brito 
and tremenjus land !” " 

“Wall, let* him scream . If your Eagle can amuse hisself by 
screamin, tot. him. went 1” The men annoyed me for twos Bizzy 
makin changed * - • > 1.. * 

“ We ar6 cum, Sir, upon a matter of dooty— ” 

- “Tou’te. right, Capting. It’s every man’s dopty .td, visit my 

sed L. • - 

“We air cum— {* - *: *•/- . 

“ Andtbat’s the reason, you are hero I” seal, larfln one of my 
■iheiyjlarfii ^ l thawt if he wanted to goak I’d giv diim sum of my 
^arkjj^e^pyg 

“^^yohW-^iiaserlcnfc.. The plain question is, will you 
haul ^ddWr^Ad. Star-Spangled Banner, and hist 'the Southern 
flagl” ■. 1 . t v - , ^ v. ■. . r 

# “Nfcy,hist!’7 Those $asihy reply. * 

*“ Your wax. works .and boosts is then confisticated, tic you air ar- 
rested as a Spy !” 
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Sezlj “My fragrant roses of the Southern dim© aud Bloomin 
daffodils, what’s the price of whisky, in this town, *■ and how 
many <j^hio feet of that seductiveflooitj* can you iadividooally 
hold?” ' 4 

They made no reply tq that, but said my wax figgers waa confis- 
ticated. I axed them ifihatWas ginerally the. stile among thieves in 
that k country ;to which theyalso made no reply, but sed I was ar- 
rested os a Spy, and must ' go to Montgomry inltans. They was by 
this time jined by a large crowd of' other Southern patrits, who 
commcnst hollerin “ Hang the bald-headed aberlitionist, and bust 
up his immoral exhibition !” I was ceased and tied to a stump, and 
tlio crowd went for my tent — that water-proof pavilion, wherein 
instruction and amoosment had been so muchly combined, at 15 
cents per head — and tore it all to pieces. Meanwhile dirty faced . 
boys was throwin stuns and empty beer bottles at my massiv brow, 
and takin other improper liberties with my person. Resistance 
was useless, for a variety of reasons, ob I readily obsarved. 

Tlio Seseshers confisticated my statoots by smashin' them to 
attums. They then went to my money box and confisticated all 
tlio looso change therein contaned. They then w^ent and bust in 
my cages, lettin all the animils loose, a small but holthy tiger 
among the rest. This tiger has a exccntric way of tearin dogs to 
peaces, and I allers sposed from his gineral conduck that he’d hav 
no hositashun in servin human beins ip tho same way if . he could 
git at them. Excuse me if 1 was crooil, but 1 larfed boysterrualy 
when I see that tiger spring in among tho people. “ Go it, my 
sweet cuss I” I iriardly exclaimed, 41 1 forgive you for bitia off my 
left thum with allmy heart ! Rip ’em up like a bplfy. tiger whose 
Lore fas been idwaded by Seceshers 1” 

I can’t say for certain that the tiger serisly injured any of them, " 
but as he was seen a. few days after, sum miles distant, with a luge 
and well selected assortment of seals of trowsis in his mouth, and 
as ho lookb as tho he’d ; bin bavin sum vilent exercise,! rayther guoss . 
he did. You will therefore perceive that they didnlt confisticate 
him much. : ^ " 

* £ was oarried to Montgomiy In iuns and plaeedin dhrifcns viah 
Tb^ jailjwqe a Ornery ; edifies, but tfee table was litedly sarplied 
with on Cabbitfge. This was a good variety, for when Ididh’t , 
hanker after Bakin I could help my&lf to the cabbige. 

I had nobody to talk to nor nothin to talk about, howsever/and 
1 was very lonely, specially on the first day ; so when the jail# 
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parst my lonely sell I put i|x« JraAj" )ikim 01 ^ the back $art of 

my hed (I'm bald to$w, but tjikre it& : * iu^ whori J wdte sweet 
auburn ringlets) intd ajadish-i^vild &s possible,# rSjKh my 
eye a like * mtfSyyucki|crxde : 14 Stay, stay T am not mad 
but soon shall be if bringme suthih to Tjalk P* Ho 

bnmtg *n® *om noo&papers,f of whichT0ia*ked hjmk^dty& 

•’ - At larst I g6t a inter^ew ^& ; Jefferson Davis, the President 
Of the- Southern Conihieveracy. He w&quite perlite, and*oxed 
mo to sit down and state my^ose. <T did it, 4 when he levied And 
said his . gallunt men had been a little 2 enthusiastic in coufistw 
catin niy show. 

*• Yes," sea 1, 14 thoy confisticatod me too muchly. I had sum 
bosses oonfisticnted in the same way onct, but the confisticaters air 
now pdundin stun in the States Prison in Injinnapylus.” 

-■ ; u WaH, wall, Mister Ward, you air at liberty to depart ; yon air 
frendly tb the South, I know. Even now we have many frens in 
the North)* who sympathise with ns, and wont mingle with this 
fight.”* 

■ 41 J.Davis, there’s your grate mistaik. Many of us was your sin- 
cere frends, and thought certin parties amung us was f ussin about you 
.and moddlin with your consarns intirely too much. But J. Davis, 
tho miuit you fire a gun at the piece of dry-goods called the Star- 
Spangled Banner, the North gits up and rises en massy, in defence 
of that banner. Not agin you as individooals, — not agin the South 
even — but to Savo the flag. We should indeed be. weak in the 
knees, unsound in the heart, milk-white in the liver, and soft in the 
hed, if we etood quietly by and saw this glorus Govyment smashed 
to pieces either bya furrin or a intestino foe. The gentle* horted 
mother bates to take her naughty child across her knee, but she 
knows it is her dboty to do it. So we shall hate to whip the naughty 
Southf bilt we must do it if you don't make bock tracks at onct, 
audVe shall wallup,you out of your boots ! J. Davis, it is my 
dsdded opinion that the Sonny South is makin a egrejus mutton - 
hedolharseliP* 

<44 Go bn. fir, you’re safe enujf. You’ro^ too small powder for 
ine H Satire Pre^deiit of the Southern Conthieveracy. . 

* WM&Jjjj&J/h'go home and start out the BaldinBvill Mounted 
Hess Galraliyl- Pm Oapting of that Corpse, I am, and J. Davis, 
beware! ' Jefferson D., I noWleav'e you ! Farewell my gay Baler 
Boy 1 Good bye, my bold buccaneer 1 Pirut of tho deep blue sea, 
adool adoor 
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My tower throw the Southern Conthievevacy on my way home 
was tbrillin enutf for yeller covers. It will form the subjeck of my 
nexi Betsy Jane md the progeny air wefl. 

Youw respectively, 

A. Waeo. 


THRILLING SCENES IN DIXIE. 

« * 

I had a narrer scapo from tho sonny South. 44 The swings and 
arrors of ontrajus fortin,” alluded to by Hamliok, warn’t nothin in 
Comparison to my trubles. I come pesky near sweann anm profano 
oaths moro'n onct, but I hope I didn’t do it, for I've promistsho 
whoso name shall be nameless (except that her initials is Betsy J.) 
that 111 jine the Meeting House at Baldinsville, jest as. Soon as I 
can scrape money enuf! together so I can ’ford to be piuss in good 
stile, hko my wellhy nabers. But if I’m confisticated agin, I’m 
fraid I bliall continnor on in my present benited state for sum 
time. 

I figgered conspicyusly in many thrillin scenes in my towei 
from Montgomry to my humsted, and on sovril occabions I thought 
“the grate komick paper” wouldn't bo iuriohed no more with my 
lubrioations. Artcr biddin adoo to Jefferson D. I started for tho 
depot. I saw a nigger sittin on a fence a-playin on a banjo. 44 My 
Afnkan Brother,” sod I, coticg from a Track I onct rod, 44 you bo* 
long to a very interesting race. Your masters is going to war ex- 
cloosively on your account.” 

14 Yes, boss,” he replied, 44 an* I wish ’em honorable graves !" and 
he went on playin the banjo, larfin all over and openin his mouth 
wide enuff to drive in an old-fashioned 2 wheeled chaise^ 

Tho train of cars in which I was to trust my wallerable lifjjb was 
the scaliest, rickytiest lookin xot.of consanis that I ever saw on 
wheels afore. 44 What time does this string of second-hand coffins 
leave?” I inquired of the depot master. He said directly, add I 
went in & sot down. I hadn’t more’n fairly squatted afore- a dark 
lookin m&h with a swinifcter expression onto his countenance en- 
tered the cars, and lookin \ory sharp at me, he ated what was my 
principles? 

44 Secesh I” I ansered. 44 I'm a Dissoluter. I’m in favor of Jeff 
Davis, Bowregard, Kckens/Capt. Kidd, Bloobeard, Munro Edards, 
the devil, Mrs. Cunningham and all the rest of 'em.” 
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“ You’re in favof of the waf ?" . * 

“ Certingly. By all means. iniavor of this war and als 
of the next war. I’ve been in favor .of the next ww for over ux 
teen years !” 

“ War to tho knifo ! M seA the man. 

“Bind, Eargo, bludr’sed I, tho them words isn't origgema. 
with me. Them words was lit by Bhafcspeare, who Js dedL His 
mantle fell onto the qpthor of 4< The Sevon Siatora,” who's goin to 
hav a Spring overcoat made out of it. 

Wo got under way at larst, an' proceeded on our jcrney at about 
tho rato of speed which is ginrally obsarved by properly-conducted 
funeral processions. A han&um yung gal, with a red musketer bar 
on tho back side of her hed, and a sassy little black hat tipt over 
her forrord, sot in the seat with me. She wore a littlo Sece&h Bag 
pin'd onto her liat, and sbo was a goin for to see her trim love, who 
had jined the Southern army, all so bold and gay. So she told me. 
She was chilly and I offored her my blankot. 

“Father livin ?” I axed. 

“Yes sir." 

“ Got any Uncles?” 

“A heap. Undo Thomas is ded, tho.” 

“ Peace to Uncle Thomas's ashes, and success to him t I will 
bo your Uncle Thomas ! Lean on me my protty Seccshcr, and 
linger in Blissful repose !’• She slept as socoorly as in her own 
housen, and didn’t disturb the solium stillness of the night with 
’ary snore ! 

At the first station a troop of Sojers entered the -cars and in- 
quired if “Old Wax Works” was on bored. That was the disre- 
spectiv stile in whidi thoy referred to me. “Beoaws if Old Wax 
Works is on bored,” ses a man with a face like a double-brestcd 
lobster, “we're going to hang Old Wax Woiks !” 

“My illustrious and patriotic Hummel's !” soz I, a gettin up and 
tftWn arf my. Shappo, “if yoa allude to A. Ward, it’s my pleasin 
Booty to inform yon that he's ded. Ho saw the error of his ways 
at 15 minitii patst S yesterday, and stabbed hi&self with a stuifed 
sled-stajce, 4yW iii five boautiful tabloos to slow music! Ilis 
larst words was: ‘My perfeshemal career is ovcrl I jerk no 
more !' 99 

44 And who be you ?” 

“*Tm a stoodent in Senater Benjamin's law offis. I'm goin up 
North to steal some spoons and things for the Southern Army.” 
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This was eatisfactiy and the intossicatcc^ troopers wont orf. 
At the nest station tlio pretty little Sccesher awoke and said she 
must git out there. I bid her a kind adoo and giv her turn per* 
visions. Accept my hlessin and' this hunk of gingerbred !” I sed. 
She thonkt mo muchly and topt galy.away. There's considerable 
human nater in a man, and Pm fraid I shall idlers giv aid and oom- 
fort to the enemy if he cums to me in the shape of a nice young 
gal. 

At the next station I didn't get orf so db*y. I was dragged out 
of tho cars and rolled in the mud for several miniu, for the purpose 
of “takin tho conseet out of mo/' as a Sccesher kindly stated. 

1 was let up finally, when a powerful large Secesher came up 
and embraced me, and to show that he had no hard feelins agin me, 
put his nose into my mouth. I returnd the compliment by placin 
my stummick suddenly agin his right foot, when he kindly made 
a spittoon of his able-bodied face. Actooated by a desire to see 
whether the Secoshcr had bin va&inated I then fastened my teeth 
onto Ins left coat-sleeve and tore it to tho shoulder. We then 
vilcntly bunted our heads together for a few minits, daticed around 
a little, and sot down in a mud puddle. We riz to our feet agin 
& by a sudden and adroit movement I placed my left eye agin tho 
Seccshcr’s fist. Wo thou luslud into each other’s arms and fell 
under a two- boss wagon. I was vciy much cxhaustid and didn't 
cmc about gottin up agin, but tlio may said he reckoned I'd better, 
and I conclooded I would. Ho pulled me up, but I hadn't bin on 
my feet more'n two seconds afore the giound flew up and hit me in 
the hed. The crowd sed it was high old sport, but I couldn't zackly 
soo where the lafture come in. I riz and we embraced agin. We 
carccrcd madly to a stcephank, when I got the upper hands of my an- 
taggetmst and threw him into the raveen. He fell about forty feet, 
striking a grindstone pretty hard. I understood he was injured. 
I haven't heard from tho grindstone. 4 

A man in a cockt hat cum and sed ho fdt as though a apology 
was doo me. There was a mistake. The crowd had taken me for 
another man 1 I told him not to montion it, and axe£ him if his 
wife and little ones was so as to be about* and got on bored the 
traiiV which had stopped at tfeat station ‘*20 minits for refresh- 
ments." I got all I wantidL It was the hortiest meal I ever ot. 

I was rid on a rale the next day, a bunch of blazin fire crackers 
bein' tied to my coat tales. It was a fine spectyoal in a dramatic 
pint of view, but I didu t enjoy it I had other adventers of a 
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etartlin kind, but why continuer? ''Why log&entte tho Public Boosum 
with tlicso iicro things? Suffysit tO'eay I g°t across Mason & 
Dixie's line safe at last. I made tracks for my fiumsted, but she 
to a horn I'm harnist for life failed to' recognize, in the emashiated 
bcin who stood before her, the gushia youth ot forty-six summers 
who bad left her only a few months afore. But I went Into the 
pantry, and brought out a certin black bottle. Raising to my fipSf 
I sed 41 Here's to you, old gal !" I did it so natral that she knowed 
me at once. 4l ThoBo form! Them voice ! That natral stilo of 
doin things! ’Tis he!' 9 she cried, and rushed into my arms. It 
was too much for her & she fell into a swoon. I cum very near 
swoundin myself. 

No more to-day from yours for the Pepctratiou of the Union, 
and the bringin of the Goddess of Liborty out of her present bod fix. 


POURTn OF JULY ORATION. 

DELIVERED JULY 4tH, AT WEATIIERSFI ELD, CONNECTICUT, 1859. 

fl delivered tho follcrin, about two years a"o, to a largo aiul discriminating 
awijinre. I was 96 minils pa**in a gi\cn pint. I liavc rcvi-t d tho orjduin, ami 
added sum things which makes it appropossrr to the times than it otherwise 
would be. 1 have also correetcd t^c gi a minors and punk toon ted it. I do my own 
punktooatin now days. The pi inters in Vanity Fair offlss can’t punktooato 
worth a cent.] 

Feller Citizens: I've bin honored with a invite to norato 
beforo you to-day ; and when I say that I skurcely feel ckal to the 
task, I’m sure you will believe me. 

Wortthcrsfiold is justly celebrated for her onyins and patritism 
the world over, and to bo axed to paws and address you on this, my 
fust perfeshernal tower threw New England^ causes me to feci— to 
feel— I may say it causes mo to feel. (Grate applaws. They 
thought' this was one of my eccentricities, while the fact is I wa-j 
stuck. This between you and I.) 

I'm a plane w$tL 1 don't know nothin about no did languages 
and am a Utjfoatysky on livin ones. There4, expect no dowry talk 
from me. What J shall say will be to the pint, right strate out. 

I'm not a politician and my other habits air good. T '/o no 
enemys to reward, nor friends to sponge. But I’m Union man. 
I luv the Union— it is a Big thing— and it make my hart bleed to 
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boo a lot of ornery pcplo ar-movin heaven — no, not heaven, but the 
other place— and earth, to bust it up. Too much good !>lud was 
spilt inOourtin and znarryin that b^y respectable fcmalo the God- 
dess of Liberty, to git a divorce from her now. My own State of 
Injianny id celcbrateilfor iimutehih inarrid peple with neatness and 
dispatch, but you can&^tV* divorco from the Goddess up there. 
Not by no m$tu& old gal has behaved herself too well to cast 
her ott now. Tin sorry the pieteys doAt give her no shoes or stock- 
ins, but the blind of stars upon her hed mtret continuer to shine 
undimd, forever, i'me for the Union as she air, and whithered be 
the arm of every ornery cuss, who attempts to bust her up; That’s 
me. 1 hav sed I [It was a very sweaty day, and' at this pint of the 
orashun a man fell down with sunstroke. I told the awjinoethat 
considcrin the largo number of putty gals present I was more fraid 
fo a dawtek stroke. This was impromptoo, and seemed to 
amoose them very much.] 

Feller Citizens— 1 hadn’t got time to notis the growth of Amenky 
frum the time when the Mayflowers cum over in the Pilgrim and 
brawt Plymmuth Rock with them, but every skool boy nose our 
karccr has been tromenjis. You will excuse mo if I don’t proSo the 
cvly settlers of the Kolonics. Pcplo which hung idiotic olcl wimin 
for witches, burnt holes in Quakers’ tongues and consincd their 
feller critters to the tredmill and pillery on the slitest provocashun 
may hav bin very nice folks in their way but I must confess! don’t 
admire their stile, and will pass them by. I spose they meut well, 
and so, in the novel and techin langwidge of the nusepapere, “ peas 
to their ashis.” Thare was no diskount, howovor, On them brave 
men who fit, bled and died in the American BevolushuA. We 
needn’t be afraid of scttiii ’em up two steep. Like, my show, they 
will Btand any amount of prose. G. Washington was Abowt the 
best man this world ever sot eyes on. He was a clear-heded, warin- 
harted, and stiddy goin man. - Henevcr slopt over 1 The prevedlin 
weakness of most pnblio men is to SLOP OVER t [Put them 
words in large letters— A. W.] ’ They, git filled upAud slop. They 
Rush Things. They travel too Much on the high pres&Qi: principle. 
They git on to the fust poplarhobbyhoss whiteh^tro^alpUg, nbt cariu 
a sent whether the beett is eveh^gbin, clear sited and abiind Or spar* 
ined. blifid and bawky. Of course they git throwed eventooually, if 
not \*rter. When they see the multitood goin it blind they, go 
Pel Mel with it, instid of exertin theirselves to set .it right. They 
can’t nee that the crowd winch is now bearin them triumfuntly on 
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its shoulders, will soon diskive? its errovaud oast them into the boss 
pond of Oblivyun, without the, ^it^.£^fca*huh. Washington 
never, slopt over* That Ho luted his 

country dearly. Ho wosn’tiri&eU^ a-hn^OU aagil 

In a 3 Icovnerd hat and.kuee^ shiutft see his Uke 

rigH away . f My fronds, wo.canVi ,Wit tre .kin 
aQ be patnts & behave oupekeiin a htnbanand 4'^$^^u-man- 
ner. / When we see a brother gd&a, down hill to Ruin let ns no# give 
him a push, but let ns soeae rite hold of his chat-tails and draw him 
back’ to Morality. - 

Imagine Q. Washington and P. Henry in the character of so- 
seshersl ' Am well fancy John Bunyan and Dr. Watts in spangled 
tites, doin the trapeze in a one-horse circus 1 

I tell you, fcller-citizons, it would have bin ten dollars in Jeff 
Davis’s pocket if he’d never bin bom ( 

‘O' * o O © O .0 0 0 

Be shore and vote at loest once at all eleeshuns. Buckle on yer 
Armer and go to the Poles. See two it that your naber is there. 
See that the kripples air provided with carriages. Go to the poles 
and stayall day. Bewair of the infamous Use whitcli the Opposi- 
shun will be sartin to get up fur perlitical pffek on tho eve of clock- 
shun. To the poles ! and when you git there vote jest as you darn 
please. This is a privilege we all persess, and it is 1 of the booties 
of * this grate and free land. # 

I see. mutch to admire in New Englau. Your gals in particklar 
air abowt 03 snug bilt peaces of Gallikcr as I ever saw. They air 
fully equal to tho com, fed gals of jOhio and Injianuy, and will 
make the bestest kind of wives. It sets my Buzzum on fire to look 
at ’em \ , 

" 1 , Be si ili, my sole* be still, 

*-'■ . A you, Hart, stop cuttin up! " • 

' * % 

/.iT like your skool houses, your mcetin houses, your enterprise, 

guifipshun &c., bqt your favorit Bevridge I* disgust. I allude to 
New E&gland Rum. It is wuss nor the kora whisky of Injianny, 
which safe threw, stone jugs & will turn the stummuck of the most 
bhiftlite H^ . t ieldojn seek consolashun in the flowin Bole, but 
tother day l^^urrid down some of your Rum. The fust glass in- 
dused me to £ware]jk* a infooriated trooper. Ou takih the secund 
glass I was seized with a desire to break winders, and arter imbibin 
the third glass I knoebt a small :boy down, pickt his pocket of a New 
York Ledger, and wildly commenced reodin By Ivan us Kobb’s last 
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Tail. Its drefful stuff— a sort of lickwid litcnin, gut up under the 
personal supervishun of the devil— tears men's inards aU to peaces 
and makes their hoses blossum‘ astlie lobster. Shun it as you 
would a wild hyeny with a fire brand tied to his* tale, and whilo you 
air abowt it you will do a first rate, thing for yourself and everybody 
abowt you by shunnin allkibds of intoxicatin liekers. Youdon't 
need ’em no moWn^ a cat needs 2 tales, sayin nothin abowt the 
trubble and sufforin they cawse. But unless your inatds air east 
iron, avoid. New England favorite Bevridgo. 

My frends, I’m dun. I tear myself away from you with tears in 
my eyes & a pleasant oder of Onyins abowt my close. In the 
langwidge of Mister Catterlino to the Rummuns, I go, but perhaps 
I shall cum back agin. Adoo, peple of Wethersfield. Bevirtoous 
& you’ll be happy I 


THE WAR FEVER IN BALDINSVILLB. 

As soon as I’d rccooperatcd my physikil system, I went over into 
the village. The peasantry was glad to see me. Tho skoolmaster 
sed it was cliccrin to sco that gigantic intcllcck among . ’em onct 
more. That’s what he called me. I like the skoolmaster, and allers 
send him tobacker when I’m off on a trcvclin campane. Besides, 
he is a very sensible man. Such men must be encouraged. • 

They don’t git news very fast in Baldinsville, os nothin but 
a planlc road runs in there twice a week, and that's very much out. 
of repair. So my nabers wasn't much posted up in regard to the 
wars, 'Squire Baxter sed he’d voted the dimicratio ticket for goin 
ou forty year, and the war was a dam black republican lie. Jo. 
Stackpolc, who kills hogs-for the ’Squire, and has got a powerful 
muscle into his arms, sed he'd bet $5 he could Jick the Crisis, Hr d 
fair stand up fight, if 1 he wouldn't draw a knife on him. So It 
went — sum was for war, and sum was for peace. The skoolmaster; 
however, said the Slave Oligarky must cower at tSfie feet of tho 
North ere a year hod flowed. by, or pass ovier •h&'^id ..corpse. 
“ Esto perpetual" he addfed. ^'Amd sihe qua non SIaoi* scd 1, 
sternly, wishing to make a impression onto the villagers. (l Requi- 
cscat uTpacjeJ,” said the skoolmaster/ “Too troo, too troo!” I 
anserd, “ it’s a Scanderlus fact I" " 

Tho newspapers got alor.g at last, chock full of war v and the 
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patriotic fevfcr fairly bust out ip "’Squire Baxter sed 

ho. didn’t b’lieve in Coercion, ridt onefe and oould prove by 
a file of Eagles of Liberty . % was all a Whig 
lie, gpt^up fcoraiso tho price of whisky and destroy pur. other 
liberties; But; the old ’Squire got putty rdey, whehjw heard how 
the rebels was cuttin up, and he. sed hq reckoned B^^hotdd skour 
up his. old muskit and dh a little square fife foi* the Old Flag, 
which had alien bin on the ticket he'd voted and he was too old 
to Boltnow. The ’Squire is all right at heart, but it takes longer 
for him to fill his venerable Biler with steam than it used to when 
he was young and 'frisky* As I previously informed you, I am 
Captin of the JBaldinsville Company. I riz gradooally but majes- 
ticly from drummer’s Secretary to my present position. • But I 
found the ranks wasn’t full by no means, and commenced for to 
recroot. Havin notist a gincral desiro on the part of young men 
who are into the Crisis to wear oppylit-s, I detar opined to havo my 
company Composed excloosively of offissors, ever^Ody to rank a» 
Brigadeer - Ginral. The follerin was among the varis questions 
I put to reerdots: 

Do you know a masked battery from a.hunk of gingerbread *; 

Do you know a eppylit from a piece of chalk ? 

If I trust you with a real gun. how many men of your own com- 
pany do you speck you can^manage to kill durin the war ? 

Hav you ever heard of Ginral Price of Missouri and can yi*i 
avoid siinler. Occidents in case of a battle ? 

Have you ever had thp measles, and if so, how many ? 

Hq*r air* you now ? 

Show/me your tongue, &c;, &c. Sum of the questions was sar- 
cussticalT ' 

The- company filled up rapid, and last Sunday wo went to the 
meetiii hbuse in full uniform. I had a qeris time gittin into my 
mifihaiy harness, as it Was bilfc for me many years ago ; but I finally 

r inside of it, tho’ it fitted me putty dost. • Howsever, onct into 
I lookt fine^in fact, aw-inspirin. “Do you know me, Mrs 
Ward into the kitchiru, 

“ KaqW'SHk you ol d foot? Of course I do." . 

I started for. the mfcetin house, and I’m afraid I tried to walk too 
stratc, for I cum very neap fadlin over backards ; and in attemptin 
to recover myself, my sword got mixed up with my kgs, and I fell 
in among a choice collection of young ladies, who was standin near 

G 
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the ohurcb door a-seeing die spjer boys come up. My oockt nat fell 
off, and sumliow my coat talcs g$t twisted round my nock. The 
young ladies put their handkerchiefs to their mouths and remarked : 
“ Te ho,” while my ancient female single friend, Sary Peasley, bust 
out into a loud larf. She exercised her mouth so vilently thfct her 
new false teeth fell out Onto the ground. 

“ Miss Peasdey/* sod I, gittin np and dustin myself, M you must 
be more careful with them store teeth ot yoor'n or you’ll have to 
gum it agin !” 

Methinks I had her. 

Pd bin to work hard all the week, and I felt rather snooty. Pm 
'fraid I did git half asleep, for on heorin the minister ask, “ Why was 
man made to mourn ?” I scd. 11 I giv it up,” havin a vague idee that 
it was a condrum. It was a ontortnit remark, for the whole mcctin 
house lookt at mo with mingled surprise and indignations I was 
about nbin to a pint of order, when it suddenly occurd tome wharo 
I was, and I kept my scat, blushin like the red, red rose— so to 
speak. 

The next momin I 'rose with the lark (N. B. — I don't deep with 
the lark, tho'. A goak.) 

My little dawter was cxccootin ball ids, accompanyin herself with 
tho Akordoon, and she wisht me to linger and hear her sing: w Hark 
I hear a angel singin, a angel now is onto tho wing." 

“ Let him fly, my child 1" sanl I, a-btfeklin on my amor, '* I must 
forth to my Biz.” 

Wo air progressin pretty well with onr drill. As all air com- 
mandin ofHssers, thcro ain't no jelosy ; and os we air all exeeedin 
mart, it faint worth while to try tb outstrip each other.* The idee 
of a company composed excloosivcly of Commanders-in- Chiefs, 
oiriggernated, I spose I skurcely need say, m these Biana, Con- 
sidered as a idee, I flatter myself it is putty hefty We’ve got all 
tho tackticks at otir tongs' end , but what wc particly* excel in is 
lcstin muskits. Wo can rest mubkits >\ifch anybody. %x 

Our corpse will do its dooty. Wo go to the aid of Columby— 
we fight lor the stars 1 * * - * 

Well bo chopt into sassige'meet before ore’ll AkhJtyit our coat- 
tales to tho foe. * k r " 

We'll figlit till there’s Nothin left of us Wt onr kttlo toes, and 
even they ahull defiantly wiggle i * 

44 Ever of thee,”. 

, • . A Warn 
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INTERVIEW WJTJR TfiS PlfclNqE J&LPOLEON. 

Notwitottandin I haiut 'srtnfc much for the-papcrs of lato, nobody 
needn't .flatter theirselves that the unde&iued is dcd. Qa the contry, 
44 1 still live, 11 which words was spoken by Dpnyil Webster, who was 
a able man. Even the old-lino Whigs of Boston will admit that. 
Wobster is ded now, howsever, and his mantle has probly fallen into 
the hands of sum dealer in 2nd hand close, who can’t sell it. Least- 
ways nobody pears to be goin round wcarin it to any perticler ex- 
tent, now days. The rigiment of whom I was kumel, fincrly con- 
cluded they wa*t better adapted as Homo Gards, which accounts for 
your not heariu of me ear this, where the hauls is the thickest and 
where the cannon doth roar. But as a American citizen I shall 
never ceaso to admire tho masterly advance our troops made ov 
Washington from Bull Run, a shoit time ago. It was well dun. 
I spoko to my wife ’bout it at tho time. My wifi said it was well 
dun. 

It bavin thcrc4 bin detarmined to perlcct Baldinsvilloat all liaz- 
zuds, and as thcro was no apprehensions of any immojit danger, I 
thought I would go orf onto a pleasure tower. Accord mly, I put on 
a clean Biled Shirt and started for Waslunton. I went there to see 
tho Prints Napoleon, and not to see the place, which I will hero 
take occasion to obsarvo is About as unintrrestin a locality as there 
is this sido of J. Davis’s f uturo homo, if lie ever docs die, and whom 
I reckon they’ll make it so warm for him that he will si for his 
summer dose. It is easy enough to see why a mau goes to .tho poor 
house or the penitentiary. It’s bccaws ho can’t help it. But w'hy 
he should Voluntarily go and live in Washinton, is intircly beyond 
my comprehension, and I can’t say no fairer nor that. 

I put up to a leadin hotel. (aw tho landlord and sed, 44 How 
d’y^di, Square?” , 

44 Fifty cents, sir,” was his r 
/’“Sir?” 

** Half -a* dollar. We charge twenty-five cents for bnliti at tho 
landlord wd r |Lftjyc$nt9 for speokte to, him. If you want supper, a 
boy will iberwyon to the dinih rpom for twenty-five cent*. Your 
room bein in the tenth Itory, it will cost yon a dollar to be shown 
up there/ 4 

“tlow much do yon ax a man for breathin in thn eqtrinomikal 
tarvun ?** sed L 
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“Ten cents a Rreth," was his reply. 

Wash inton hotels is very reasonable in their charges. [NB.— 
This is Sarkassum.] 

I sent up my keerd to the Prints! and was immejitly ushered 
before him. He received me kindly, and axed me to sit down. 

“ I liav cum to pay my respccks to you, Mister Napoleon) hopin 
I see you hale and hearty. 

“lam quite well,” he sod. “ Air you well, sir?” 

“Sound as a cuss !” I answerd. 

Ho seemed (o bo pit asc«l with my ways, and we entered into 
convemtion t«» oiu t 

“How’‘ Lowi*. s' I n\p«l, and he sed the Emperor was well. 
Eugeny was likewise well, ho fed. Then I axed him was Lewis a 
good provider V lid he rum home arly nites? did ho perfoom her 
bedroom at a onseasonabie hour with gin and tanzy? Did he go 
to “the Lodge” on nitos when there wasn’t any Lodge? did he 
often liav to go down town to meet a friend ? did ho hav a exten- 
siv acquaintance among poor young widilun whoso husbands was 
in Califomy ? to all of which questions ilio Prints pcrlitoly replide, 
givin mo to undorsLan that Ihc Emperor v <i« beliavin weU. 

“ I ax theso questions, my roy .1 duke and most noble bigness 
and imperials, becaws I’m anxious to know how ho stands as a man. 
I know lie's smart. He is runnin, Ik* is long-heded, ho is deep — he 
is grate. But onlcss he is good he’ll come down with a crash one 
of those days and the Bonyparts will bo Bustid up agin. Bet ycr 
life I” 

“ Air you a preacher, sir ?” he inquire d, slitely sarkasticul. 

“No, sir. But I blecve in morality. I likewise bleeve in 
Meatin Houses. Show me a place where there isn't any Meetin 
Houses and where preaclicrs is nc/cr seen, and 111 show you a place 
where old hats air stuffed into broken winders, where the pbildren 
air dirty and ragged, where gates have, no hinges, where the ftimin 
are slipshod, and where maps of the d< \ U - v * wild land” air painted 
upon men's shirt- bosums with tobacc o- jooce ! That's what HI 
showyou. Let ns consider what the pu ’ichors do for us before we 
ub4$& ’em. 

* wEff sed ho didn't mean to aboose 1 1*. c 1 * igy. Not at all, and 
bind^l happy to sec that I was inter** * i\ tlio Bonypart family. 

‘It’s a grate family,” sed l “L’-i they scooped the old man 

* IJow, sii r ” 
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“ Napoleon the Grand. The Britishers scooped him at Waterloo 
He wanted to do too much, and he did it !. They scooped him in 
at Waterloo, and he subsekently djod at St. Heleny ! There’s whero 
the gratest military man this world ever proj need 'pegged out. It 
was rather liard to consine such a man as him to St. Heleny, to 
spend his larst days in catchin mackeril, and walkin up aiid down 
the dreary beach in a military cloak drawn titely round him (see 
picter-books), but so it was. ‘ Hed of the Army 1’ Them was his 
larit words. So he had bin. He was grate ! Don’t I wish we had 
a pair of his old boots to command sum of our Brigades I" 

This pleased Jerome, and he took me warmly by the hand. 

“ Alexander the Grate was punkms,” I con tin nerd, 11 but Napo- 
leon was pmikinser ! Alic. wept becaws there was no more worlds 
to scoop, and then took to drinkin. He drowndid his sorrers in 
the flowin bole, and tbe flowin bolo was too much for him. It gine- 
rally is. He undertook to give a snako exhibition in his boots, but 
it killed him. That was a bad joke on Alic !'’ 

11 Since you air so solicitous about Franco and the Emporor, may 
I ask you how your own country is getting along ?” sed Jerome, in 
a pleasant voice. 

“ It's mixed,” I sed. “ But I think we shall cum out all right.” 

“Columbus, when he diski vered this magnificent continent, 
could hav had no idee of the grandeur it would ono day assoom,” 
sed the Prints. 

M It cost Columbus twenty thousand dollars to fit out his explorin 
expedition,” sed I. 11 If he had bin a sensible man he’d hav put tho 
money in a hoss railroad or a gas company, and left this magnifi- 
cent continent to intelligent savages, who when they got hold of a 
good thing knew enuff to keep it, and who wouldn’t hav seceded, 
nor rebelled, nor knockb Liberty in the hed with a slungshot. Co- 
lumbus wasn’t much of a feller, after alL lb would hav bin money 
, in, my pocket if he’d staid to home. Chris, ment well, but he put 
his foot in it when he saled for America.” 

. t V We talked sum more about matters and things, and at larst 1 
m to go.\ 44 1 will now say good bye to you, noble sir, and good 
luck to you. < Likewise the same to Clotildy. Also to the gorgeous 
persons which compose your soot. If "the Emperor’s boy don’t like 
livin at the Toolenes, when he gits older, and would like to imbork 
in the show bizniss, let him come with me and I’ll make a man of 
him. i You find us sumwhat mixed, as I before obsarved, but come 
againpnext year and you’ll find us dearer nor ever. * The American 
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Eagle lias lived too sumptuously of late — his stummic becum foul, 
and Vs takin a elite emetic. That’s all. We' 're gefctin ready to 
strike a big blow and a sure one.,:. When wo do strike the fur will 
>Iy and secession will be in the hands of the undertaker, sheeted 
for so deep a grave that nothin stiort Of QabrioTs. trombone will 
ever awaken it ! Mind what I say. You’ve heardth^ showman I” 
. Then adviaiu him to keep away from iho Peter Funk auctions 
of. tlie E;ist, and the proprietors of corner-lots in the West, I bid 
him farewell, and went away. » 

< There was a levee at Senator What’s-liis- name’s, and I thought 
I'd jine in' the festivities for a spoil. Who should I see Jjut she 
that was Sarah Watkins, now the wife of our Congresser. trippin 
in the dance, dressed up to kill in her store close. Sarah's father 
nse to keep a littlo groscry store in our town and she used to clerk 
it for him in busy times. I was rushin up to shake hands with her 
when she turned on her hcol, and tossin her lied in a contemp- 
tooious manner, walked away from me very rapid. “Hallo, Sal," 
I hollered, “ can’t you measure mo a quart of them best melasscs? 
I may want a codfish, also I" I guess this reminded her of the little 
red store, and“ tho days of her happy childhood." 

But I fell in with a nice little gal after that, who was much 
sweeter than Sally’s father’s molasses, and I axed her if we shouldn’t 
glide in the messy dance. She sed wc should, and wo Glode. 

I intended to make this letter very scris, but a few goaks may 
have accidentally crept in. Never iniLd. Besides, I think it im- 
proves a komick paper to publish a goak once in a while. 

Yours Muchly, 

WAED (Aktemus). 


' - I. v - r , - > ' 

<•- A JUVENILE COMPOSITION, ; ' 

' ’ j . > 

OX THE JLEPUAST. K - ' 

Elephant is thejqost hugest Annymile, in tlie ^hole world. 
Ejects hay and kakes. Ybu m st not give the Elephant To- 
bacier, becoz you do he 'will stamp hfe grate big feet upon to you 
and kill you fatally Bed. Some folks' thinks the Elephant is the 
-most noblest Afitoyiniio in the world, but os for Me giv Mb the 
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American Egil and the Stars and Stripes. Alexander Pottles- his 
Peace. 

tt 

A POEM BY TIIE SAME. 

•0MB VJ3RSES SCTjfeSTID BY 2 OP MY UNCLEfcL 

Uncle Simon he 
Clum up a tree 
To see what he could seo 
* Whon prescutlce 

/ Uncle Jim 

Clum up beside of him 
And squatted dew n by ho. 


MARION: 

A ROMANCE OF THE TRENCH SCHOOL. 

I. 

, Friday, , 1860. 

On the sad fcea shore 1 Aiwa} s to hear tlio mo miiig of these 
dism il waves ! 

Listen. I will tell you any btory — my utory of love, of jnb viy, 
of black despair. 

I am a moral Frenchman. 

She whom I adore, whom t adore still, is the wife of a tat Mai 
quis— a lop cored, blear-eyed, greasy Marquis. A man without 
souL A man without sentiment, who oarcs nought for moonlight 
and music. Alow, practical man, who pays his debts. I hate him 

) ■ ■ ■■ 

% • II. 

She, my soul’s delight, my empress, my angel, is superbly beau- 
tiful. 

I loved her at first sight— devotedly, madly. 

She dashed past me in her coup6. I saw her but a moment— 
perhaps only an instant— bat she took me captive then and there, 
forevermore. 

Forevermore I 
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I followed her, after that, wherever. she went. At length she 
came to notice, to smile upon me. My motto was en avantl That 
is a French word. I got it out of tho back port of Worcester's 
Dictionary. , - ’ 


She wrote meihat I might come and see her at her own house,- 
Oh, joy, joy unutterable, to seo her at her own house ! 

T'Went to' sco her after nightfall, in the soft moonlight. 4 ; 

She came down the graveled walk to meet me, on this beautiful 
midsummer night — came to me in pure wliito, her golden hair in 
splendid disorder — strangely beautiful, yet in tears ! 

She told me her fresh grievances: 

The Marquis, always a despot, had latterly misused her most 
vilely. 

That very morning, at breakfast, he had cursed tho fishballs and 
sneered at the pickled onions. 

She is a good cook. The neighbours will tell you so. And to 
be told by the base Marquis— a man who, previous to his marriage, 
had lived at the cheap eating-houses — to be told by him that her 
manner of frying fiahballs was a failure — it was too much. 

Her team fell fast. I too wopt. I mixed my sobs with hor’n. 
M Fly with me I' 1 I cried 

Her lips' met mine. I held her in my arms. I felt her breath 
upon my cheek 1 Jt was Hunkcy. 

11 Fly with mo. To New York ! I will write romances for the 
Sunday papers— real French romances, wfth morals to them. My 
style will be appreciated. Shop girls and young mercantile persons 
will adore fo;..and I will amass wealth with my ready pen. 

Ere she could reply— ere she could articulate her ecstacy, her 
husband, the Marquis, crept snake-like upon me. . ' -.V j 

Shall I’ write it? Ho kicked me ^ut of the garden— he kicked 
mo into the stroet. f ■ * 

' I did not return. How could I ? I, so ethereal, so full of soul, 

. of sentiment, of sparkling originality ! He, so gross, so practical, 
so lop-eared l 

Had I returned, the creature would ha ve kicked me again. * 

So I left Paris for this place— this place, so lonely, so dismal. 

Ahmel ' ^ V** * 

Oh dear I * 



TOUCHING LETTER FROM A GORY MEMBER • 

OF THE HOME GUARD. 

‘ . '> '* '* 

Dear Father and Mother : ; . . * — Buoadwat, Deo r l^ ’dL 

Wg are getting along very well Wo iness at Dclmonico’s. . Do 
not repine for your son. Some must suffer for the glorious Stars 
and Stripes, and, dear parents, why shouldn’t I j>‘ TejP/Mrs. filculler 
that we do not need the blankets she so kindly sent Jous, as we 
bunkatthe St, Nicholas and Metropolitan, .What bur brave hula 
etand mbst in need of now, is Fruit. Cake and Waffles. Do not 
weep for me. Henry Adolphus. 


EAST-SIDE THEATRICALS. 

The Broadway houses have given the public immense quantities 
of Central Park, Seven Sisters, Nancy Syk&s, and J. Code. I sup- 
pose the Broadway houses havo done this chiefly because it has 
paid them, and s6 I mean no disrespect when I state that to me the 
thing became rather stale. I sighed for novelty* A man may stand 
stewed veal for several years, but banquets consisting exclusively of 
6tewed veal would become uninteresting after a century or so. A 
man would want something else. The least particular man, it seems 
to me, would desire to have his veal “ biled," by way of a change. 
So I, tired of the thread -l^ire pieces at the Broadway houses, went 
to the East Side for something fresh. I wanted to see some liber- 
tines and brigands. I wanted to 6ee some cheerful persons identi- 
fied with the blacksmith and sewmg-machine-infcerests triumph over 
those libertines and brigands, in the most signal manner. I Wanted, 
in short, to see the Downfall of Vico and Triumph of Virtue. That 
was what oiled mo. And so I went to the East Side. - 

Poor Jack Scott is gone, and Jo. Kirby dies no padre on the 
East Side/ They’ve got the blood and things over there, but alas ! 
they’re deficient in Rings. The tragedians in the Bowery and Chat- 
ham Street of to-day don’t shirt the shingles on the roof as their 
predecessors, now cold and stiff in death, used to when they threw 
themselves upon their knees at jibe footlights dad roared a red-hot 
curse after the lord who huu carried^Susah away, swearing to never 
more eat nor drink until the lord’s vile heart was torn from his 
body, and thcr-rown to the dorga— rattling their knives against the 
tin-lamps and glaring upon the third tier most fearfully the while. 
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Glancing at the spot where it is said Senator Benjamin U3cd to 
ven^sccond'band clothes, and regretting that he had not continued 
in that^iBoinpwatively honourable, vocation instead of sinking to his 
present^fKJsition j — wondering Itirby would over ,$onSent, if 

he wcreaffvo, to die wrapped, uptn a; Secession . gazing od- 

miringlyupontho unostentatious sign-board which is^^end^Un- 
front of the flpn.-Iz^y Lazadms’s tavem^rghmemg, wondering and 
gazing thus^ jf "efilfep/ the bld^Chatliam ' theatre. The pit is full, but 
peoplefight l^ofthe boxes. 

The: pla^ is about a 1 Servant-girl, who comes to the metropolis 
from the agricultural districts, in short skirts, speckled hose^uttfa 
dashing little white hat, gaily decked with pretty pink ribbtfna^-- 
that being the style of dress invariably worn by servont-girK froni 
the interior. She is accompanied by a chaste young man in a sb0t$* 
tailed redcoat, who, being very desirous of protecting her froth the 
temptations of a large city, naturally leaves her in the street a^d 
goes oil somewhere. Servant-girl* encounters an elderly female, who. 
seems to be a very nice sort of person indoed, but^tho young man 
in a short-tall^ cdat monies in and thrusts tho elderly female aside, 
calling her a%ile bag.” , This pleases the pit, which fa over trap 
to virtue^ end it accordingly cries “ Hi ! hi ! hi !” > 

A robber a^lears. The idea of a robber in times liko these is 
railier absurd." The' irfost adroit robber would eke out a miserable 
subsistence if hie attempted to follow his profession nowadays. • I 
should prefer to,- publish a daily papor jn Chelsea. Nevertheless, 
here is a robber. . He has been playing poker with liis “ dupe ;”^bjrt 
singularly enough tho dupe has won all the money. This displeases • 
the robber, and; it occurs to him that he will' kill the dupe. "He 
accordingly sticks him. Tho dupo staggers, falls, says “ Dearest 
Eliza!” and, At*?. Cries of “Hi! h\\ hi!” in the pit,whilca" gen- 
tleman wftha weed on, Lis hat, in tho boxes, states that the price 
of greet*. ejfaehh is five cents a quart. This announcenij^l^is not 
favourably ie&iveid by the pit, several r'cdibere ^^hich cbnie back 
at the weeded individual with some advice in. regard. to liquidating ■ 
a long-standing aeeount for beans and other refreshments at an 

The is seized with remor^^fld says the money which*’; 

he hast&ken from the dupeV^k^“s^rchei” him. Ro Jbber', 
Bcckp refuge ^a miser's drawingroom/ where he stays for “ seven 

*2l cJFmanly aid diamonds, irf the. 
room. The che?t;|f nnlocked j but tirisetf very frequentlyjo dff 
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and leave long chests full of money unlocked in their drawing- 
rooms for seven days ; and this robbe? was too much of a gentle- 
man to take advantage of this pfurtiqular miser's absence, b 13y and 
by the miser returns, when the robbed quietly kills him and chucks 
him in the chest. “ Sleep' with your gold, oULmon r 1 says tho bold 
r^>ber, as he melodramatically retreats— Retreats t&p cellar, where 
the servant-girl resides. Finds that she was formffc&bis when 
ho resided in the rural distorts, and regrets haying B^ed so many 
perspns ; for if so be ho hadn't he might mgriifjr her and settle 
ctow% Whereas now ho can't do it, ks ho says he is M unhappy." 
But he gives her a ring— a ring ho hod stolen from tho dupe — 
and ties. Presently the dupe, who has come to life in a singular 
but eminently theatrical manner, is brought into the cellar. lie 
discovers the ung upon the servant-girl's finger : servant-girl states 
that she is innocent, and the dupe, with the lemark that ho sees 
He mother, dies, this time positively without reservo. Servant-girl 
is taken to Newgate, whither goes the robber and gains admission 
by infoimiiig the turnkey that he is lior uncle. Throws off his dis- 
guise, and, like a robber bold and gay, says he is t\o guilty party, 
and will save the servant- girl. lie dunks a Vial of poison, says he 
sees Ms mother, and dies to slow fiddling. Servant-girl throws her- 
self Upon him wildly, and the irtuous young party in a short-tailed 
coat Comes in and assists in the tableau. JEtobber tells the Bcrvant- 
girl to take the party in the short-tailed coat and be happy — repeats 
that he secs his mother (they always do), and dies again. Cries of 
"Oil hi 1 hi 1" and tho weeded gentleman reiterates tho price of 
green smelts. 

Not a remarkably heavy plot* but quite aa bulky Os the plots of 
the Bfoadway scnsation-piecos. 


BQMLOQUY OF A LOW THIEF. 

My name is Jim Griggius. I’m a low thief. My portents was 
igperant folks, and as poor as the shadder of a bean pole. My ad- 
vantages for gettin' a eddycatipn was exceedin’ limited. I growed 
up in the street, quite loose and perrnis ou see, and took to 
vice because I had defiling else to take to, and because nobody had 
never given me a sight at virtue* * 

•I’m in the penitentiary, I was sent here bnct before for prig* 
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gin* a & watch. I served out my time, and now I’m here agin, this 
time tor stealin' a few insignificant clothes. 

1 shall always blame my parients for not eddycatin' me. ITad 
I bin liberally educated I could with my brilliant native talents, 
have bin a big thief— I bleeve they eall 'em defaulters. Instead of 
confinin' myself to priggin! clothes, watches, spoons and sich like. I 
could have plundered princely sums— thousands and hundreds of 
thousands of dollars— and that old humbug, the law, wouldn't have 
harmed a hair ofjtiy head ! For, you see, I should be smart enough 
to get elected {State Treasurer, or have something to do with Banka 
or Railroads, and perhaps a little of both. Then, you see, I could 
ride in my carriage, Hve in a big house with a free stun front, drive 
a fast team, and drink as much gin and sugar as I wanted. A in- 
vestigation might be made, and qoxne of the noosopapers might 
come down on me heavy, but what the d — 1 would I care about 
that, havin' previously taken precious good care of tlic stolen 
money? Besides, my “party" would swear stout that I was as 
innersunt as the new-born babe, and a great many people would 
wink very pleasant, and say, (l Well, Griggina understands what 
he's 'bout, he does I" 

But havin’ no cddycation, I’m only a low thief— a stealer of 
watches and spoons and sich — a low wretch, anyhow — and the Law 
puts me through without mercy. 

It's all right, I s'pose, and yet I sometimes think it’s wery hard 
to bo shut up here, & wearin’ checkered clothes, a livin' on cold 
vittles, a sleepin’ on iron beds, a lookin' out upon the world through 
iron muskeoter bars, and poundin’ stun like a galley slavo day after 
day, week after week, and year af tor year, while my brother fhieVes 
(for to speak candid, there’s no difference between a thief and a 
defaulter, except that the latter is forty times wuss) who have 
stolon thousands of dollars to my one cent, are walkin’ out there in 
the bright sunshine— dressed up to kill, new clothes upon their 
backs and piles of gold in their pockets f But the Law don't tech 
’em. They are too big gome for the Law to shtfbt at.* It's as much 
as the Law con do to take caro of us ignorant thieves. 

Who said there was no difference ’tween tweedledum and 
tweedlcdee? He lied in his throat, like a villain as he was ! I tell 
ye there's a tremendous different. 

Oh that 1 had been liberally eddycoted I 

Sinq-Sjno, 1800. 


Jim Gmaonts. 
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SURRENDER OP 'CORSTWAXLiS 

v It was ct» tomary in mdtyof the inland towns o&Er&r England, 
Boat* thirty years ago, tt> oelobrate the armivers^ofihe surrender 
of Lord Cornwallis, by a sham representation'll that important 
event in the history of the Revolutionary War 1 . A town meeting 
would pe called, at which a company of men would be detailed as 
British, and a company as Americans — two leading citizens being 
selected to reprosent Washington and Cornwallis in the mimic sur- 
render. 

Tho pleasant little town of W , in whose schools the writer 

has been repeatedly “ corrected,'* upon whoso ponds he has often 
skatod, upon whose richest orchards be has, with other juvenile 
bandits, many times dashed in the silent midnight,; the* town of 

W ■, where it was popularly believed these bandits would “come 

to a bad end," resolved to celebrate the surrender. Rival towns 

had celebrated, and W determined to eclipse them in the most 

signal manner. It is my privilege to tell how succeeded in 

this determination. 

The great day came. It was ushered in' by the roar of mus- 
ketry, tho ringing of the village church bell, the squoaking of fifes, 
and the rattling of drums.* 

People poured into the village from all over the county. Never 

had W experienced such a jam. Never had there been such an 

onslaught upon gingerbread carts. Never had Now England rum 
(for this was before Neal Dow's day) flowed so freely. And 

W ’s fair daughters, who mounted the house-tops to see the 

surrender, had never looked fairer. The old folks epe, too, and 
among them were several war, scarred heroes, who had fought 
gallantly at Monmqpth and Yorktown. These brave eons of 76 
took no part in the demonstration, but an honoured bench was set 
apart for their exclusive use on tho piazza of Sile Smith’s store. 
WJtari they were dry. all they had to do was to si ng out to Sile's 
boy, Jerry, *• a leetle New Ebglan* t)ii9 way, if you please." It was 
brought forthwith. ^ »* 

At precisely 9 o*dock, by the schoolmaster's new “ Lepcen" 
watch, the American and British forces marched on to the village 
gredn and placed themselves in battle array, reminding the spec- 
tator of the time when < 
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. • " Brave Wolf draw up Siis men 

In a -fyla most pgrcttr , 

On tba J?I* Cm pt ^ralx un 

. lM*9*tft*W**, 

■* i r. + m . 

The character of Washington had 'been assigned to 'Sqiftre 
Wood, a weU-tg*dd gad influential fanner, whilo that of Cornwallis 
had been given. Jp\the Tillage-lawyer, a kind hearted but rather 
pompous person, whose name was Caleb Jones. 

'Squire Wood, the Washington of the occasion, had ittbt wHh 
many unexpected* difficulties in preparing his forces, and in his 
perplexity he hod emptied not only his own canteen but those of 
most of his aids. The consequence Was— moitifying as it must be 
to all true Americans — blushing as I do to toll it, Washington at 
the commencement of the mimic-strugglo w as most unqualifiedly 
drunk # 

Tho shaimfight commenced. Bang ! bang ! bang I from the 
Americans— bang 1 bang! bong! from the British. The bangs 
wore kept hotly up until the powder gave out, and then came the 
order to charge. Hundreds of wooden bayonets flushed fiercely 
in. tho sunlight, each soldier taking \ay good caie not to hit any 
body. * 

“ Thaz (hie) right,” shouted Washington, who during the Shoot- 
ing had boen racing his horse wildly up and down the linej* u thnz 
right ! Gm it to ’om 1 Cut their iarnal heads off 1” 

11 On Homans 1” shrieked Cornwallis, who had once seen a the- 
atrical performance and remembered the heroic appeals of tho 
Thespian belligerents, “ on to the fray ! No sleep till mornin’.” 

“Lot cout all their bowels,” yelled Washington, “and down 
with taxation on tea !’* 

The fighting now ceased, t! e opposing forces were* properly 
arranged, and Cornwallis, dismounting, prepared to petesent his 
sword to Washington according to progratfane. As he walked 
slowly towards tho Father of llis Country he rehearsed the little 
spoech ho had committed for the occasion, while the Illustrious 
being who was to hear it was* making desperate efforts to keop in 
lus saddle. New he would wij^ly bainriish Ips sword and narrowly 
escape cutting off his horse’s sere, and then* be would fall sttdddnly 
forward oh to the steed’s nefak, grasping the mane as drowning 
men seise hold yt straws. He was giving an inimitable represen- 
tation of Toddles on horseback All idea of the magnitude of the 
oostri^ hod left him, and when he saw Cornwallis approaching, 
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*ith slow and stately step, and swOrd-h^l, attended toward him, ho 
inquired, V / ^ 

4 What-t dtyril you y, mt, twif P* * 

44 slid OommS^ Mid irn* 

praqpre tones, 44 1 tender you njy swojrd. I aced'nS inform you, 
Sir, how deeply—” * - 

The speech was heie cut suddenly tfhprt by Washington, who 
driving the spugS into his tungd, pktyrfully attempted to run o\er 
the eosttmander of the BiiUsh forced He was not permitted to do 
this, for his sods, scung his unfortunate condition, seised the horse 
by the bridle* straightened Washington up in his saddle, and le 
quested Cornwallis to pioccad with his remarks. 

“Gtueial W ishington,’* said Cornwallis, “the Butish Lion 
pro$ti ates himself at the feot of the AmeiiGan Eagle!" 

K Eagle I EAGLr!" yelled the infunatod Washington, rolling 
off Ins horse and hitting Coin wallis a fiightfUl blow on the he id 
with the flat of hib sword, 41 do you call me a Eagle } you mean 
sneakin' cuss l" He Btrack him again, bonding him to the ground, 
and said, “111 learn you to call me a Eagle, you infernal scoun- 
drel r 


Cornwallis remained upon tlio ground only a moment. Smart 
mg from tho blows ho had lccavcd, he aroso with an entirely un 
looked-for recuperation on tho pait of the fallen, and m direct 
doflanee of historical example , m spite of the meh of both nations, 
indeed, ho u hipped the Immortal Washington until he loaicd for 
merry 

The Amci leans at first mortified and indignant at the conduct of 
their chief, now big in to sympathise with him, and n solved to whip 
their mock ioes m earnest They rushed fiercely upon them, but 
the Butish were ically the strong* i puty and drove the Americans 
back No? Content with this they chuged madly upon them and 
diove them iiom the*fiold — fiom the village, m fact There were 
many heads damaged, eyes draped m mourning, noses fractured 
and lpgs l&Stpd — it is a wonder that no one was lolled ou Light. 

Washington was confined to hi* Jiouse for several weeks, but he 
recovered at last Fox p itmethero Was a coolness between himself 
and Oomwallis, but thoysflnally concluded to join the whole county 
m laughing about ihedttttpnder. 

They hvo now. the 44 arfaet,” has thoroughly white* 

washed their heads, bnt they aio very jolly skill On town meeting 
days the old 'Squire always rides down to tho village In the mnd 
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part of his venerable yellow wagon is always a bunch of hav, 
ostensibly for the old white horsc t but lcally to hide a glass bottle 
front the vulgar gaze. This bottle has on one side a likeness of 
Lafayette and upon the Other inay be seen the Goddess of Liberty. 
What the bottle contains inside I cannot positively say, but it is 
true that ’fljqtuke .Wood and Lawyer Jones visit that bottle very 
frequently on tojft meeting days and come back looking quite red 
in the face. When this redness in the face becomes of the blazing 
kind, as it generally doos by the time the polls close, a short dia- 
logue like this may be hcaid : 

“ We shall novor play Surrender again, Lawyer Jones!” 

41 Thom days is over, ’Squire Wood 1” 

And then they laugh and jocosely punch each other in the ribs 


THE WIFE. 

Homo they brought her w jrrior dead f 
She nor swooned, nor uttered cry— 

All her maidens, watt lung, said, 

“ Slic must weep or she will die,” 

The propriety of introducing a sad story like the foDowing, in 
a book intended to bo rather cheerful in its character, may be 
questioned ; but it so beautifully illustrates the firmness of woman 
when grief and despair have taken possession of 11 the chambers of 
her heart,” that we cannot rofrain from relating it. 

Lucy M loved with all the ardotir of a* fond and faithful 

wife, and when he upon whom she had so confidingly leaned was 
stolen from her by death, her friends and companions said Lucy 
would go mad. Ah, how little they know her ! 

Gazing for the last time upon the day-cold features of her do- 
tted husband, this young widow— beautiful even in her grief : 

ethereal to look upon and yet so firm !— looking for the last 
me upon the dear, familiar face, now cold and still In death — Oh, 
looking fop the last, last time— She vapidly put on her bonnet, and 
t$us addressed the robbing gcntleftei tyho were to act as pall- 
bearers: “You pall-bearers just go into the buttery and get some 
rum, and wo’U start this man right along P 
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In Major Jack Downing— the resuscitated eidolon, by the way, of a 
personage onre as celebrated in America as Colonel Davy Crocket— 1 ho 
English reader is introduced to a personage of whom, on this side the 
Atlantic, very little is known; and that little has hitherto remained 
under a dense cloud of misapprehension. Major Jack Downing is u 
sample— m burlesque, it is truo, but with much that is closely tiue to 
nature inthehurlesque — of tho American “politician.” Although politics 
sometimes rim very high in our own favoured and constitutional 
country, we have few politicians of the Jock Downing stamp among us. 
The American politician is an individual with vuy little to remind 
us of Lord Hassell, or Lord Derby, or Mr. Gladstone at homo, or ot 
M. Drouyn d$ L’Huys or M< de Pcrsigny on the Continent, or even of 
Mr. Seward, er Mr. Chase, or Mr. Stanton in America. He is a pio- 

f ' 

duotian indigenous to the Tenkee soil— to thS sub*soil it may he ; lor 

the " politician ” in the Statee is, as a rule, ae low as the Bedford level. 

* * 

He may hare been a “ hinder” editor, or a “ sorter" stockjobber, or a 
half-bred? lawyer; but, in the- majority of eases, he is emphatically 
what the Americans term a M tlad egg.” I have met with all kinds of 
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“politicians” in my time. Some of them were “"Ward politician's” others 
rose to tbo dignity of “ stumping ” a State, or 11 running ” for the local 
legislature! while others were content to Hang about the bar of Willards 
and Washington, or loofe about the White House, importuning the 
President, whenever th^y could “ button-hole ” him, to be appointed to 
a consulate in to & post-mastership in Nebraska, or to a 

lighthouse on the coast of Honda— -it did not much matter, so long as 
they got something, with a salary attached. There are Tammany Hall 
politicians, and Mozart Hill politicians.; there are politicians who are 
••log-roller*,” others who are “ wire-pullers,” or “ lobbyers,” or “pipe- 
lay ors,” or “ finanoeerors.” They are all, in fine, adventurers who 
moke politics a trade, and who do their boBt to livo at free quarters on 
the goods and chattels of the sovereign people. Major Jack Downing 
has all the shrewdness of the class, but with a spice of rollicking fun 
added; and under the circumstances He will be welcome, A “ politician ” 
without any fun in him is a very dull dog indeed. 
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DowmJtetma, July 15b 1884. 

•f* As Mdtimqfthe Ddbotik t 

Stnw : 1 got your lettex tellin me that Mister Bromley and Kxunpany Wanted 
to print my letter* in book torn, and as yon seem to think they understand such 
kind of work, and are proper persona to do it, I ain’t got eny pertfcaler objecshina. 
It is no* jest thirty years senre my first Book of Letters was printed by Harper 
wd Ronipany, but I hear that they liave turned Abolishinist* since then, and if 
that Is so, I trtatfdn't let ’em print a book of mine for love nor money. 

After I got your letter, I sot down and writ the Kernel, origin His opinion as to 
printin the Letters in book form, and be wrote back to me rile off, saying I must 
do it without isle. The Kernel lias got ’em all cut otffc of the papers and put in a 
scrap-book, bat it’s kinder onliamly, .ind he wonts to get ’em in better shape. 
I’ve promised him that you would send him a copy jest as sdonh* it was out, and 
you must not foie to tell Bromley and Kumpany to do so. I also writ the Kernel 
that I thought it would be a gooff idee to issue a Proclamaahin, ordering all the 
people to buy the book, espeshilly the Loyal Leegers, the soldiers ip the army, 
all the Tan-PoBectorl, Custom-House Officers, Provo-Mftrshalls, Postmasters, 
Copperheads, War l^tnmeorats, Abolishinista* Black Bepublikins, etc., eto, The 
Kernel sed it was a capital idee, and he told me to write it for him. He sed 
all of his Proclamashins, but he would trust me to write 
this. Ho MflpMmd upon my letters as “ Pub. Doc ,** and hence Gdjllpissmen 
ought to and reed 'em too. lie said he didn't mind the little jokes in 

’em on esthete W|8 anything on arth he could forgive a men for, it was 

for making a jpke. He didn’t see how eny one who knew enuf to make one could 
help doxp 

So 1 Mtvp^ftit a Procjama&hin, which you will find at lie bottom of this letter, 
which you cgh print with it I think when Ginnenl Banks, sad liosykrans, and 
all them*Ginp4re2s Who sometfmea Stop books tan 1 papers, read it, they wil. 
understand that it will not answer to interfere with my book* 

There is one thing that makes me a little bashful about publiririn a book. My 
eddicashin was not very well taken koer of when I was a boy, and the conse- 
quence is, I ain’t quite so smart m grammar and apellin as sum peepiL But one 
thing is ccrt un, I alien make myself understood, and that, after all, is the main 
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thing. I wjuit Brcmloy and Kumpany to ii* up the spellin a leetle, and then t 
think thf hook will pass muster. v 

I don't* ever expect to live to write aouther hook ; in f act, I don't want to. 
I liave labored as hard for the good of my kentry ns any man in it, and yet I’ve 
lived to see it all go to rack and ruin. 3 don't ndy know whether I shall write 
another letter,, for a man of my yeaia ^on't fod like such writ > But there is one 
thing 1 feel sure of. Though loikjdafk and black A^and thougli I 

don’t expect to lira to see everything All rite’ again, yet thd Birpmooracy will 
triumph in tbe’enifeMflheto js no flotSn tht&pnt. * It is in the natnr of things. 
Peepot are fie£efel&&^ eo oldGinnteal Jackson uped to say, and it 

takes a good dMt of Mrd lying to make 'em anything else* Satsfetimes the liars 
get the tiggo* llap&'for a time* jest as they have now, but it cant last always. 

I don't wad* yon to put any preface to my book, far I have most Always found 
the preface! are filled full bf falsehoods. I jest want my book to go on its merits, 
if It has eny. I’ve tried to tell the truth about politics, os I understand it, and 
of Iinkin hod only taken my advice, the kentry would now be nigh about as good 
as new. But be wouldn't do it, and so I’ve left him to get out of the scrape he 
is in the best way he can. The Kernel, however, don’t think eny the loin of me 
berauso I’ve been plane with him He thinks my idees of niggers are ajl rung, 
and 1 think hi» are all long, and there is jost where we split, for tarn this Ration 
upside down or inside out* and, after all, the nigger is at the bottom of it Jest 
as a man's idees run on niggers, jest about in that sty le will be his views on the 
war. Take an out-an out Abolishimsl, who tlmiks niggers stg a liftle better 
than white folks, and he is foi subjuguhui, confiskashin, and t xtenninashin to 
the bitter end. Ef he think niggers are jest as good as white folks, but no 
bettu, then 'he fa a little milder on the South ; and so on down through oveiy 
grade of a war man, tho bittemoss agin the South iuiis jest about eyen with the 
lgnoiiiice about niggers. Finally, the man who knows jest whet ^riggers me fit 
for, and what they need to make ’em useful and happy, is the strongest opponent 
of the war. So you see this proves that tho nigger l»at tl$ bottom of the hull 
war. 

There are, however, a go6d many things that make matters worse, Greenbacks, 
offices,, ite., are tprribnl upon corruptiu the peepul. Almost. evps£<$her plan has 
an office rtow-Vdays, gnd^hem that ain't gotftoffice are intewated fo^enbacks . 
It will take a hard pull to get the present pasty out o| power f but a^tbe Biittmo- 
crats will only be honest and plucky, they ran do it* I went to live ipng^etfuff 
to vote the HiminocraUo ticket tlus fall, and help do it, 

* "y*g«s till doth, 

H bLuir. Jack Bow ram. 
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isvued tjtyft 4 JLe^ cOntaWhft #9 vfa* ^«v to. 

&ci w *> • ' - - * ‘ -J" *V 4 M>- 

"Noir* thefeihfre, 1 do hereby issue 'titfdtoy PirOttilrl&ihia, tyriopdng upon 
every loyal as tvcII os disloyal citisen, iadmjifi Loyal I^jpsi$£ Ab4Wkb*i»t*» Re* 
pUbBtetat WAr Dimmocrata, Copperheads, Olay panics, CMbfc&s, Ac , to buy 
this booh sad to read the same, under penalty of the lonfiiettfon of ill their 
property, including niggers of every dOcn|«hin, r -Furthermore, pU officers under 
me, whether civil, military, or otherwise, are hereby ordered, mjajfc if penalty of 
eourt^marshal, to purchase the sed book and rcac^it. This ordf^Opplies to all 
Fottmastaft fcftd their clerks (who aic also oidered to assist in t%xaie of the 
book), to id ©tstom-House officials, to all Provo-Marshal\% to attTaXiCollectois 
kmmoT^ Recthteing officers, Runners, Brokers, Bounty Jumper?, ami espeshaUy 
to all Government Swindleis, Contractors, Defaulters, Ac,, to all Furrin Am* 
basftufars, Ministers Penetentiaiios, and their Secretaries of litigations also 10 
Ministers, of the Gospel, Tract Distributors, Nigger Missionaries, dude and female, 
Ac., Ac* Fui therm ore, Ginnerals Grant, Sherman, and all other Ginneials, in- 
dudm Ginneral Banks, will see to it that the Major's letter* ate widely circulated 
Jn their armies, as the menny good stories of mine, as well as the Major's, in the 
book, will keep the aojci m good sperfts. 

“ Furthermore if eny disloyal cddlte* shell presume- to abjr anything agninst 
this book^ or advise eny person not to sell or circulate the same, or aid and al>et 
them in so doing; he shall at once be arrested and bis paper stopped. 

“ Further, ifany parsnft, in order to avoid the penalties mentioned above, shall 
borrow ew4 befck he shall, if it be proved, be fined $1600 hrgol£ If {hero be no 
pWf.hosbAllbf^mttoFort LaFayette. * / v t 

"Fkfijjly* eveiyr imonspurchaabfg a copy of the Mstfetja Letters shall bo exc nipt 
JPP«S jfoift ^ Aft others are at ouoe to be seized and sent to the front 

* /u,-* t * 

^ppt^this my dtyM Washington, inttaTfoartbyear my reign. 


••A. U*K1XL* 
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The Major AniwtmcM that he " Still Lives"— The Reason why he hat not Spoken before— 
Writes to "PiesMent Linkin," who at once Sends for him— How Limoln Shakes 
Hands— Hi' Tioubbw—'lbe Major's Advice— Lincoln to Met an " Appintmeut on 
Qineral McClellan's Stair"— A Story About Old Itye, from Mr. Lincoln. 

Washington, Feb. 4tb, 1862. 

To the Editors of the Cawcathin, New Tori : 

Subs: — I spose ecuamost everybody believed I t^is ded, ’cause 
they aint seen any letters of mine in the papers for a good while. But 
it taint so. 1’me alive, and though I can’t kick quite as spry aB I used 
to, yet I kin ride a hossbock about as good as 1 could twenty year ago. 
I am now nigh on eighty years old, and yet, except getting tuckered out 
easier than I used to, I believe I feel jest about as smart as I did when 
I was a boy. The last letters I writ fer the papers was about ten years 
ago, when 1 went all around the country with Kossoot, and showed him 
the sights. Sence then I’ve been livin' in Downingville, county of 
Fonobscot, State of Maine, and enjoyin’ in giner&l a good state of helth. 
But if the pnblio baint heard from me, it taint because,! wasn’t keepin’ 
a close eye on matters and things. But the sartin truth is jest here: 
I seen, a good while ago, how things was shapin’. I told Kossoot that 
the pesky Abolishunests would ruin him, and thay did, and I’ve knowod 
for a long time that ibay would run this country off the Dim ok ratio 
track and smash it all to flinders. Wall, they've done it. You may 
wunder why I haint spoke and told the country all this before. Wall 
the reason is jest here : I saw that the breechin' was broke some years 
ago, atfd there is no use of talkin or hollerin 11 Whoa! whoa!" after 
that I've seen the laziest old boss that ever lived kick and run like 
all possessed as soon as the shafts tetched his heels, and that's jest the 
condishnn we’ve been in in this country for some time. We'vo been 
kickinj and runnin' and raisin' the old scratch generally for ten years, 
all about these darned kinky-boded niggers. As there is no use of 
tryiu' to stop n runaway Loss after the brrcchm' brakes uojj] he gels 
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to the bottom of the hill, bo there is no use of talkin' to a count *y while 
it ibgoin 1 in the samo direcshnn. Didn’t Noah prcecli to a hull geneva- 
sfiun of aunty-Deluvens, and it wam’t any u so. Thoy hied him rite 
in the face; and cum round him and axed what he intended to do mth 
a boat full of chicken chops, boss stables, and so on. And at last, when 
the ruin begun to cum down like all possessed, they swore it “warn'd 
much of a freshet arter all." Wal, jest so it is with this geherashun. I 
speeb the flttwfy-slaveryites are sum rolashun to the flwrcty-Deliivens, and 
that accounts for their simolur behaveyur. 

But 1 think that we've got most to the bottom of the hill now, and 
it is about time to get things rited up in some short of shape. Havin 
come to this conclushin, about ton days ago I wrote a letter, to President 
Linkin, tell in him how that Gineral Jackson's old friend was yet alive, 
and that if ho wanted my sarvices or advico I would come on to Wash- 
ington and help him thro 1 . WoL I got u letter rito back, in which 
Linkin Raid he “was tickled all into a heap to hear that Gineral 
Jackson's old friend, Major Jack Downing, was still alive, and that ho 
wanted him to cum on to Washing! on ride off." Ho I pud off, like shot off 
a shovel, and dident even stop in York a day, or I should have called 
to sec you. The truth is, I’me darn glad 1 cum. I wont rite up to 
the White Hogsc, which looks as natcrdl as when Gineral Jackson and 
1 lived there, and sent in my keerd. In a miimit/ the sarvent cum 
buck, and ses he, “ Walk up." J went up-stairs, and then into Linkin’s 
room, and you never seed a feller gladder to see a rauu than he was to 
boo mo. Jio got hold of my hand, aud sea he, “Major, you are a brick. 
I've thought a thousand times that if I only had such a friend as 
Gineral Jackson had in you, that I could git along as easy as snuff. 
But ye see, Major, all theso pollyticens are a sot of tarnel hyppercrits, 
aud I hate 'em." And ho kept talkin and shakin my hand until I thot 
lied sprain my rifit. So I scs, “ Mr. Linkin, I Gan’t stand hard squeezin 
as well as I. used to, so don't hold on quite bo hard." Then ho apolo- 
gized, and said v how lio, was so anxus to see me that ho wrb almost 
crazy." I told him that “ I hod cum to see him through, jist as I did 
Gineral Jackson, and that 1 would stick by him as long as there was a 
shirt to his back, if ho would only do ’ to. 

“ Wal," ses he, “ Mqjor, that is jist what I jvant to do. But it's 
awful hard work to teU wlmt is rite. Here I am pulled first one way 
and then tether." 

“ Now," ses I, “ Linkin, I*me goin to talk rite out to you. The fbet 
is, there never was a President thaf had such a party at his back as 
you've got. Ton see it’s mode up of Old Whigs, Abolitionists and free 
mIo Dimroycrats. Now, thero ain’t any moro ralo mixture to this 
< onglommyrate than there is to ilc aud water. - Tho truth is, I’d as soon 
take lllinoy muck, end Jersey mud, and Massachusetts cobble stuns to 
make a fine coat mortar of, as I would to get such materials to pnt into 
u pollytic© party. You can’t never znuko them gee" 

/ 
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“ Wai,' 1 ses ho, “ Major, I've began to think that way myself. The 
truth is, I’ve been trying all summer to plea*!#' everybody, and rhe more 
I try to do it, the more I don't succeed. When t ora conservative, then 
the auc ty -sla very i t c a como down on tne.liko all possessed, with old 
Horans Qreelie at their hod. When I ‘go a little' t'other way, thou the 
conservatives and my old neighbors, the JTbnfcackians, they come down 
upon pie, jcutf^that taker me right off the handle* I <seaf!b stand it. So 
you see* Ifajor, Tm in hot water all the time." , ‘ ' 

“ I see your troubles," sea X, “ Mr. Linkin, au 4 1*11 have to look 
about some days afore I can get the exact hang of things, but ns soou 
as I do, HI make matters as clear as a pipe-stem.” « 

“ Wal,” bos ho, “ Major, I want you to make yourself at hum, and 
jist call for anythingyou want.” 

1 told him there warn't but two things that I keered for excopt vic- 
tuals, and that was a pipe and tobacco, and jist a little old rye, now aud 
then. That gnvo him tho hint, and Linkiu rang a bell, and a sneakiu’ 
lookin' feller, in putty bad clothes, miwlo his appearonco. Linkin told 
him to get some tobacco and the black bottle. Tho feller Soon fetched 
them in, and Linkin 'said that tlmt “ old ryo” was twenty years old, 
and jibfc about the best licker lie ever druuk. Flo said he found it very 
good ta quiet his nerves after a hard day’H woik. 1 told him that that 
was jist what (Mineral Jackson always said. “Did ho?” sea Linkiu; 

“ wal,” 80S ho, “ I only want to imitate 'Jackson. That would bo glory 
enough for mo.” 

“Wal, now,” ses I, * Linkin, tho first thing yon must do, in order 
to be poplar, is to be a military man. That war tho way Jackson got 
op in tho world, and if X had never been a Major, I reully believo I'd 
never been heerd of out of downing v ilio. Now, jist as soon as tho 
pi oj^Ig. believe you arc an oilicor, with epaulettes on, they'll think you 
;wo the greatest man that ever lived.” 

“ Wal,” ses Linkiu, “ X think that is a fust chop idea. How oan it 
be carried out?" * 

“Wal,” ses i, “you must get an afflintment on Qin. McClellan** 
staff l with the rank of Kernel Nothing short of that will answer at 
all. Then got a splendid uniform and n flue boss, and have the papers 
describe them, and get pp pictures, and Iho shop-keepers will have their 
windows full of lithographs, and m six months you will be the most 
poph*r man in the country, and sure to be next President.” 

When I sod that, he jumped right up, and ses ho, “ Major, you're 
worth your weight in gold. You have hit the nail right on the head. 
I'll do it $ by the Internal, I'll settle tlin troublo yet!" 

“That’s the talk,” ses I. “Jist put your foot down, and let it stay 
down, and you may bo sure it will all come out right." 

Thon*Linkin said to me, bos he, “ M.ijor, take a good swig of this old 
lye. If you feci sick, have got a cold or looseness in tho bowells, or 
need physic, or have got the rhuamaliz, or pane in tho bock, or the head- 
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ache, there's nothen like old rye to set you on your pins just as good as 
new. Why, Major, let me tell you a story. Tbero was a feller out 
West, who got a splinter in bis foot. Ho was splittin* rails one day, and 
the axe glanced off, and sent a piece of chesnut timber in bis heel about 
aB big as an axe- handle. Wal, he* tried everything on 'arth. Finally, 
he came to me, and I gave him some old rye, and the splinter came out 
in five minutes afterwards.” * • 

* Wal,” ses I, ” Linkin, that is a purty good story, and old rye is a 
capital drink, but ap for medicin’, giv* me my old stuff, elderberry bark 
tea. It's handy to use. Scrape it downwards, arid it makes a fust-rate 
fittie, and scrape it upwards it is a capital emetic. The only danger is 
that when you aorape it round-about-ways, it stirs up a young earth- 
quake in a man's bow ells equal to Mount Vesuvius on a bust. Kossoot 
mode a mistake of this once, und I had to bed bim up in a flour barrel, 
and roll him round tbe room afore he cum to.” 

When Linkin beard how I rolled KosBoot in a flour barrel, he laid 
back and larfed as bard as he could roar, and said he hadn’t felt in such 
good spirits since he had been in Washington. 

I tel led bim be mustn't get the blows, and 'that I should cheer him 
up. Then he tuk me by the han' and bid mo a very fe&lin’ good- 
night, and the feller in bad clothes showed me to my room. I slept as 
sound as a bug in a rug all night, and feel good as now this mornin’. 

I shall soon get things straightened out here, I hope, and if anything 
interestin' happens, you may hear from me agin. 

Your friend till death, 

Majjsr Jack Downing. 


EL 

Deaooo Jenkins, of Downingvilk, Sent for *o Cut And MAke the President’s Unifoim— A 
Pi evoking Aiculeut— Mr. Lincoln Tolls a Story— The Major as a ** Commentate!*” on 
tbe Constitution— Mrs* Lincoln's Part}—’ Iusine Stobbins, of the Downiugville In- 
■ensibles, Writes a Paradox tor the Occasion**— 1 The Mjjor gets Angiy— Liuooln Tells 
a Story about Vugiaia Mud. 

Washington, Feb. ufML 

To th$ fflitm of the Cate catkin : 

Burs s— Didn't I tell you that, ns soon as I got here, I would straiten 
thing* out P Yon never see a happier man now-a-dnys,jfchau Unkin is. 
When I cutty here be was eenamost leddy to go into* a hbstjr con- 
sumpsbin. He had been let tin things go on at loose eends with two or 
thico fellers managing things, and they were eternally pullin' jest as 
many Linkin had been in the habit of «nvm' that he wamt no 
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military man. I tolled him lie must stop that at anct-4fmt ho knowtd 
jest as much as ony of cm. So when 1 t^ld Iniu h? must be a Kernel, 
lie at once went in for it. AYal, X foa* been jut '£$, Un«y as a bee in a 
tar bucket genin' lu*. potgqr oIofclu*s reddyu I StiQf .clear, to Maino to 
get Deacon peaking, y?bo rojyje nil the clo$hesybr Po*m«g\ilIo 
Insensibles, and bo arrived bore last week. *It ain’t no qps y matter to 
cut for InQ(dtt f s v fige^ febt % knowed the Deacon Could dod£ if euy body 
on arth could. 'Bat Bonbon Jenkins you sac, is a small, btiunpy man, 
not much longer than ho Is wide— while Linkin is ccnamost ns tall as a 
rail, and mifcy ne^r as slim. AVal, I hadn't' thought o' this; so when 
the Deacon cum becspuldn't measure Liukin round the neck for a mili- 
tary stand up collar, eny move than he could climb a boon pole. Linkin 
bed he'd ,git down on bis nces or on all fores, if necessary, but I 
wouldn't let him ’cati<*c it would ho wantin' in dignity. So X get two 
cheers and laid a board acrost 'em, and D paeon Jenkins got up on 'em. 
While he was standiu' thor, l ho board broke, and dowu come the 
Deacon rite on the floor, muhin’ tho*WlMte House all BbakcLftgin. IIo 
turned dredful rod in tho face, but Liukin sed w it warn’fc a suekeiu* 
stance to a Jail bo oiiLt lmd out of a chestnut tree. Ho sed when ho 
was a boy.he used to go out, and jest for a breakfast spell split a loud 
of rails. Q#e morniii’ he clumb a tree to geL some young crows out of 
a nest, and the lim lit ok e and down lie cum full thirty feet. Sum 
people thought ho was dtd, but lie (tilers belio\ed it was the rosin bo 
was so tall, for lie stin ted groin’ lite off after that, and didn’t tdop till 
he was sis feet five inches !‘* 

By the time Linkin got ti u 1# 11m* Lin tlury, the Deacon heil got uj 
oil tho ‘cheers agin and tuk Olio tncusuie. Thin I.e hod the clothes 
made, and in three day* they cum hum all rite. AVal, 1 wish the whole 
country could see Hie Kernel (1 call him Kernel all tho time now) in 
Lis new clothes. He looks like a now*tnan, and, what is more, he acts 
like a new man. 

Tho other day t tolled him % ho must t»i\o tho orders to the now 
Seckretary of War, but ho kinder held buck, and Bed be didn't liko hi 
take too much on bip shoulders at onet. Besides, bo didn’t feel it was 
right for a Kernel fctf dictate in that way. Their I tolled him thnt the 
place was only a cotnplmfentaiy one, hub that be was inlay a Ginernt 
and a Commydnro all in One. AVnl, hi* sod “ he couldn’t see intu that.” 
Then X"£$|fcjl him how that tho C’onstcttihliin said that he was “ Com- 
m&nder«?CksObeef ol tho Army and Navy," and that that made him a 
Gmeral and k Commydoro. Wen I said that, he jumped out of his 
cheer, and ses he, “ iM.ijer, you are jest about ihq keenest commentator 
on the Constclu^hip I ever beerd talk. Why, ifftjer, ef I had only 
Height of that, t would liev put it in my Iuaugcrolq. Wouldn’t it 
nev made a sensashiu P" 

AVal, ever fince the Kernel has ink tho libbius iuto his hands, ho 
has been puttin’ things rite thin, and \uL<iiis hev cum along j<bt ua 
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Linkiji a terribul feller to work wen he has a mind 
MS to# tin into af&oftfclap ' 
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ffcbout Mrs^ Linking, party. I’ve seen many 

i way. sauce T was* a boy, but this was a. lqetl^ abead of 
all. The'$J}crSj. and, the 'jvihimeu and the Cabby net, M^jtiie forren 
Ministers ^pmtenshcry, with their Seckateries of ^rtfall 

thcr. - a1if v tafeles were all kivercd over with sugar J^d^y^hamoSfc’ as 
white W*. Maine snow bank, and Mrs. Lin kin lukedliS|?S®yj5^n^gal 
jest out ^r icbttle-' VTlie way she did in t. or tan e a 

cau'sliintbpfcepul who don't know the ropes. Insftiqt Si^bpmVbt the 
Downing villa Insensibles, was tbor, and ef ther is a jailer in the 

army, %e. t Insine is one. He kin rite poetry almost eqiril to T 
and aa fdr ftificrin’. the Italian band-dittv can’t becrin with lii 


and oafSr sjhgi n’, the Italian band-ditty can’t begin with hftoy v Wen 
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Shall weshose baits up hteued 
With* i in 1 o ik ind u mo, 

Shall jretoC 0 uul UtoiU 
Giro noughr but crubt and ujtyP 
Abolition' Aboluwm' 

The jo\ ful bound prodame^ 

Till cion remotest m R«r 
Has learned the Lujkiu m ue ! 

* *** 

" Arnett seel-er !” jelled out Deacon Jenkins at tbe vftry tip-top of 
hie voice, ftjle nigh about the hull kumpany seemed to b& htfy tickled, 
except Lfald^t and his wile and mo I was so mod thftfe*! eenamosfc 
bust my bitter*, X went nto etrato up to tlio Iuai&p, and sea I# M lnsino 
Stobbigft,! kpowed you and Deacon Jenkins wae both rted-hot Aboli- 
shunett^ hut I tho't all tbo folk* in Dowmng\i31o had kommua senco, 
end wood know bettor than to nittiduto pollytipka on a ft ‘div occashw, 
epee talk anything favuabnl toChec\er and Gieedie and kumpany, who 
are the hull time abusm Lmkin and Mis Linkin ’ Then the lnsino 
said that Surname had helped him nto the p u ulo\, jest pa purpose to 
sco how wood like it Wall, 7 told him, “ that that wap jest as 

much senep as Veil as manners as I shud expect ftpm Supmure.” 
Then Deacon jpnkms cum up and sed sumthing, and X lift oh bun for 
holleim* " Ami&V* ng^afovathe hull diplomatic ewe, jpsfc as cf h< d 
been at a pi ayer mootin' in tbe Downingvillo scbulo house ** Mrs Linkin. 
was very much pleased at the way I laid down the law to tfae Deacon Tho 
Kernel didn't say much, but looked daggers out oi his i/c and seemed 
nigh about as ciodft as a cioas-ont saw all the rest of the evenin'. r ihe 
bawl, hpwsume\ei, wenttoti m all other icspets in fm strata ptile, and 
His. Mokm is now regarded as tin very a loot of fashm* 

ThPre'n not much else that's new this week The rokds li tve been 
in an^ hn&Ma bul condishm for some time, and untesft some feller km 
invent a fUbt uto for seitin* them up Edgeways to* drone* X don’t 
believe they’ll be scasely nettled befoie the summer solatia. I tolled 
Linkm I ne\ or s^ed such mud in my bom days* “ WaV* ses he, " let mo 
<®1 ytm # a gtory about mud Yirgumy can't hold a kandel to Xllinoy 
m that respect. One time a man waft ti avellm' 'long tfae ioud jest a little 
nor-east of Springfield, when ho found a hat laym' m tbe mud, rife 
in the maddel of tbe road Ho stepped out keerful to get it, and ho 
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was all struck up a. Loop to find a man’s lied under it, and he in the 
mud clean up to liis very chin. 1 Darn my pectur, nabor, if you ain’t in 
a fix. Gum, let me git hold of you, and I'll help pull you out.' • No ! 
no !' sed tire feller in the mud, spittin* out the dirty water $ * no ! no ! 
I don't, waufc your help— much ablecged’ to you— for j^ve goiVa good 
boss under me, and he'll fetch me bub as sure as preachin IV” 

WaT,” ses I, 44 Kernel, I shan’t try to match that story, to-day." The 
truth is, that. I didu't feel like it. I've bin kinder undcir ihe wether 
since the bawl. Washington is a terrible place for riager and fever, 
and all kinds of btllyus kcmplantcs. Ono of the President’s lectio 
shavers bus bin daiigrus sick for sum daze, but I hope be'll rekiver. 

Igotyuere letter tellin' mo that sum of yucre subsen burs wanted 
me to rite a letter every week for yuero pdfjter. Wal, I will, if I kin, 
but I can’t promts sartin. You see an old man nigh on eighty years 
old don't feel jest limber enuf to rite ub any and all times, but wenever 
I hevn'b got the lumbnger or rumatiz, and my ideas ainV froze up, 
you’ll heer from me onco in two weeks, and perhaps oftqner, wen tbe 
weather gets more stody. 

Your friend, 

' Majjsr Jack Downing. 


III. ' 

11»» Major lias nn Attack of tlio Ague nml Fever— brains to get tbe ITnng if Matter* at 
Washington— Mr. LindDhi’ii Improvement in u Military Nollege'!- Studying “Straty- 
gims” for Geu. McClellan— The Minor Suggests a DilUculty -Mr. Stnnton ICtoHwl on 
— Tlio Negroes at Purt Royal— “ The Nigger. Toachiu' Few?— Deacon Jenkins' 
Daughter gees to Port Royal to Teach the Negroes. 1 ' * 

* v Washington, March 1st, 1862. 

To the Editor* of the. Cawcastin i - $ 

I'vs had a terribul fit of the ager scuco yu last, and one time 

I thought it was about 44 nip and go tnck**S3wether the ngcr or natur 
wud whip, but I've got a strong constctushin, and it cum out beat, as it 
oilers has bo far in life. Linlcin, too, has been kinder under the wether. 
Thelossoif bis little boy affected him tjerribully. Ef it hadn't ben for 
the gbod nopse and tho Union victor es I don't know how we could have 
gQ^klorig. Bub we are all gettin' better very fast now*, and things begin 
to rook brighter, ' 

* 1 l^gin to get the hang of matters here now,' and the wayLinkin and 
Stantin and me will settle affairs I jo lore long will bn a caw shin. Stiuitin 
it a steem injiuc in breeches. The grate tnibbul Linkin now has is the 
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Abolisbiucsts. They are tryin’ to drive Li in to free nil the niggers 
down South, and all the preechors, morii reformers and Jecfcerers are 
constantly writin' letters here prayin' Linkin to go rite on and tarn the 
niggers all loose. Sometimes wo get as lnfciiyasthreg bushels of letters 
in one nioroiu’, itom the strong-minded vvim midland weak-minded men 
in the North, who don't know any more abot^ niggers, than, they do 
about the man in the moon. Linkin don’t pretend to read 'em or even 
take a look at ’em. He told me one day that I might look 'em over, 
and see ef tbar was enny sonce in euny of' 'em, but,. I Wouldn't find 
ennythihg but texts of Scriptur, and sains and hjms and extracts from 
G reel it a paper and Cheevur’s sermons. Wen I jbold Linkin that ho 
sed lie didn't want to know enny more about ’em, fbr he ha& had about 
enufT of such pesky fuuaticks. I kin jist tell them fellera that are writin* 
here such long letters, that it aint any use. 

But the grate subject that has occupied the attensbinof att of us for 
two weeks past, has ben the grand forrard movement. Linkin improves 
mitcy fast in military nolligc, and is eenamost reddy to graduate from a 
Kernel into a Ginn oral. Wul, as I was say in', we've been as bizzy as 
bees in gittin things reddy for a start. Ef Stantin and Ginn oral 
Medellin, and the Kernel and me didn't work bard at stmtygims, tlicu 
tbar aint any such word in the dicksbinnery. W o had charts, and maps, 
and diaphragms, and kum passes to measure the distance with, and all 
sorts of queer looking instruments that I can’t remember the name of. 
But Giiineral McClelliu knew all about ’em, I tell you. He could tell 
how fur it wus from one place to fcotber on the map, jest as easy as if 
he’d been over the ground and measured it with a ten foot pole. Wa), 
wen he’d tell the distonse from one place to tother, the Kernel would 
put it down on a piece of paper so ns to sco jest how for the grand army 
would have to travil afore they got to Richmond. Wal, bime by linkiu 
Lad got a string of figers which kivered a bull page of writin paper, and 
then he undertook to ad ’em up. It wam’t long, however, before bo 
got things so mixed up that he couldn’t tell bed from tale* , Finally he 
turned to me and ses he, “ Majer, can’t you help me out of this scrape P” 
I told him I would ef he would only send for a slate, but that I couldn’t 
figer on paper, that I lamed to sifer on a slate, and that it alters cum 
terribel ouliundy for me to figer in enny uther stile. So he called that 
feller in' purty bad clothes, and told him to get a slate. Wen it cum 
I wcnt'to work, and tho’ my band aint ben in the business much sense 
I altered up the ackounts for Ginueral Jackson in Squire Biddle’s bank, 
yet rsoon strateued matters ouL, and Linkin was dredfal ticketed at it. 
He sed “Apostle Paul couldn’t beet it himself.” I forgot to tell you 
that the Kernel calls Ginncrul McClelliu bis Apostle Paul, so you 
jgwdn’t" believe enny of tho stories in tho Abollshin papers about tlio 
Kerneh and Ginueral McClelliu being at Logger-beds. Even Giiicral 
Jackson and Mr. Van Buven were never better friends than' Linkin and 
McClelliu. Wid, to make a long story short, we got every thing all 
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settled, tho’ it took the last night till ccnamost morning before wo got 
thru. I bad bent over the tabil so long, lookin at the diaphragms, that 
I lmd r btitoh in^my hack, and Linkin was bent eenamosb dul-il. 

After it WafuU over with and every thing liad been decided on, ses 
Liulcin, boh he, “ Major, don’t ypu think that that is & capytal stftitygim P” 
See I, “Yes, Korn cl, that is jest about as nigh rite as you kin get it; 
but,** scs I, “ there's one thing you ain’t provided for.” Ses be, “ "W hat’s 
fhatP” “Wal,” ses I, “for afire in the rear!” “Wal,” sea Linkin, 
“now the Major is gottin off a joke on ua, for thar ain’t no chance for a 
firo in the rear, except it corncs from John Bull, and ain’t Seward spiked 
his guns?” “Now,” fcs T, “Kernel, you uin l * a old as 1 am; ef you 
was y '011 .Would see jest what T mean.” Ses I, “ Don’t you know that 
the Abolesjhiu papers hate Cl i line ml MoClcllin ns bad as they do Jeff 
Davis, and jest as soon as the grand army begins to move Lhey'll expose 
all his plans, and the rebils will have ’em all in ilichmund in time to 
defeat ’em P” “Wal, that is a fact,” ses Liukiii, “I nevor thought of 
that; but they will as sure us preachcn do jest what the Mujor scs ; but 
what kin wo do P” “Wal,” scs 1, “I’ll toll you what to do. Jest let 
Scckotiiry Stan tin issu an order stopping all war news, und put every 
AboHshiii editor that dares to disobey it into Fort La Fayette. Giv 
cm a dose of their own fistic, and see how they’ll like it.” 

When Linkin heard that lie jumped rite up, and ses be, “That is jest 
1 ho checker. These Abole&binests lmvo bin as much trubblo to me as 
the seccsb, and I don’t know but .* lectio more. I spect I’ll have to 
hang a few on om yet before I can gii. a settled peece.” 

Then Linkin asked Becketary Stantin what ho thought of my idee, 
and ho sed it was jest what was neederj. and so Linkin told him to 
draw up the order and put it thru strong. Wal, so you see how tho 
“ Youkase,” as' sum of our York editors cull it, cum it to be issued. I 
see sum of cm growled and snarled over it like mad dogs, bub it warn’fc 
no uso. They know now how it feels to be put under the thum screws. So 
ef ^ou can gib tho iiuwb, jetb keep quiet a loolle while aiul you’ll hear 
music. 

There ain’t much else that’s new here jest now. Bat tother day tboro 
was a feller cum on hero from York to sec Linkin about what should be 
done for the niggers at Fort "Royal, lie Linkin what could be 

doneP “Wal,” ses Linkin, " JL repose you’ve hoerd the story about a 
feller wdio won an elephant at a radio, and after he got him didn’t know 
what to do with him P Wal, S3 it is with the niggers we’ve got. There 
they arc^ but of any live mnn kin toll what to do with era, I’de like to 
hear him; 1 . They cat more than the sojers, are lazy, and cost more than 
they euifc to, jest like the old Injinks dog.” 

fboij’this fuller, who seemed to be a spirital chap, something like' ' 
domiiiy, put on a long fuce, and sed “ how these cnlered peepal 'were our 
broth er$rr in the Loid, and that they had been brought up as helhens, 
bed uever bcca taught rcedin, or rltin, or rithmetic, bub ground down 
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to the arth with chain s ami slavery. Ho said he felt deeply for 'em, 
and that his conshencc wouldn't let him rest day nor nite, but ho was 
willin’ tu devote his does tu preachin' the Gospel tu &a, but 

the cute feller wound up by iajng Li nkhi we Wilin' fc recker- 
uiond Congress tu approprate sum. moniy tfeeso poor 

ere L til's. Wen he sod that I seen rite thru inid* fttid I gbfe Lin kin the 
wink. So he put him off by suyin' ho would ‘ thiiik i^oi>*er* ■iVett ho 
went away I told Linkin jest what 1 thought of him* fiow^th^t he was 
one of that kind of salm siegin' Yankees who Was alters Ipckin* out lor 
sum way tu git a livin’ without workin’. 

It is nstonisbiu* the’ how this nigger leucbiu' fever is goin'. It has 
broke out even hero in Washiu'ton. I)eaoon Jenkins' darter, Jcruahy 
Matilda, wlio cum on with her par, when ho was sent foe ttt uiako 
Liukiti’s aojer clothes, emu ncPdu&^thnt feller, an ho talked her intu goin' 
down to Port Royal tu teach nigger kcIiuIcs. Now, Jerushy is a smart 
gal; her mother an my wife were second dizains. She kin 4 rite poetry 
purly good for a gal of her ago, for she ain't more than twenty-two, but 
film's got all the nigger nonsense in her hod, and I can’t no more drive 
it out than [ kin ily. Somehow Abolish in gits hold of the feclins of the 
wimniin folks, an it rums from their not know in* what the nigger rosily 
is; so X tolled Jeruahy tu go, an ef she didn’t get sick of fcryin* to mako 
niggers do an act, and lam, and sifer, an read, like white folks, then I 
would pay sill her expenses, an turn nigger mishecncry myself. JJut 
she sed 1 was an old fogy. It appears that solem feller told her that 
the niggers lied been whipped by their masters every morn in' before 
breakfast, with a cat-u’-nine-tniles, an that all they had In oat was corn- 
stalks and cotton seeds! This tuck hold of Jerushy’s foehns amazmly, 
an she packed up her best clothes, aiul went off with him. She promised 
tu rite mo how she got along, and what she thinks of things down there. 
Kf tiler's ex ly thing interestin' in the letter, I'll send it tu yu tu print. 

Your friend, 

Majur Jack Dow king 


IV. 

A Delegation Calls Upon tlio Prebiit-ut— ' The .il.ijer Indignant — Mr. Lincoln TV.’ 1 * a 
Story— Uuiiou*. ('onipotiiion of tin; lb pulilii an I'.ufy— JJuliruliy ol Keeping •* Jo- 
gotlier — Thy Pre.-i lent Hopes to do it l>y “til.i-loij A^ilC” — Deacon Jenkins Again — 
lie is a Temperance Alan, but takes a (i/abs of Old K>o. 

, Wasiusoton, March 18th, 1862. 

To th$ J: (liters of the Cawcashin : 

Suits : — We’ve all hen at sixes and sevens here since I writ you last. 
The rebila liuvo knocked all our stratygims into a koeked hat. The 
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(act was, \vc bad the |»lan fixed to catch ’<rn jest as easy as you can kill 
a rabbit under a ded fall, bub they wouldn’t stay to )>o patched. Lii.kin 
sea “ thoy ly'^/liko to Paddy’s floe, when you get where they are they 
ain’t therq,”-^ It is ginerally believed here that some of the Somrrjie 
dusk wk'o Hate (J inn oral Medellin so much, ralely informed the inemy 
of our movements, and that that give Vin time to pack up their trumpery 
and git out of the trap. You pec Sonin lire, tlrec lie & Co. are afeerd 
that Medellin will be the next President, and they are duin all they kin 
to brake him down. The other day a hull limullo of these Aholi.shinists 
come in a buddy to the President to demand *• jusLis to Free mount.** I 
was stand in jest back of Linkin up in the office room, when old Moril, 
of my £!tttte, and Luvjoy, and Sommuv, and Hale, and .lulian, and 
AHhley.itrtd a hull lot more of the snino stripe, rum in. They sod 
“they cum a$l a cotnmibty from a I’awti* of the party to demand, as an 
act of ju&Lis, that FrCcmoiint should hr appointed to stun kommand.” 
Wen I 1 leered ’erri say that they demanded it, 1 felt my bind hiloing 
away down lo liiy bootes; in far, it. a reined us c*f mj liootrs was full of 
bileing water. They srd they represented the 1.’ .hliean party, and 
that the party demanded it, that, the peopul demoded it, and that tho 
nonsepapers demanded it, and that of lie. did.* t d*» a. they would consider 
that he intended to forsake his party, and go o\ or to the Djnimyerats. 
All the wilo 1 felt as of I’d giv a Lhou.-uii dollars for one hour of Old 
Hickory. How he would hov tnntlr the lur fly el* any body had mnlertuk 
to die hi to lo him in that wav. Hub Linkir: didn’L ' »v nothing until after 
thoy got all thro, tlmn ho r ez up kinder limpsry. se^ hr, “ fie: 1 . Lie - 
men, I will eonsidder this c*rc matter over, and sec. whut* l kin do. I 
reckon I kin kinder fix things ty . to suit you.’’ Then they went. ofl*. 

After they were gone Linkin turned to itfo and res hr, “ Major, what 
do you think of that?” “ Wal,” scs 1. “ Kernel, I toll you jest what I 
was Ihiukin while that insult in toller was talkin. 1 was wishin that# 
(Jimieral Jackson was alive and President for about twenty-four hours. 
Why, ef that feller had talked lo him in Had way, ho would have seized 
his hickory and kanod him out of I ho room** Ses I, “Kernel, ^ou are 
too good-natured. These pi\>ky polh lie- ms will driv you to perdishin, 
and the country, too, of you ain’t lccrfin. 

“Wal,” scs Linkin, •* what am I to de 0 There ain’t no doubt that 
my party are all aunty -slavery, and n good incuuj of ’em out and out 
immediate Abolisliiiii.sr.ft. They arc a pullin mo like all possessed. 
They’ve got hold of my 1’o.ot, my toes, my cote tale, my Irowsers, and 
pulliu away ns cf thoy meant to rip every rag of clothiu off me, and 1 
don't 'feel sure but they’ll pull my leg« off my buddy. I am holdin on 
as hard ns I kin, but l icel us cf my hoid was slippin. Now, wbat on 
arfch am I to do ?” 

“Wal," scs.I, “Kernel, there’s nothin like gotten a fresh bold wen 
you feel that you arc slip pin. So jest spit on your hands, as the sailyers 
do, and take a now hold,” 
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*• ow, Afajer,” says Liu km, " that reminds me of a story. Some Irish, 
men were once diggin a well, and by sum means the rope on the 'windless 
broke, and the bucket went down to the hpttotft. 'Hoar to^et it was Iho 
quest shin. After planniu and thinkin for some time, Pixddy O’Brien, 
who was iho boss, be $es to Teddy O’ Flanagan, sealie, 1 1 will take liold 
of the windless with my hands, mid Teddy, you take holdof my 3<i m-h, 
and let Patrick take hold of Teddy\*legs, and soon, unlit wo cangit down 
lo the bucket and rache it up.’ So they all went at it, 6dt it vriinit. long 
before Paddy found ibat the heft was too grate for him, 1 ah he felt that 
his hold on I ho windless was sdjppsn. So be -mug out til Teddy, who 
was below him, sea In-. ‘Teddy, my boy, bould lii*t llioi*: r:!l T spit on 
me hand"',’ au as he let go in .u*it on his hands, do\Vn the hull party 
went tu the bottom ol r e well. Now,” se.s Linkin, sea he, ” shut vm.Pd 


be jest the way w : *h m.- id r' I let go to spit on my hands, down mv 
hull party will'm., and i.o mm w II i.vcr see it agin.” 

“ Wal,” ses i, " Korin*!. c r you go down in that way you will bo on top!" 
ft That’s a fact.” m« l.inki*.. l didn't think of that, but then, who 
w ri Wt fl ’tff 11 * tu be on the? inp r.f unit a party ! You sec, ef tbo party 
bad HnytmS^ 1 ’ * n *’• . Vl,u r ’ lH, hl use Mi make another out of, thero 
would be suni )’ 10f, l ,, “ But -V A see l bar ain’t, ’flu* stuff is cross- 

rained and fc *'Ottyi a»ul a good deal of it nniy rot:cn fcf 1. could split 
it about M> Urt ,u ,v,, *d 0,10 piece on in the 1 Jem my (ratio 

party, [•*oiihl do fhm. Mot uni n in » split it any more than you can 
kin -V t ‘l , P 0,, W h*g 1 know rmnlhin about splittin, and ef any man 
( . n Jld do n 1 .nub! No, Al.ij.u-, of my pui ‘y goes tu pieces ub ull, it 

w jll bi.ike n,i own a thousand apiuiiers*, j»**«i like a ehesnut tree wen it 
is struck hi iurlitniii.” 

“ Vfji! ” \. - Keiyel, ar<*yo*-* prom i:i g»ve Remount a kornrnaud ?” 

v Wi 1,” - In. f 'h|%>o 1 il h».*v *-.# t.o.sunp/ . Tfor him I’ll give him 
K'>inof)l;ue iic can*! d.* .m. is:,nu - * 4 \ *n>n’l, LlitaC filers will 

slop the wine!- of go\en.i.n id. mi 1 !, Uy longer. ‘ “ Wal,” 

*<»*!, M Kernel, of they stop tin* //*/««/. Vie eovermnc.ni then I’d© 
)•!!('. it oil the fixdeiroes afore !’dc giv s b 0 ke se pesky critters. You 
kinder giv in tu em on your c mu»j: ^pV° ^jlnmushin, and of yn keep 
on ).m r* gone, and ihn gouerr,' u c P iee \ You can’t restore the 

Union in that wav enny yroru'P 10 ^ 800,1 1 W fjd a stone wall out of 
‘•kirn shells. Belles, ytoifJI ) l f. ftnokeo friends,” 

* Wal, yes, thut/s so ses k ^ UL * a , J,v ar<you see, Major, I’ve got 
V broth <,ir with a innMy/^ ‘ _® r * a S?£ Kentuckians want me tu, 

th.jj T. shall break with my party, and ef l don’t* then I shall have to 
break Off with them. Now which shall it bo ? That’s tho question. 


Now, thar amVDimrnycrais enufr in Congress tu bo of enny sarvice tu 
in& and the few that are thar are most of em like tho last run of sh^ h 
* ®ry%55*^ aM ^ vt,,, y 111 ^n. M’bar aintmore than three or four «*it.wiuMvy 
p«v » 80uls yre L ^ ic ’ r owll » an d I can’t vt "long with sue’- ' >*that dare 

that. 1»<>P© I’ll git thru by aloshirB^ P ar, y 

that. ^ I * ^ first one tm/ and then tothor, 
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without bavin a rumpus with enny of cm, bub cf I don’t, * Mifficient to 
tho day is the evil of it,* as the Scriptnr ses.” 

.1 ninfc, bad a letter from- Jeru shy Matilda, the darter of Deacon 
J eokins^^ersbe ^eftt off to Port Boy^WitMlint solem feller. Her 
par, p&eoij wkp i$g#ill Lure. He 

is a V^ pioiS’lipao, the pigtttigft i**,gnd barton Its JerusSa is gpm to' do 
a beSp of^good/to the ryg^erijjii* misblnary. Ho the 

niggers are aji trpf w heth^g, and never heerd tb^ iamo of 

God. 1 t&Tlaci - they went around muclf whardhe 
Maine eojfers fwerei they would hero his name pretty; 6$teii, for 
they kin bats^^e unysotQf men I over liecrd talk.” Wen tberDeacon 
heard hpw;tfeat Maife^Sah' Was taken, he cum rite up to the White Houso 
and cd n g ratalkfceil Link i n on his success. Linkin felt kinder tickled at 
first ahont^ibut when I belled him how it warent much of a victory to 
let a jiiili;army:^lip thru our fingers, Linkin scorned to think so, too. 
But Deacon Jenkins,' ho sod lie could prove it from Scriptur, and so he 
got a big Bihil and red the 01st Sam, which is all about Manassah an * 
(*jl-ed and .Mp-abe ajid wjfchpots, and so on. I tolled liiinl^catt**^' *d 
no siinulanfcy in it, but Ire's tuck to it that it tiperfiod the a Won’t sen 

rchil 3 . LJnldn red it over two or three times, and sed it Lbetreafc of tho 
world like one of Seward’s non-committal letters. .First k(jj^ for all the 
d>d, and then he thought it didn’t, and finally lie giv it up lifchonght it 
I idled ’em then they might try to draw conserlasliin from the^* s P al * e - 
bull felt down about the matter, and didn’t know as I could bS^* 
Linkin sed lie felt bad, too, but the Deacon dedand he felt first raj 6 ! 1 * 
I Lolled Liukin I must have sum Old Hyo afore I could go to -bed, ahfcp* 
ho sed his nerves wer tfroery on easy to*. fcJo tlie feller in bad clothes 
fetched in ^he black ^igs tie, and wo tuft a good swig. I tolled the 
D earoii that ho needn't! kin *. enny, as ho Felt so good, blit he would have 
sum. The Deacon pretWuV o ho n grate temperance man wen he is 
hum, but I find he likes tin Ida of wisky now and then, espeshily if ho 
thinks the Downingville d Pn-sion’fc hoer of, it. I; hope I shall freer 
from Jcrusha by the timo/to him i»vou agin. * ■■ 

fit of tho mom Your friend, 

■ t»ky nol!\ til . -ns win „ MiUEfc Jack. Dq$*xiig. 

,u ain't kerful. •*' , 

-ii.it am 1 to dr *' There; ’’ 
cry, and a good meury o 
■ ■ ‘‘re a pulliu " 


. ^ ..dm <ts . 

orth nm I to , . ; . ; . - ^ 

*' \Val.” ses i 4 • t. ■ 

* you arc siippm. So jest 

j io\v hold” 
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Purkrtli '^cr^Sa's ill 




Mi t 

Bpfirfjint +ltefr Ku- 


YySSl* ^£W»fcp"--Mr, Littij»»ru J l|^;u^ im* th.1t 

PVHt E ^l ^ a w Cuwed Hole'’— Peacoa JeakuA Shocke-i— J^o JProvta U by iho 

•;^ f vi . '/*} ; “'V < J s£l»02. 

iJ#%diier8 ofiJie Cawlaihin: \ Y ' 


Sv*s>- I’yo bcu awfully down iu the mouth sgttst^ R writ you last. 


Things don’t move nigh ns fast us we all expected they would a spell 
ago ; but I can’t, tell yon the resin, fur it wouldn't do to rile noose, for 
the r&bila' would get it. Linkin has beeil feel in atnazinbud ; one day, 
wen wejbofch had the dumps, Seward cum in, and ses he, u . Cheer up ; it's 
all goiij. toJho over iu thirLy days.” * Linkin bus Seward, l^'minds him of 
fellers -he^scen out West who had the nger mid fever. ' One day they 
think they Sre well, and the next they are shakiu agin like all posseted. 
Wal, Linkin ralcly did think that M* Cltllun would bo in lliclnnnud 
by the 1st of Apiil; even McClellan thought so. I tolled Lmkiu 
he wouldn't* and bet him ii bran new huf on it. So to-day l won 
it, but will you believe it, Linkin got a bet on me.’ He’s a drod- 
ful cute critter in his way. % 8eS he to me, kjc ,r fUMuixt roe. X thought, 
ses h^ '/il^er, will you make a bet with * J ]f Sea I, “ Yes, KtM u?h 
1’vO' jeafc&bjft a bet of you, and tniiit r* R \ c 4lan fair to let you havt- 
a sea be, u Vf kin sneeze 

jeat'weikX%iA;^w9 to”^ t Seto I> W K., Uh y don’t believe it, and so I’ll 
bet you. ^pSir/* sea I, “let's see nto Vae.” *! jy«l,” sea be, ,4 1 
aiut a mind, to now.; ,- So/’ses }■ " , 0 ke hr that new hat.” 1 Sea be, 

&Xttar,vyGU jaipfr*; quite ^erv ■ dreadful 9“ eer uigfit you was.” Sea T, 
“ Kerpel/novT jest .hold/' orej pretty soon Jt waa^ partof a minifc. You 
bet ?#£b new bat, but jfci'Il ) 1 uever th^ QS «*you kin takotho 

oULwtf l” “ Wolf” W sea .L Jy 11 ®" * * ,w * Jll aro jest the; keenest Yankee 
I eyferheerd tell on. “? r » a Po to get abed of roe after all.” 

-^© 0 >b^*r day I got a letter from Jprusby Matilda, Deaoou Jenkins’ 
vlart^ opd; linkin was eonamosL crazy id seehowObase’s missionaries 
cumqm ■ v'Sp'I sot down, tyeacon Jenkins was tbar too, and redd it all 
iO.LtdMn^ GUfd t ‘send it to you to print* jesjr as I promised. So hero it 
r is in Jeru shy is a proper smart gal, and I guess fcbar aint nienuy 

of her.age who can heather* V y; — ' 

' ' * *- BfiAuronT, S. 0., March 25, lSb2. 


Pjear Uncle— I tako my pen in baud to fulfil my promise to you. 



MAJOR JACK •iOWXJXu. 


VI 

Now, I'm goin to rite you the hull truth about things in this part of the 
Lord's vipyard, If hall tell you some grate news, so you must not tell 
par of lfe^r ^you dp he’ll rite- hum abpnl; it, and then it will soon be 
all over fipl^ihsyllle. t jest as live'itfir^illd know it as nofc/bub 
then she?! ^arintBelay ; lS|ggteai^d pver td 

old Pelivferahce it bn 

her-jm^stid^rta:r|^il pf Jin! 'Pendergrass 

it, he’ll hecjip^ttife tak}a$^ Pipq^rcrat^jpd 

thinks tfiafc'"4%:botoS^nh^pMu arid sifters are fib^cH&ijTfor alaves^I 
can’b depy jh^ rvo bc©a> mjucrx disencurrfged seinbe^.I’y^'beln: here. 
You Be© & yoty queer set of gals and men here with us. 

Some gals, who baint been re^^Sky in' life, and? 

iiatbraB^ ^ ^bey^fe^hJnder. sour towards men in ^inerSE Spme;pf :t pm 
have iparm* fb? a good many years, and" some haW been 

millinergfd£V &W6 of 'em had a rale spat on the boat while Wwere 
comin here. Tfie way it happened was this : There wW sprue* looking 
old maid by the name of Priscilla Huggins, from Bos ting, who. is very 
gifted in praypft and Blie tuk,a great notion to Elder Sniffles, * young 
preacheri who; is one of the piesest men I ever see. She is qttltb an old 
gal, and therO>^us another gal, a nice looking and quito yourig gal, from 
York. Her. name was Melissy BuggS. One day Molissy^lve Miss 
Huggins a terribel slap by telliu her that she guessed she abide believe 
being so pious jest to ketch Elder Sniffles. When Mias Huggins heerd 
this, she sed something unrpspeotTul of milliner gals. “Sb&didn't 
believe/' she sed, “ that eny- of ’em bad religion, and what's more than 
that, they waruft, any more respectable than they oughter 4>e." When 
she sed ithat, Melisfey qk Jumped rite at lvjr with both her hands, anti 
hatched hold of her h ®\ r jd bless mo, if she didn't pullnigh.abpufc all 
bpi : &d, T** v *" ped out it was fUIse bar and hofgeonine. 
When Misa^HdggifJS ^ or, the floor, she' tur^js rad as 

a beet,* and Mjelisay aaip. e ^ va \Bed bkrfiftrt was^w^pliw Wher 
bar. This made her redk vet, jo«b‘*t thi£ d&otfit -Elder Sniffles 
came alppg* Be* bum ^M^sgsWl" 3o*r bisfters. 'tfeitth not the 

way to walk ba the fear_ F . tll0 Lqrd^gfd' w W gprdly ponveifcosben 
edofin one another/ I- t | ia i the »bt ole*® yodr#j?btirs 

with our dear pol-orod L. efc hren, ^ho^Vvp^fepg^b^en groal$hr~and 
cryin to^bewitt? for o ance from cb«N and slayery/' Th^ Sort 
of talk rebukod theft*, but tu^ a copstant jingle inour floaty 
over since^w'ji , * -*»* ** ?*. * “7^ ’ 

When j^WStirad bbte, we were att very &ueh disa ppented^ptrMfi ri d 
a stage r^dy tp take ms to the hitel, Iflit hs me I tbey tiny 

kind of decent livinhero. Insteadiof a hotel r they tell^iUliVw^ ifiUSt 1 
cook our own vitals^ what 'do you' think >t^ey giv us r- 

meat promised tp^board us an lpdge ps ^ Reaching tbe-^raS'* dear 
coloured people, and tukin keerof 4beir souls, an we thought they 
would do it in decent stile. Instead of that, all we could get was sum 
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Sait pork and dry broad, jost tlie same as tlioy glv to. tlte common 
soiers. 1 toll you, didn't uil of ns feel dropping. jsh$ti .the feller hrbmss 
buttons told us tbaMvas ij^Lbe lm&Jfqr W? tlqWk 0&ta^}l).off 
ladies an g^et|t!fsmen " 

' the 1 Ooull; 

selic». ,, ’" -■'*&£, ■ ' - 

you jwmefchiiig’ abotit $m colo«jp bw^en an 
sisters. ,$5>? tojers here trtot 'em vecybadly^kiok 'em, an 

awepr at 4 eci ^S^j^pipeible oaths that it ijbld. But 

w%bawed$ken ^tQ.by the band and leaditi • Tbat^Old gal 

from B^Mng, .Priscilla/ H uggirrv actitally hbgged n^kiski^bno old 
coloured lady,: until ali the others laughed i^'jui*j&« as if they 
though tit,, was vifyr funny* » For my part* I toPM a great notion to 
a young black gal, wen I first come here., Sbesed her name was Cloe, 
bub sheeted so much like Topsey, ju that dear good nojftrt of that dour 
good woman. Miss Stowe, that I took Topsey for me td-toaefa. v First 
off, I got along very well with her. I axed her a good ipaby questions, 
among pt^erp, where she was born. She sed she w£raft born at nil, 
but “ was wised over on the Edisfco.” Bub jest as soon* as 1 got done 
talkin to her, she seemed to forget all about it, an would go to danein 
meuttiqup Jim Crow uupers. In a day or two she got rate sassy, an 
I couiditt- do nothin Vvitb her. One day I had to actually- drive her out 
of my room, but it warn’t but a little while before ehe put her wooly 
head/, in again. Then I tq ] d her again, “ how tbntrl bad come down 
there :oq pgfppse to elevate tier, an to educate her, that she was jest as 
free as.T was, and .that she would never have to mimLher old mistress 
agin ”y .^OO^sedthat, she bust out a cry in jest like, a baby. Ses T, 
<€ : Wfttc^h-' dear Topsey?” « Oh ”.*ea she* 1 * I can’t nebber 
hear bid missus -talked of, but I bust rite out myin. Oh 1 what a good 
missus shbvWas! boai* bop 1 boo !” an she kept oa cryin jis if her heart 
wouldbirealt* tbpugW ifcwaa dreadful queer. that she ehbbld be cryin 
to gbjh^ek to b^ndage*‘v But pretty soon it was, all over, » an she began 
to da#^ amn n dike rc^in jest as if she never thought of cryin. Pretty 
soon .^e; upset W chair, on- which I had Juid some" things, an I was 
awMf provoked. . I took hold of her,. and felt jesfe. like shaking her to 
piece^.fpn.I axpd her.SesJ, ‘‘Topsey, why dou’tyqu he good ?” “Los 
me rmsf^jsfe replied, tow' 2 h good unlm J'ti ticktS’ l Udl you 
I wa^totf^g^to, .That night I went to a. coloured meeting* The 
ootoi^? ^Mdjf,are very^religiqus, thougb tbeir religion don't seem to 

f & so‘d$ej£t ii ought, tq { hp*-j ^They dance^^tid sung Somethin like the 

Bhakto^^uakers^ a#dX&Ut*& toy that it was very edefyin. There was 
nothing- egiritual about it, and the smell in the room was very im- 
pleasant '/Somehow coloured people have a very singular smell, that I 
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never knew of before I come down hero, and the brothers and sisters 
don’t like it at nil. . I had actually to hold my nose all through meeting 
: kmi yet it jgra almost more thaa I could 

\ * ■ ■" 


in nr 
stand, 

jok/.'Xx r 

do 1 

andVbilo^WjfCWcio 
of, and£ 
tho.gavi 
my bofetj. 
mejifi 
to 


bfcout, 


Pfe all | 

it * • in"??''!'''" .. ... 


and' wb^ls 



t ticpftt that aunt? 


^gglesgaye 


, ... . fcbUigtbn. • But jSpitf ? l ? - iW . , 

. .. [ ^Hu|fjgibB:’^a: on about what she 

butf One ‘^lf *. paiHSe best, night gown she jhad.*C?Wtion 
jVfcliMsy Bnggs : jhoevjaA of Jt%he jumped rite (ip, atidplapped herhands 
and cried “ Good !** Theyalae^took off bid if Iks Huggins’ Sttffffor clean- 
ing her .folssutceth, and you never lieerd a woman go on sO^all your 
life. I guhsfl^f, Elder Sniffles had heerd her rave and tare aj££ did, ho 
would thhite^&v piety warn’fc very deep. I didn’t keer jo m*fdfr for tl»e 
Iosb of my ji^coat, but if aunt Betsey finds it out HI’ nrijfejbecr the 
Inst of it, nnd then if Jim' Pendergrass gets hold of it, whatj&ftll I doP 
He is the most awful hoctorer that ever lived, and he s6ts^ib hhiiFoh at" 
Down ingvill^ rite in front of par’s pew. lie’ll grin at me* the hxHl 
time, But* I cum off good, I tell you. The Other gals had to^ivide up 
with ifi sa HdgjgSneior I don't know what she would haye done. As it 
is, ef niuch rooieifc stolen from us wo will all have to cotqe home, and 
get new wardrhbe^ AU the brothers and' sisters have be^&ery^nuch 
puzzled about thii strsin ge affair. mi 1 J 

* JLt.Ji.-J - i L.l! 



I tell it J&K* 

emuid. ’ S>bmr> bow there* Joint the $gbt &bk to ere,’* ■ Wo 

donV sb^od better in the .future thun M^flVe f Tao^fer, ittc^ftesting 


tl ios<T c^u I fear our labour 

well yburiaco, ^ tot? ; 3$nfc .‘don't ytM 




the X)b 
it will 

Snifflespays no 
.bring down oi 
preach liercaf^- .i _ 
will soon teach thbtn hj .. 
them that, then bo is*goi 


&: ; th 43 

lit iajk fieri. 


. r 

'$:***? '*jg 

reasonyfpjf 

mm 

’&£& 



* to other subjects, but ' fchlwi .lhpat bo 
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H Wal,” ses I, u Kernel, I’m agreed.” *S o wo went at it. Fint Linkin 
put bis fiugcr or Baiy. u hfow," ses lit*, ” ^ber’s an ilaml I but jest sniLs 
the ;/ /Suppose tboygotbac?” “ But/' scis I, 

" Kernel] '$§&-■ tyQti 9 £ go,' an jef ; -,they. wouldn't do muhin" 

” Wal” ’if nVbifeaouojr Jo^^R?r. ,, 

hold all Apeniggers^foui^^ “ he, 

“ then's CentrtLAmerilq&^h^ dfb'ysm oftbafc spoij^r "Wul,” 

ses I, ,l JCai‘neV.t! ,a t , s ft^n0^nEttry # ^ ^ferdll)^ The Greater ; fixed it op 
on a grand sjfafe bub yofi .cjm% make a treaty with :ifr,^nby- i&ore than 
you can CQRi%^i sppfc&pnalittle pig’, when he Kcvp^/apijV about the 
huU'tfrnQ, . T£$;,t5tt|fi^yoii can’t tell who’ll be ; Preafct£bfc 6f,ifc from' 
one moraiia(to tlie neNt, ’atid* the niggers you send there mig^fc $11 git 
their throats cut jest as soon as they landed." ^ Wul," see Biiikh?, 

14 that’s a alight phjeoshin. But let’s turn oyer to Afrfljty. There's Lilicry, 
how would that do, Major P” “Wal,” ses I, 41 Kernel, tha^oonntry* is 
about the biggest humbug" of the hull lot. Fust off, slim raly good 
peepul thought it wns goiti to amount to sumtliin, but after *fty?iy years 
of spend in m^ney On it, tlier aint enuy more- clianst of civiliZiji Afriky 
in that way than tbor is of inakiu a ntled cannon out of a basswood log. 
A few dominys, who can’t git enny boddy willin to hear ’e m preach, hev 
got hold of it, an are makin a good thing out of it. As forscuding our 
niggers tlier, why it would tuko all tlie shippin of the world, fluid in pro , 
money than Chase could print by steam in a year." 14 Wal,” ses Liii- 
kin, 11 where on afthkin we send ’em P” “iNow ses I, “Kernel, Fvo 
got an idee of my own about that matter. I think they are best off 
where they aro and jest as they are, but ef ^ou must get . r^d of ’em, I 
would send ’em ell to Massftfcbews-itl. Tcepul who are so r ;i a^EU8 to 
liavo other folks overrun with freo niggers ought to be wi)]jin tp share 
sum of the blessing themselves. . So let all that are here in Washington 
be sent rite off ^Boston” " Yes, that .might; do ” ses-Jmlun,'^ but 
then, ef t]hoy arp enti tled to’tlieir freedom, they orfcerbo allowed to go 
where they .$ re a mjnd to.*' 44 But,” ses T t " sum States won’t have ’em 

at all, an they can’t go thero. So what’s to jje done;?’' ~ " WhV* seg^ 
Link in, "Ttell y ou- what it is, Majpr, th% is'/an almighty tu^ ffubjeek 
I know somethin about, splittin mils, nd^what bard wbrk is j^erally, 
but this nigger questslvin has puzzled me moro than enny thibgleyer 
got hohLof before,"; , V Wal," ses I, ”Kernel r I kin explain "th^pepln 
why^'^^ J^ bear you, M<ger" ”Wal,” ses I, ‘‘Kernel, 

where #S 1 ^ ^oux'/'pvKJket-bOQk^ ,,, SeS*be, N 1^ip^Ju^'ii(ui 

that to wt^tho so^ock P" Bel I, *JWld' Ob/ you’ll see." j *3^* 
he, "I always carry i$’ rite. there, inrty deft hapd trousers pock^’t Ses 
I, “Didn’t you^eft, bare' A hole in that pocket for a day^^wft '^nd 
had to pub yourpbcket-bdok in sum other?- Ses lie, 44 Majer, I*have.” 
pcs I, “ What did you do with it then P" ” Wal" ses he," “I put it in 
my right hand pocket, but it' kinder chafed my leg there, cause it waru’t 
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used to it, and ifc also felt mity onlmndy. So I put it in my , side coat 
pocket, hut every time I stooped over it wo^ld drop put. Then I put it 
in my coat tail pocket* but I was k6pt^|Jl H Che', f trod on, ttie yu$ 
virera, afeerd sum pickpocket j*tea$&^ ^ord^'^tj^ake 

it safe and auro.Xjmt it j&thetop 


safe and sure.’J pjfjf it jtethetop Sum? papers; but 

b bat? w^.feto .fe*^«rjtf toU 

u I w&'gjid wfaen^ij pu'tatwab&^rf. swi^^PaokM-ttieolii 

“ Now,” eefcL^jkornel, thfe* tbo ntifers* The 


you 
spot. 

‘x\ T ow,’ 
minnit 
do with 


lit ynu y ,get^iji 'put of therplaee, yoh:dott’t know what pa^Hh. to 
iih %i^V ^d\y* We’ve 'boon, hero dll the eyecin K^a^hrk over the 
map to seeiSf we^^’t find an'm. place l«» *?-: But ife iaVll no roan* 

ner of^e,' fiotfvogob to do with ’em jest ait youdid with youn pocket 
book. whap they belong, an then you won't have any more 

trubbiL" V ' * , - /-* , ’ 


Litikin didn't se^eggzatly how 1 was gwin to\app1y the Btory, an 
wen he did, J he looked kinder struck up, \ Wen 1 saw that 1 bed 
made a bit .on him, I fullered it up. Ses £ “ Kernel, this govern- 
ment nin’tpout of order, as Seward an Chase kontend*. They are 
only try in' to run it thu, rong way-* ••that's wlmt makes all the trubbiL 
I once bed a/tbranbiii maebino, an I sGld it to old Jim pambnttor, an 
after bo got it he laid it warn’t good for nothin— that it wouldn't run, 
&c\ So I went over to see it, an I vow ef be didn't have the machine 
all rong. eend fbremist. I went to work at it., an, after a leetle wile, it 
went off like grease, jest as slick as a whistle. You see,, old Dumbuttcr 
didn't oiiderstand the machine, an, therefore, he couldn't roako it go, 
Now," sea I, “Kernel, our Constitushin is a Dimmycratio machine, ao 
it’s gotjp be. rpn as a Dimiflycralic machine, or it won't run at all f 
Now, yotM§& Seward is try in to run it. on his * higher law* principle, 
but it y^arii^baa^Le for that, an the cousikelico is, the thing is pretty 

w WaV'sbfc LfhTtip, “ things do look v kinder. darlc I don't knov. 
w liar we wjJjlbptTte -out, but I guess Jj$l issop aproclamasbin for the 
ministers to?piSy fof.ua. Perhaps they will do' sum good;" ties I, 
“ Kern^.fthat reminds me of old Elder Doolittle, who cum along the 
road oue jfoy rite !% whar.old Sol Hopkins, a very wicked old sinner, 
was bdeiin boyn. The sdisoa: was late, as the corn was mity slim, ties 
the El4»l': >' Mr. Hopkins, Jrdur com is not very forrardthis year.* 
‘No^iS'g monsfcrus poor,V ses Hopkins, * an I guess I shan't "have half a 
crop.T. ^T^aL' pes the 15 Won/ glister No’pkitis,; you * ought to pray to 
the tord ^good traps ; perhaps H& wiff,. hear you/* f Wul, perhaps 
HewiU^aa^perhftps fid jronV sea old Sol, * but I'll he darned ef 
L don't pel^yb^httt this cbfn < feeds ifttiniire a iarnet eight more thun it 
does pr%Ui fbr.' r Noly ” 4©s I* “ Linkiu, I think this cminiiy is some- 
thin likSr old Hopkiilses crtrli/ Vlt" needs ataUnmnnahlp a good dual 
mor* than pragm for'' Linkin didn’t seem to like that observe- 

3 
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shin of mine mnob, for he Lurried the Bubjick, an he ain’t axed me 
what it was beat to do with the niggers sence. 

The other 4Jij the Kernel' got off a good joke on Seward. You know 
what # -(oiem looking chap he.,iB n#i&jldiy. 7 W«l,|ipeehe ha^ got to 
bo Chief tttferk of the Presidhbt* bb^eeinVto took thaneveT. He 

Beta "VTmW V* 

Giariutfs i i lootb;^>#^#e.',* tfiafcf” - ses ■ Spward. ^KWiily/* ses 
Liiikin, ypu ne^bSbrd the Bijoty of the GfftBeutjs P 1 * Jf Seward 

Bed he ner^ bad. ; “ ‘WW/'ses the KaraeV “ I must teU'y©fc.y Several 
years agcu3» Couple pf Yankees were travellia ouj^esV^ they got 
out of, moneys 0o?$iey kofccluded to ‘raise foljLefs : — 

They #fere‘ to ? go into a Village, an announce’ a shov^ prj^aadin that 
they bad a remarkabul animal, which they hadjest" chpth^ed bn the 
Rocky Mountings., Abrannew beast snoh as was neiver seen, before. 
The name was the < Giaaputis.’ It Wat to bo showbin a room, and one 
of the fellers was to play 4 Giascutis.* He was put behind a screen an 
had some Chains to shake, an .be also contrived to growl oir howl as no 
critter ever did bofore. Wa), the people of the village allium to see 
the Giascutis* an, after the room was filled, his compaiubn began to 
explain to the audience what a terribul beast he bad* ho# he killed ten 
men, two boys, and live bosses in kcichin him, an noVhow had got him, 
at ‘enormous expense,’ to show him. Jest as everybody "was gapin 
an starin thar was, all at once, a most terrifio groWlih, and howlin, 
an rattlin eff chains; an, in the excitement, the showman, almost 
breathless, yelfi L? pat, at the top of his voice, • The Giascutis is loose ! 
ltuul run!* Anaway went the people down stairs, heels pver head, 
loam all LheyVhad paid, an seem nothin. Now,'* sesLmlda; ^ ‘the 
Merry mao, is out,* an when I read about the vessels, apj^gibdpfcs, an 
steamers, aUscataperin off as soon bs she was was 
the ‘ Giascutis/ sure, only l am afraid she is a no 

mistake/* ^ince then, Iankra.ealla the Merrymab the Giascutis all 
the timte. v - ; 1 • ■* *; 

• Tour friend. . p [ * v 

• • • i - T 
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' * WAAHiNOtOK, April.aWhj X 862. 

jfb Ms J5$it*r$ of the Oawmktn : 

Subs V* aw* all on the qui vtvors here for war noose. Linkm gets 
up sometimes in the middul of the nitO to hear a dispach received by 
Sek rotary Sfautin, and as much of it as is thought good for the health 
of the peepil is sent to the papei s. The other mte Liu kin called mo. 
This was vqry unushul for him* for he gmrajly tells rue hi the vnormn, 
at the hreckrast label, and axes no^ opinion, but he sent for mo that into 
and M»d that I mus>t gib up and read the noose. So I went down and ho 
showed me tho disp-ich that Gennorral Mitchell got of Bowiegards. 
“Now,” pcs the Kernel, “you see, Mujir, wo'vo got the rftskils in a 
koi nor. They’ve got to file or run, and if they hie tlieyVe lick* d, and 
if they rup, tfiay’re licked. Wo Bhull now boon have Memfus, and tint 
je«t liens up Jeff V iv is in Virginny, You sic, Major, Bowregard scs he 
ain’t got but 35,000 tioops ” Ses I, “ Kernel, let me take a look at that 
dispoob.” I put on my specs and read it oyer twice or tliioo tunes 
very kcrfully, and then ses I, “Kernel, I don’t think you oiter pub 
grate iaith in that. As Eldoj Doolittle used to say , t It may bo n bic, 
and then aghin it may be a wa«p * That Bowregard is a grate tel lei at 
fltyrptagy, and ik might be another dodge of his. And then again, Kernel, 
that jjpi afore you signed the bill abohshui slavery in the Dun ict of 
Colwffify, .As sure as you’ro bom that will be worth & hundred thousnn 
feojors to Jeff tjbvis*” “ WalJ* ses Lmkin, “let it, who cah>i? Tho 
‘ truth is, Major, we Republicans have been talkin about the great prin- 
ciple of the equality of all men, includm Injins, niggers, Chinees and so 
ou,«pid u$w they went mo to apply the principle, and I'm goin to do it. 

1 tbink^tb^re is sum humbug in it sum where, but I don't exactly see 
where, and as they will give mo no peace, and will never be -satisfied 
ennyhow until it is dun, I'm gotn to put it thru. “Wal," bos 1, 
“Kernel, go abed, but look out for squalls. Perhaps,” ses I, “you 
never beerd the story about Zenos Humspun 1 apply in the principle.' I 
hope ydo won't bev as bad lock as he dui rt “ Ko/' set Liukm, 44 1 
never heard that story. What was it?” “ Wal," ses T, “ Zenas was a 
gobd-naterod teller, who lived in DoWningville, and a wondeiful lnquirm 
sort of tr chap, allora and forever prying into things. If he bought a 
clock he'd take it all apart with his jack-knife, jest to up how it went 
together. So about the time that the telegiaph was sf irted and an 
offis was set up m oui town, Zeuas was esnamost puzzled to deth to get 
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the hang of the critter, as ho railed ife. One day he went to the offis 
aiu) axod the feller to show him all about it. The chap was veiy perlite, 
and cjplained io burn the grate principle on fthicli it worked, but Zenas 
didu’texftctlyeee through ify and keptaSm questions and bother in the 
feller tUl A Sie ^gofc* cleaiuouij, pashlu£„ finally,; $eB he to 'Zenas, 
' Perbgps' ynu woql^t apjd j the prmfcfpfe* said 

. he would, of course. A /§&} r fce,//tijb6tt you jest &ke Kpid of them 
brass nobs and tight.* So- Zenas grabbed hold of ’em like 

all possessed, but Jie^dn*t ^nore v tbah fairly gpfc bold before he Jay 
sprawl in onthe floor. , The * principle 1 had knocked him clean over. 
Now, Zona? Was a terntmlfafler to smoke, hnd allerscarriedftns pockets 
full of lusifer matches to lite his pipe with. It $o - happened tliat he 
had a hull ljox-full in his coat-tail pocket as he keeled oyer oil'll io floor, 
and as he fell they scratched agin one another so strong that' they all 
got ad re. It war n’t hut a little while afore Zenas* ooat-luil was all in a 
blaze, and before ft could be put out it ’had burnt an awful big hole in 
the scut of bis trowsers, and scorohed^fcim thereabouts aumsinly. Zenas 
yelled and hollered awful; and sed he didn’t want tp know enythiug 
more about ‘applyin the principle.’ Now/* ses 1, “Kernel; -I hope you 
won’t hev as had luck as Zenas did, but depend ori’t^ this applyin 
principles you don’t exactly understand is dangerous business. If you 
don't get burnt somewhere it will be a wonder.** , , • 

“ Wal,” $es Linkiu, “ Majer, you are a cute chap in tcUinn story, but 
now, tell me, do you think the nigger an the white man didn't cum 
from the samp parrient*” “Now,” ses I, “Kernel, tlmt*s Sxin n deep 
question. Yon see its onposHibnl to tell what the Creatur may have 
done. Ho might have made only one •kin d of man at fust, an then 
altered their constitnshins, an complexions, an bruins afterwards. Yon 
see everything is possibul to the Creatur. Or the nigger .may have 
cum from Ham, who was cussed for his sins, but then. I don’t see that 
is enythingagin the &eiiptoor8,to believe that uUthekindsbf men were 
made at the beginniri jest as ihey are 110 W. But i^don’t make any # 
difference, how they cuin $o, so long, as they are different. Yon can’t 
eny more moke a white map out of a nigger now" than, you can, breed & 
lion out of a polecat. You see, it’fc plar qgiu nntnrto expeet to mako 
the nigger enything but a nigger. Yo cun’tiget a peach but of a emb- 
applo, nor a pumpkin out of a water- rttefiSivnor eagles out of ducks’ 
eggs* You can’t raise chickens from egg-plants, or produce gosling 
from gooseberries. You see, Kernel, everything in natUr must go 
occordin to natur. If the nigger had bgfcn intended to % «&$}> the 
white 'mem; Wd been made jest like a White man, andthe^e^/uct that 
he ain’t made so, i$ proof posi livo that )hb warn't intended t&beptt^ma 
white man’s place. Trying to make a nigger act. like h ^white man is 
jest like old Sol Hopkins, cue ytfar' harnessing his OjH* ox an his boss 
together to plow corn. The ox vvus lazy us he could be, and the boss 
was a young, high-strung auimi), an such a pulling on hauliu team you 
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never did see. it almost killed both. Yon see, it was worfein agin 
natur. It was trvin to niake.a boss an .q?,. and an o* & hoss, neither of 
which tilings can be did.,. You qee, Kornel» $p8r$tking in natyr mmt go 
accord mq to natur” ^ * u \'-.r /&''■- ?.!?* .*.?:■ f * '"x:-. ■ 

“ W«l> «u MH::«i7,;.Wt>cn 

tho jieepil, v They wok 

Uaok;.«»|':ft, mtiv, *n 

they wdttH. 

you, Hnjer, thSf'pnnsipte . lies; gat tq he applied, n«4. awt# >ojf • meny 
coat-tails prjbotf ^ab^tro^set^ are burnt,- ' ^ ’ : i J 'f <* 

“ But/’ sgs ty* Kernel, onn’t they see bo^r the thi^g haA worked in 
plaocs wj^fpfg^r e^rtality has been tried p.\ “Tfcafc don’t settle, the 
question; WgqtS/ Feepil are jest like hogs in that respect. Did you 
ever see a lot.’of' hot swill put in a trough, an every single hog in the 
pen wohji go an stick in his snoot an get it burned ? Not one would 
Jam from tho others. Alter we’ve tried nigger equality, we’ll know 
what it is,- an how we like it. Wo must apply the principle, an in 
some way, you may depend upon ft, iMajer, all the niggers down South 
will be sot free.” 

“ Wul” see I, ic Kernel, I guess Unit thoro are other folks who think 
iost as you do, for somebody bus sent mo some v arses in relasbiu to the 
nex g that ■ om ancipashin which is to cum off, cut from some noospaper 
I will read ’em to you : 


TUB EMANCIPATION BAIL, 

W XO POUR MILLIONS OP HEtROBS, RY THE ORBAT BEPOBMOAir I-A l IH-I* 

Au/icMer Great Ball is soon to l>e t 
Da like of which you n«l>lw did sec, 

' DekW's is wit, I've even a few, 

■D& guests 1 i now, mid BA ity you* 

Lubly Ross! 8»mlH)Cmno! . 

IWt you hear do banjo ? 

Turn! Tuiul Tumi 

Pe fu*t on ilo list ip Mietsh Snow, 

Ann vie iWAlp JcaoWs mid Dinah CraWf 
Chalu an# ivory ! jireh and bliins ! . 

WbiU) man, wait till the dance begins 1 
LrtRv ltova ! Sambo come 1 
Don't you Lear do banjo ? 

• Turn 1, Tun) I Tam ! 

. i " ,< ■*' 

■ Pompey Smash and his ladyfoir 1 
. You may bet } our life <Ry will bofa be dare! 

, And ,Uwtth Ducklesrs^r bully ior be f 
Such a siwwrd; foot you. nmr did see. 

Lnbly Rosa! Sambo opine I 
Don't tun hear do banjo? 

Turn I Tuuil Tumi 
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And Gnmbo Squash wid Ins bimed grin, 
His cutting Imi md bis e n shin— 

De King ob Heaits will come to do BaI, 

Let the gels look out foi daie Jecksbuus all S 
Lut)Ii Ho a I bimbo come) 

Do irt jou hear de tango? 

Turn 1 Turn.' Tmnl 


Ole Unde Ked, tmr down dot boe I 
And I Dumb, dfop d&t kitchen dough I 
A)1 Digits frsa, wid nolfln to do 
Bolt to asaee nil pisht, and ell day too. 
Lubly Hose 1 barabo come \ 

Don't ytwi hear de banjo P 
Tumi Turn! Tumi 


• 

Da^ste tossb doy have wiffln tr say, 
Birt to a oik 1 wotk t and de taw* p iy s 
While fbe biessed duikies dmce due till, 
Let de Mrlule trash toot the fiddlei'a bill ! 
Lubly Rosa 1 8 imbo <«m« ! 

Don't j ou hear tlie banjo 1 
Tumi Turn I Turn! 


White Men r White Men f Sure ns s onhe 1 ora, 
The crows me going to take \t m coi n ! 

Tiny sun oniid \oui fields ou evciy tite, 

And lh»* bl.u kim 11 k sky ns lai as we see. 

Lubl) Rosa! bimbo atay. 

In the 1 md of Dixie, 
lai away. 


Linkfn laughed at it when I got thru, an sod it done very well Ibr 
some flore-hed Dirninycfat, but that Whittlin' could write one pr t'other 
eido that this would not be a primin to. I tolled him Whittlin' might 
KbrtK.b better poetry, but I doubted whether fcber would be as muon truth 
iu it as this had. * 

Linkin flee he wants me to study up the finances for him. Hb ses 
the debt is gettin fearful, an as I am good at cyforin, be sea I must try 
to help him out on that subject. He wants to put in his tips message. 
It is some time since I did such Stork, but if I fool like iib I will go mto 
it, an will write you. how I get along. 

Your frend, 

d Mm an Ja *3* Do#*#*. 
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To 

fiiraat— Wal, if X ain’t depamo$fc tired out, I Wouldn't say go. . Wen 
T writ you feat, I told you that Unkin wanted me to lopk into tho 
finances and ©ifer«wbere wo was a coming t* liut I ain't had timo to do 
it yet.‘ .Things have ben in a kind of a dabbel end twisted snarl hero 
lately, Sefcretary Stantin and Gins, McCIellin and MoDowdl havo 
been almost by the ears. Ono of ©m halls Lankin one way and another 
t other Way. until he got eenaroost crazy. Medellin wanted more 
sojera. Stantm sed he didn’t have cm for him. McDowell sod ho 
wanted more, aud Banks wanted more. So yon so© here was u pretty 
J*** Knally, Mr. Linkm, ses he, “Majer, wat oil orth shall 

I do? “ WaJ, bos I, “ Kernel, ] till 3011 my idee, "You bettor go 
down to Fort Mon row, nnd see for yourself. I nllers found, whon I 
had a lot of hands m the field a mowin, thero was nothing like bavin 
tho boss on hand. If ho ain’t thei <», they ull want to be boss.** “ Wal,” 
serf*Linkio, “I think that is a good plan, Mujor; and if you will go 
along with roe, I will go down there, and if I don’t straiten things out 
n i mo a ’ llfc Minkin. Major, how shall *wo go?” 
vvai, ses I, “Kernel, dojistos Ginn oral Jackson used to; Btcp of 
kinder unbeknown to cny omS but you kin invito all your a mind to go 
along. “Wal,” ses ho, “1 guess I’ll take Obase and Stantin along. 

I want Stantin so ns to ask questions; and if I leave Chase here, ho 
send Seward will git a quarrejin sure as you live. I never *soe two men 
so jealous of each other. They both want to be President so bad, that 
I expect nothin else but some day they’ll steal my old boots.” 

The next day Linkin got all ready, put on his best close, and blinked 
up so bp looked purty nice. Then he got his six-barreled revolver, and 
put it hi his side coat-pocket. Sea I, « Kernel, what on orth do you 
wantof wrtlvewf” “Way* B03 he. "Majer, aiat we coin down to 
the land of the Secesh, andjwho knows but we may git in an hambiish- 
Ca Bes ?* “Kernel, that’s a fact; but I shan't carry 

anything fci# my old hickory, Ginneral Jacksop cnm.prefcty nigh kilim 
a mdn once With his hickory, and I believe, Kernel, old aa I am, I’de 
r? r ® pr$t>t ? Sood tussel with that old shag bark.” 

Wal, ses Lmldn, “ I wavn’t brooght up that way. I’de rather havo 
an ax than any other weepin, for I believe I could split tho Southern 
confederacy into rails in a week, and fence it in, if it were only fashion* 
ma to warfare in that manner ; but you see, Mqjor, we’ve got to lick 
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tlio robils according to scion re, or John Bull and Looe Napoleon will 
kick up a rumpus. Bo I'll have to stick to revolvers.** 

“ Wul/ f 8es I, * Kernel, that'* right ; but give me the hickoiy. Tf I 
don't defend myself with t hut, then ray name ain’t Major Jack Downing. 
1 ain't going to moke o masked battery of ruyself." 

So we all got raldy and wont ot m the Mia my, so quiet likft that 
Washington people didn't soasely know it. Ginneral Wool Was tern- 
bully tickled to see us, end lie shook me by the hand jest as hard as he 
could. 1 hadn't seen the old Qinncifel for a great many years, but be 
don't seem a' mite older than ho did nigh on twenty yeavs ago. Tho 
next day after we got there, we had a council of war, gnd it was decided 
to attack Norfolk. But how to do it was the question. u WaV* sea 
Linkin. 11 1 +ell you what, I know something aT>out boatin', and 4 tke 
Major here is quick at oenamost anything. Bp we'll go on a tipper- 
graphical rekonnisanze to-morrow." Bos I, ” Kernel, them big words 
may ho all right, but I'll he darned if 1 bellove they're English.” Sos 
I, “ aint it jiat as easy to say that wo’rc going on a military tower of 
obsorvashin P” 

The next mornin we started off in the Miamy, and went towards 
Norfolk. Eveiy place we cum to, tlio naval officers sed wouldn't 
answer to land troops on. it couldn't bo dono. Fmernlly, I showed 
Linkin a spot dose in shore, and pcs lie “ Them old canal-botcs up there 
at tho Fort, that you sod looked as if (boy were the runin gear of 
Noah'R ark are fit for nothin else but to bo towed over here for the 
troops to land on.” Sos I, “ Kerne 1, that’s so, und if the sea captains 
can’t do it, I Jrin» for I sailed a sloop once down in Maine, trad 1 know 
somethin about the bizness.” So wen Lift kin pin ted out tho spot, they 
tried to find fault agin, and talked about the tide and the sin kin of the 
boats, cte. Just theg I stepped up, and bes I, “ Mr. President, I'm an 
old man, hut if you want sojers landed there, I'll laud 'em safe und 
sound as a pipe stem ; if I don’t, thou my name ain’t Major Jock 
Downing.” Won the brass button pompous chaps Leered me say that 
I was Major Jack Downing, you never Been a wiskei* set of fellers. 
They all at once began to make npologys and bed that they would M'y 
it, that they guessed it could be dono, and so on. I see thru the Umbra' 
at once. They didn't want Linkin tt have of the credit of it; bjt 
when they see that I was goin to do it, and take all tho credit, then 
they were will in to go to work. I ralely believe there ain't a officer in 
the navy or army but what expects to get glory enuff in this war to 
make Lima President. Wal, after we fixed on this place, w4 All went 
back^o the Fort, and Ginneral Wool give us all first rate rooms in the 
offiserp* quarters. The next mornin, brignt and arly, the sojers Were pfi, 
and Ginneral Wool Indin *era. As it turned out, everthirtg went oft 
jest as blick as conld be. The rebils had cut sticks und run, and there 
, was no oho to take. Tho Ginneral went into town, ran up the stars 
"end stripes, and it W£H all ovtr with. Norfolk was ours. 
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Ginnoral Wool was so tickled with his success that the old man enm 
post baste back agin, lute at nite, to toll Lmkiu and Stantin of it. Wo 
bad all got to bod. We slept ifl $w«d each,, other, Xdnkin 

occupy in the middlerpota/aji ra’yselfnn St^pt^QnG bn each side, with 
the doors opening H>tS;Ltti,kin i s rotnft. , W^|TO5^ept\to. W,, wa tbo 
Kernel m us 

to-nite, you^^ ll?* out 

for your revolve^ ^D«pot it u#$r yourpiUer^ 

Wal, what shon1^biip| )e h towards 4 rimrmiL v but /^trids^ terribul 

noise, some orie^featm, ari starhpiri,/ fm ybllio, like hfi , p0jte$fced. First, 
I thought of tbo^eoeHb, and I grabbodmy hickory . at once, an made 
for the Keeners ; roptn in my, nite>sbirt to see hW/im was leelin. I 
came pititfcy highbhstiii my sides a laugbin, for there Lin kin stood up 
on a cheef^lookih fdr all the world like a treed porcupine ; , liis hair 
stood pn 'trendk, and be was a shaking bis pistol around os if bo meant to 
shoot. Seaf'I, “Hold on, Kernel; don't fire. Let’s see what ibis 
rumpus is all about before you shoot." Sfcantiu was in Linkin’s i-.-ojh, 
lookin like u Spook in bis white nito-gown; an J’m darned if the c ruler 
warn't bizzy trying to get on Liukin’s browsers ! He got. ’em on after 
a fashion, but his legs didn't more than go half thru' ’em* du there ho 
stood kinder tangled up like, lookin awful sorry about somethin, as if 
he’ed wanted to issue a bulletin an couldn’t ! All the while the noise 
kept growin louder, an finally sea l, “Who ou urth'is that makin such 
a tarnal racket P” “It’s me. It’s mo," says a voice. Ses J, “Who is 
me? iire you Union or SeeeRh ?” “I’m Ginneral Wool," ses ho, “an 
I want' to tell you the noose." Now, wo didn’t no more expect to see 
Ginneral Wool than w© did Jell’ Davis ; but sure enufF, it wus him, and 
he cum fchunderin in an brought his old cane down on the floor with a 

ring.. '. Seiche, “Norfolk is ours, by I won’t put in the swearing 

part/lTohneyer did see 'such a change. Lmkiu jump&ddown out of 
the chcteiV tftid^ketebed the old Ginneral by the baud, and cum pretty 
nigb shnkin it tiff, while Stantin took him rite in his arms. Won the 
story had all b&m heard, and Li n kin went to look for his trowRern, there 
was Statttin With hiVlegsin’eni, hplden them up by his hands. >Sc^ 1, 
"KWrf’el,'^.', Stanton will get to be President, if yon ain’t kerful, for l 
Bee kVel g^t on ibe Pr^ideut’s trousers, M Wen I sed that, I thought 
StantmwOuld wilt. JJe- looked awfully struck up, but sod he’d no idee 
thefii was Linkin’s trowsers, and he backed out of them quick. 

• Thpnesfe day there was great rejoicing in the hull army, and we all 
cum te^ to Wkshington inthe Miamy. I’ve jist got back, and bavo 
ooly hadjfeiitie'to write ybil this letter. Wen you bear Yrorn mo agin I 
hope f ehiin’t be so tirddf andl'll try to giyo you a more interesting 
letter: s ' V V'-* i -- 

v • ’* 1 s Your friend, 

Majek Jack Dowki.\o. ’ 
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IX. 

v 

Major Flffiues on the “Nashinul ITotsp Contracts ftttd “Alftltshm Pieecbm* 

— Ufitsk* Z>A*M— Tic V'ljoi fmuufali ft h>w Fast/oiied Bhietd expiejssly for Be* 
tioAts— A WhwJfoanw for emy Soldi# f— Bxcitrtiieul in WsiWtetoQ— TliO fresi- 
dent not Soared "A Hooter" , 

• f "Washwotqzt, May 20th, 1802. 

To {Jte Mtteq of th$ Cawcdthin: , 

buius offence I writ to you last, Fve been Offering on the nashinul 
debt, and I tell yok ’what it is, it is jest about the most intricit 
subjoe l ever got hold of* I've used up two 'dufisen elates ao<j about 
a carl load of slate pencils. Linkm has Rent on to York for a fie.sh 
supply, and weu they cum I'm gom* at it agiu. Squire Biddle's 
Bank waru’t a primiu to this war debt. You see the contractors 
and the pollyticians, and the Members of Congress and* the Guv- 
ernois of (he States, and the editors and even the Abolish in preeehers 
are infeed up in it clcnn to their ize. It’s very queer how' so many 
of theho pseeubers have had hoss contracts. It seems as If Abol- 
felim ami boss jookej mg goes together. One pius chap wrote on 
the back of his contract, “ An hoi bo is a vain thing for safety. Put 
your trust in the Lord.” I should tkmk that such bosses as he 
furnished wonld be a a am thing for safety, for nigh about the hull 
of 'em was ppaymed, or ring-boned, or foundered, or had the blind 
staggers. I tell you it's edefyiu to look over those contracts. Lin kin 
has giv mo a cart blank to pry into the hull subjeo, but Chase 
squirms tciribully wen I quest shin him "close. But I ain't got half 
done. Tho other day, as I was porenu over my last slate* which 
v.is pretty nigh si fere d full* Lin kin sent for me iu a grate burry, 

1 started rite off, wuncierin what on arfch was up, Wjfcn I went in, 
the Kernel had his cote off and his sleeves rolled up, an aes he, 
“Major, do you know where I can get a first-rate axeP” $es I, 

“ Kernel, I know where there is the best axe that ever chopped wood, 
but,” ses 1 , “it’s way up in Downingvilla'* Sea be, “That wopi'£ dq» 
Mijer; I must have an axe rite off. or I shall bust; X can't live- 
unless I work off this steem ” I see thp Kertfel had on a high-prejg* 
Riiro excitement, and ses I, “ Hold on a pahmit, Kernel, and tsll mo 
what on arthji tho matter P" * Master J'5 says he* “jest read that, 
Mujer, and tell me whether you don’t think that that infernal cups, 
Stantin, ought to be kicked ant of | he Cabinet P” X tobk* Up the 
paper and, there was a 'despatch «>om Ginneral Banks, joying ' how 
the rebils liad , licked him aud was drivin him bock like all posse&eed, 
ami nil because Stan tin had tukin away bis troops and 'Sent 'em away 
where they warn't wanted. 80s I, “Kernel, T have had a good deal 
of doubt about that feller, Stantin, ever sense be tried to get on 
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your trowsers down at Port Mnnrow. Yon see yon can't never ihs- 
pe*j«J a grate deal on a turn coat. He once perfes^ed to bo a >*o- 
elavery man, bat now be goee in for the Aboti»hrniats even stronger 
than the Simon-pures. I tell yoiv Kernel, yon better look out tor 
him.’ 4 “ Wol M Bm tonkin, w we ain't got no time .to talk about that. 
The Secesh are almost an ^VSaabington agm>>) 4 d jeaktbink what franco 
and Hiigland.vifl eay.v lWky r Seward rote 'em at |hw Viet steamer tnat 
it was all ovfer ~4b^t ‘New Orleans was open— tha^ ftj&hmpud would oe 
taken in a few t day*i and he*®, by this stupid blumW, Wejtffe agm ;*«t 
back where we wore a year ago, and I’ye got to call fer inore Woops to 
defend the Capitol. What on arfch will we doP” n Wal,” sea J, 
"Kernel, if*?waresn or even ohoppin wood do any good, X would advise 
yon to do one or both) but you see they won't. So put on your ooat 
and let's talk this matter over.” So we jest went over tho subjV, aud 
soon decided wbat to do. I tejl you we made the telegraff fly all day 
Sunday,, and by night we all began to fool a grate deal easier. That nito 
the Kernel and I had a long talk, and I told him l had invented a new 
military system to prevent the dangers of a retreat, and that ef it lind 
been adopted in Gimteial Banks’ case ho would have coma off with all 
his men, and almost without a scratch. The Kernel he was dredful 
anxious to know what it was. So 1 told Hun that thy idee was to 
have every man Supplied with a sheet ‘iron shield, about five foot long 
and about 'two 1 foot wide, to strap rite on his back when he com- 
menced to retreat. Then the enemy might fire as bard as they pIoaM«*d. 
white our sojers could take their time, and not bo compelled to run 
themselves ont of breath. 

“ Wal/ ; soa Liukin, “ how would they carry it when marohiuP' 4 Oo 
thought tie hdd me there, hi A ses I, “ Kernel, my plan involves a hull 
change in the art of war. lusted of so many baggage wagging and such 
long tritf na, I would have a wheelbarrow for every sojor t Don’t you 
see, ^ees I, M Kernel, bow nice that would work P Every mun could 
carry bis o#n vitfcals, and bis ammunition, his shield, <fco., Aso . j< ^t a* 
complete as could be. Wen there was any ffghtou to be done, tho 
wheelbarrpws could all be placed in the rear, fcbo Myers arm thcmsolvcM 
and and- fight. If they were whipped, all they would havo to do 

would Jf?*, to fall back to the wheelbarrows# strap on their shield and 
walk" oifb There would be no runuin then to get oat of the reach of 
bullejts, and retreats of thirty-five miles a day would be useless. With 
an armyo/xtbat kind. Kernel, we could subdue the Southern Con- 
federacy in> * sixty days, 4 "and make' out Seward a prophet after .ill.” 
u Shyer, it's too late in the day to Introduce your new mili- 

tary sg#t4dL ^hisinferrial Southern Confederacy has got to !>e whipped 
pretty soon with, such old bosses and waggins as wo have got, or this 
Union is split jest as sure as my name is Abe Linkin. You see, Major, 
yon can’t make a whistle out of a pig’s tail, ami it scorns to me jest 
about impossibul ever to make tJnijn men agin out of the rebils. Ilow- 
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etei, they shan’t have Wa^hingfiiii, 1 1 I lme to call every man in 
North hoie to defend it.” bcs [, Kernel, that’s right. I’de stick 
one While Hotine until the top Mowed off atm the cellar caveu in.” 

¥ou better beluwo we’ve been in an awful excitement b*r<* sence <h“ 
nows? about Batiks cum. Sewaid looks jmlor than ever, while Cba*?-: 
BKoert half to cloth lor fear of its effect ott the Treasury. The Kernel 
end I, however, keep cool, and we are getting things' pi city well 
f-rruu’htcued out, > sb ef ‘the Soccsh come here now, they may wish 
the* had never got so nigh Washington. 

iiinUn sea * he wttrn’t skeured a hooter, but was only mrm mad.” 
At any rate, he looked awful savage/ and of he hnd had my axe, 1 raleiy 
believe he ‘ might have split rails enough to fence the Southern Oon- 
xcdcrncy in. 

] had intended to bo back to Downing! i'll© before the first of June, 
out Linkm says he wont hear of my goiu until he seos jnore daylight 
down South. 1 must lie there (ho dfch of July, at any rate, for I never 
allow that day to go by without review in th« Downingville melisha. 

Your fiicnd, 

Majkr Jack Dowsing. 


X. 


IV it «jt r Tfoubkd with liis old Compliint, f ho “ltynnlW*— lie Thumme^tV Finance 
*-Mr Cline Fii-shtemd— 'Ihe M.*j»n Ki^uies uptK Account* on Kit hints— Itetmni 
snd Shoas the Heswjl to Mi Lmi >ln-Ho AstnuMUd-Tbe " Kernel and the 
Major 1 fata some Old ll\c* -Tbt Aluj n Pioposcs to ttituin to Dowmitirville to Spend 
the 4th of Jftly. 

Wasuisgto 3T, June 8th, 1862. 

To the Jidihrs of the Caircarfun : 

Si i,s — It Inn been miry onplonsahl wether sence I writ yon lost, an 
1 1 ul\ e had a mle blimp twinge of the rnmatica. Those cpld r*in§ in , 
June .no hard on a const it ushm bhn' has had.a ttuude with nigh on t&*. 
about eighty winters; but however, with a little elder hark tree, n rf 
fa\ouriio icwedy wen it’s mix’d with a good doal of old rye, I’ve erot 
now about as good as new agin, So the other day 1 telied Liukin 1 
was opiu to finish up my sifuring on the fimtiicicb. Ho* eetl lie wished 
I would, for he was alreddy b^gitoningHo think about laying £hp founda- 
tion ior his uex message, an ho wanted tho facts to put 'in. So 1 telied 
Inin ho must givo me a letter of authority that I might show tfc-i 
htarkutury or the Tieasniy, so that he would seo-thafc I wArn’t eny 
common chap coming to pry into wlmt wss nune of iny busiucss. km 
Lmkui sat dowu an writ a letter as follow s: 
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"Dkeu Sun: — Major Jack Downing is authorized to exam mo into ihe 
state of r.ho financier in parcickdar. A. Lixkin.” 

• Wen the Kernel first writ the letter; he didn't bato on the hist two 
words iu itntick*. naked • hftn to pitf} . r eni 0n # ah he did. “Mnjcr, 
what do yeu.want tl^m worth for r* . J; u Kernel, them 

words wijl pui^$l$^ e$n«nK>s£ tddea^a^^ trnbbel him that 
he will :j^r^p^'^«irr hark the ti v u^^^Vptj?if be sure to 

give him ^s^wdl^h’^pertK'; &Yoit see, KeW« > little 
mysterious with . these poffyfciclans, op ets& tbeydoiyfc ^ot a&e^ed of you." 

I then put ^C1e|ter ih uiy hat* rite under the tiljtbv kb, feakiii my 
slate niidev^^ttt and my b'ickorjr in tny harrd, i, started for the 
Treasury buildiifo I tv ain’t far from the White- BJuso,. an I soon got 
there. I^&^ipifcy big pile of atones, j tell yon; Snd most have cost a 
beep of nf04i ey^to hat 6 got it fixed up so nice. Jest aal was goin in the 
door, ! .nfgt;3fe Chase cptnin out. Ho knew mo and 1 knew him, tho* 
he didart Snaject for a min nit what 1 was after. Ses be, ,f >l«jen I’m 
mighty tickltid to see you. It does my heart good to sbo'a genii wi no 
loyal rriftli in these days of rebel lyn, an I know yon'r© one." u Wal," 
ees X, "Mr. Secretary, if Giuncral Jackson was a loyal man> then I'm 
one, and er he Wurn’t loyal then tlier ain't any sich thing as loyalty." 
ties ‘he,.' “ Mjijer, you're rite, an whttu kin I do for yoa this mornin P" 
“Wal," ses I, "Mr. Scekatary, I've come around to inquire into the 
state of the financier. The President ses he’s very busy, and seein as I 
was good at figers, he wanted ino to jest take a look at the books and 
see how the ackonnts stand." 

Wen I sed this, I see he didn't look pleased at all. jft begaii to make 
sum' soh^of apologies, Unit Gio ackounts were behindhand, and so on, 
but I telled him X warn’t purtickelar abonfc nil the little items, an that I 
only waiited to get u,t trie gimieral suin'; , but as h^stf]! seemed to bo 
besitf&itt, thinks I to myself, now's the time to show him the President's 
letter— that will ftx him, sure. Sol took off my hat and .showed it to 
him. Wen beared it he was as perlite as iv nigger wen he wants to 
humbug you; r Hfe looked at it n long time before he sed .eny thing. 
Wen he did speok, ses he, "Major, what do those lust words, • in 
part^sk^ur ^mian, P” H Wal,” sea Ii" I don’t know os I can tdl. The 
. Pfie^eUlT^ii in there, and I didn't ask him what he meant by 
'em# see^l wariHgoin to be fool enough to let him think I had 
sni^sted .hia. putti ng 'Wp. thoi’o^ for that would hove spoilt all my pi, ms. 

I ^ worried, aml that was jest what I wanted. 

7- A%br thei : b4 asked mo to wine hi bis office, and he began to tell mo 
iha&. the fiH«p^ies were iu a very prosperous con di shun. . He took down 
a big bobk ^bieh he sod his cho ker bad prepared for him, so that ho 
6ot»ld ae^evciry Sii&irday night jest how much tho Government was in 
del>fc. ; 1 took U look at it, hut X couldn’t tell head nor tail to it. He 
sod they kept their books bv dobbel entry. 1 celled him that l should 
bunk that a single entry would be as many times as such a debt as o irs 
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ought to be chalked down. . “ Now,” sea I, “ Mr. Seckatavy, 1 want to 
get at this subject in a way that 'plain people,* T as the Kernel Bays, can 
understand it.” S$s I, ‘'."What is the debt now P'V * Wi}/ 1 see he, 14 it 
is $191,000,000.” >■ ‘‘Is that all?” bos t. " Yfjy, in yftnr report last 
winter you estimated that itwouJ^Tbc S^^OQO^OOi^d^^oa don’t say 
that it is less t^ the 6^tittiat§v ? ' ^''WaU’V^ea&lKi, '&&&$& that is what 
the books kJ* djubbel 

entry ain’t wprtlij^p^;jbf ^aw-dpHt.^ TJfeierp Wtt« IJeaporiBdpIittle's 
sou, Ho8en, ( 6fi:pc*wrti»gv9|e^,who went to iTdrk nt^d; ^ up the dry- 
goods, bufeineSs. /Wen lio 3MM,;itis.;Jtoolcb sbowoi^ipwt lie was worth 
two hpndi^dlt^plisiiDQd dollars, and/yet be didn't enough to 

getl^ji^ father’s, B ee dp|be? a good deal 

like riding £wo bosses. at once ; ’you 'can't ' maftPge^Wi %hi\tgs get 
so kinder mixed up in profit mid loss* apdnot^^^^ 
receevabie, ihiit you can’t tell how you Stand. Air. 

Seek* tidy want to ask you some questshins by single^^qtry, and I 

will put fc^e, an sera down on the slate.”' Sea J, " Didn’V'yoiifiby in 
your i‘epprt > tiafc the estimate, for the army was for 4f00,0(Xl;^oidiers l 
$400,000,000;, for £00,000 soldiers, $500,000,00.0, and sis on $';*/ ■« Yes, 
Majer, that was the statement, I beleeve.” ** Wal, now,” ses-^ 'V wo 
can figer this down in short meter. How many soldiers b^Ve ydu hftd ?” 
"Wal,” ses he, "over 600,000 have been paid for, nighafepUt :70W>00.” 
“Now,” ses X, “Mr. Seckutnry, you don’t want any dublwl enWy, or 
threbbel eii^py to get at that; the multiplicashun tabel is. juft as good a 
docuinent as I^waiit. /. l’ako that and my slate f and I kenfiggrit up in 
a miumt. Tim&e ,: there is $700,000,000 at one slap, Yo^ books may 
show what you'hftVe paid, but you see, Mb*. Seckatary, ^i^^^unning 
this war on Qr^t^^d becAUse you ain’t paid all yoii^ debt^|Baiis no 
sign that ym^ Ip, Besides,” ses I, “ Mr. SeaJ^^ ypn 

have made, jfq^ kpoWi some mUcaJpcdash ups, and ipebby 
more. Jn yopp first report ’in J uiyv lBfill keer| 4 liy; */. 

nnd I’ve got it marked d^frn on ^e slate. 

3802 would be $31 8,000, Q00, but. in Dooeieberj, ypsa.-^t i^^sroulji/be 
$M3, 000,000.’ N ow, here was a mistake of over »ed 

in July the tariff! would yield $5#.000i$00. -■ ',14* 
could not caloufate ou oyer $32^o$p0. , . 

froth land sales, iii July# at |S,OOOiOOO. - ,-;Y0p pb$ v -itf : ^wn id^J^^p^e?' 

to $£$00,000; and; now Oongj$b*i^y.f|^%^ ; ib0 9 bmes^d lA^jrlll 

whittle it all off. Here, 'ybu : ;see, 'aiw,%»CffC^ fc '' 

some out}!® other aide otVthaacooad% iTfcetfp itf^spuiei^la Of eK^wses, 

too, which you; have omitted. ’ T^e*^’ 8 ; tbd $30,000,0^1^^^ 

to settle np. : S!qmorou’s ackouutir, v^^cia there*!* 

stamlin, debts,/ Then there is 7 $100 bounty to each; s&cft^, #bich;by^he 

time the war is over will amount, 'i$' :$100,060,000 any bp#. Then -there 

is '$1,000,000 given to buy the niggers hi this District^ Let us see .how 

muon that mokes. I’ll add , it up*— $250,000,000, which, added to the 
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$700,000,000, makes $0o0, 000,000, os the present «lobt Uncle Ram has 
on bis shoulders. You might just as well v ill it a Thousand Militov 
or Dollars aud be done with ife. M 

Wen I got tlnoagb, the Socket ary looked amaaiu red in the face, nnd 
ees be, “ Majtovtho+tityth is, where there hi sq many ponpnl spendra 
money its fciaok of atl the items*” ‘ W&" I, 

“ there ain’t oafy enp mmwpi&t on which 1 want' ft&lxffw y&u yon ha\ o 
made a mistake* n'Ji* December last, yon cafkefated x tbat the war 
expenses for ^863: would be $*<30,000,000, but the notate hah already 
passed bills fottW array amounting to $520,000,000, Then you thought, 
Mr. Sockutat 7 >, tbae.the yrw would be ended by July, bnt here it is 
about that time, afad ire orfy seem tube jest fairly getting into the shank 
of Ibo fights ' 

" VTA to t«ll the troth. Major, ibis war bus disappiniod f be hull of 
us, but tbmk 4 1 lmvn’t been so foolish as Reward. 1 never sal it 
would end In 1 sixty days/ ” 

“Tbttfc’psO,*’ aci I, “but you see there’s nothin liko tellin the truth 
ute otifa and its alia*, very bad to deceive tho people on mhuey mat lew. 
Yon ua^ love the niggers, Mr. Heokutary, as much as you want to, but 
don’t try to pull the wool over white folk*,’ eyes, or lot other people do 

for will break down the admiuKtialion as sure as my name i< 
Jmls downing.” 

“ Wah” See" he, ° Major, that’s so, and when I send in my next report, 
I’m going tp, just speak rite out. I’ve tried to do my beat to keep 
down eposes, but I can’t, and when I get another chance I'm <?om ro 
put the blame where it belongs.” 

Ses J, rt That’s rite, Mr. Ssokatary, Don’t let the raskils gib clear 
without bain exposed. But cf you undertako to cover Up their trw ks, 
ymi *$Lcpmo out jest as old Squire Biddle did in that United States 
Bank matter.” * % * K 

Xthen bid the Scokatary “Good mornin,"' and parted hick to the 
White Hougfy Be was very perlite to me, and sold he hoped the Pu i- 
dent and mu Would look at the anbjeck favorably ltellod him flint the 
Kernj&Weuld do #bat was je*t rite, and that < f ho would only kcq u 
8hgrp look gut on the plunderers aud stealers, i would be lus frioud till 
detW 3^ sad he would, and we shook hands and parted. 

W«ft 1 4pt back I4ukia sot in a cheer fast asloop, with his feet up on 
a briWl* I, give the tabel a rap with my hickory, nnd the Kernel 
stationed %j#sfc like oponin a jack mfe, and ses he, " Wu* 1 ideep, 
Hw»r *Afejuat as solid as a saw*log. What on hrbh mal'c? you 
sleup,*"$es I3ite in the middle of the day P” •* W.il” sc* he, •• M qer, 
the truth i^^vfS^seadlh the Noshlnol Jntellhjencn ! ” “Sure ermf,” 
ses I, “tbat’s Worse than opium, ” -f But,” ses he, * what about i ho 
finances ?” Then I showed mm the slate, nnd how 1 had figured up 
the debt, and told him all I «cd to Mr. Chase. I never see a man vi 
fluslrated as Linkiu was. '* Wal,” ses he, “Maier, ef i was only back 
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to T’linoy f-afe and *onnd, yon wouldn't nwer ketch roe a rnmnn tor 
Pi aside nt agin. I had no idee that the debt was anythin* like this. 
Hut ef (he music has to bo /need, I *11 Lice it. There’s one thing, Alujer, 
tint we've got the advantage of tiny other admin is trash in m. Wc c«m 
m\ that this deld was a ‘ ruilibaiy necessity P That. cuts off debate." 
“ Wat." &os T, “Kernel, perhaps the people will he satisfied with that, 
nml pot haps they won’t. Any bow, that won’t make it any easier to pay 
the taxis " 41 Will/ 1 ses Linkin, 44 we’ll leave that suhjec to posterity 

Sea I, 44 Is that fair, Kernel, to burden posterity in that fashunP" 
41 Wal," ses lie, "what’s posterity over done for nuP” * 

The Kernel theti took down the tigers oil my slat* in his book, and 
ecd he would keep ’em for his nex message. 

Then Linkin, ses be, 44 AJtajer, you’ve worked like a nailer on these 
tigers, an it's an awlul d»y an tou-fh suhjec So I think you better have 
nomo old rje to eorb of Lop oti with," Then he called the feller in purty 
bail clothes who does at lands, mid telled him to bring out the black 
hoi lie. 44 Now, Miyer," ses the Kernel, 44 take a good swig. It will be 
healthy for your i unuihz. As for mo, I’ll jest lake a little fo£ company 
tuike X don't drink lnjsolf, } oil know, M.ijnr, but I like to have a v l ; ttle 
old ijo aroun; an I stilus toll the old woman ef theie’s any of it tnissin 
not to «tsk eny questshius ” After we got dun di inking, ses I, “ J£ernoI, 

1 lmve been here with you even Bence the 1st. of February, and wen I 
cuin 1 didn’t expeo to stay more th m a mouth. Now, the 4th of July 
is (omin along close at hand, an I must ho thinking about gettin back 
to Downingville, for I must bo time helot Q the 4th. Now," ses I, 
"Kernel, ef you’ll only go along with me down there, as Gimieral 
Jackson did. I’ll promise you a great i eeepshmi." 

44 Wal," Hes he, “Majer, I can't go. \he tiuth is, the rebila need 


watihin. But you tell the Downingville folks that jest as soon as the 
.tMynn ib put dov|n, I’m comm down tlier. A town tlmfc c&b turn oat 
such ix loyal! regiment as the 4 Downingville Insensible*/ and studi 
talented officers as iusme Stehhins, must bo, as we Westerners nay, 4 a 
In op of a place. 9 I hiii sorry td have you go, Majer, but I hope you’ll 
bn able to cum btukg’ter the nauhinnl annyvettiary.” 

44 Wul." ses I, 44 Kernel, I can’t proiuus, but I'll see how tnyttnittitu 
gets on.” 

J shall pack Up in a few days, onless somethin oti expected occurs, and 
it may be tho nox$ time vou beer from me, will be from Downingville. 
[f jou print thi^ }« f ter, I hope you’ll apologize for its dullness* for tiggers 
iro mity diy i*e 4 din fbr most peepoL However, ef they don’t study »n*o 
iiggers about these days, it won’t be long, I’m afeered, before they’ll be 
ony th6y didn’t. 1 

*7 Your frend. 


Mwah Jack Downing. 
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XT. 

The M i]or dow not go to Ddtntfnsfville- T^sps ln^ H'tfcorv — <3* U a Bottle of V\ Imkev l»> 
AiL»m* I’i|}ieea Co.-The M»jn 1>ec !ni«*e to Sign the Iteioipt at Pii*t— Winder 
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+ WxfcHjjtttrojt, June 18, 1802. 

To the Editer* ef the Cawcaahin : 

&iju» — I expect yo&’U be struck all aback to git anuther letter 
from me, dated Washington, and I'm kinder surprised myself, for I 
expected to be in Dowmngville, long afore this But you'll ace by 
the time yon get through this letter, that it was impossibul for me to 
leave. *J got Jpy trunks all packed up and ready to stait, when lol and 
beheld, my hickory, that Gitmcral Jackson gi\e roe, was missin ! Now, 
1 couldn’t no more travel without my hickery rune then I roftld soddtr 
np this broken Union with skim nulk I told Linkiu l was all ready, 
bnt that’ my hickory was umbiu. So ho railed the feller in putty 
bad clobe, who does chores around the White Houhe, and asked him 
if Wd aeon it. He sed he hadn’t. Thru I reckollected that thoie 
had been a Gabby net ineetin tho night bcloie, and it struck mo that 
some of the members hud walked ofl wit h it So Liukm sent the fcllu 
around to ^ee. After he’d gone, I told Liukiu et any of ’em hud it 
that I’d bet it was b tan tin, foi, sc^ I, “Kernel, ever sense be tihvl to 
get on yoor trow*ei% down to Foil Mom ow, he’s acted jest as ef hr 
wmLed to play Uiumnai Jackin, and of ho can get a piece of Ini heiy 
that tho old Gunieial has handled, he’d think that fie was on the loan 
to glory.” Suit onuf he had it, but pietouded it was all a mistake, 
jest as lie did when 1 caught him in tho Kernel’s trgwsers. Depend 
upon it, Stanttn needs watohiu, for he is one of them kind of Ulhn 
who’s got it into ther head that they aie forordained for somethin, ami 
they don’t know what. 

The lossiof my hickory kept me over one day longer, and tho ncii 
day X goto the bottle of Boiobon whiskey whirh you brut to me A 
feller igr the name of Adams fetched it, and he wouldn’t 'take any pey 
for bw trnbbte either. 1 asked him ef he was uuy relaebin to Phil 
Adams* who used to keep a tun yard m l)o\vinng\ ille, as he was e \ciy 
clever man, and used to do anything for his nay hors lor nothin The 
chap laughed rite out loud at this, and sed 44 lio didn’t bee it.” fc>es 1, 
u What don’t you see ?” 41 Wftl,” sed be. 44 nev^r mmd, old feller, about 
tellin long st#lps* bnt jest pat your zmmo nto down there,” and be 
banJed pot a big hook full of wtitm. Scs (, 44 Mr. Adams, I never pub 
my name to eiiylbmg thnt I don’t understand ” *Ses I, •* That may 
be a seeesli dmyment for all T know.” Ses tho feller, scs be, 44 Git 
out! this is only a lwceipb for that bottle.” 14 Wal,” sen 1, 44 ot that's 
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all, then here goes.’* 80 I got my spectacles and a quill pen, for I 
never rit.o with eny of the now-fungled kinds, and I jest wrote out 
“ Major Jack Downing ” in a stile that made the follow stem Ses I, 
“ Mr. Adams, you have some awful poor riters. among the fellers you 
with, but I ain’t ashamed of that ritin enywhere.” The chap ho 
'Jdhkcd at it a moment, and then be looked at tne, and finally scs he, 
“ Dully for you,” and in a jiffy he waH of£ without even sfijakin bands or 
saying good by/ * ' ” . V 

After lie was gone I took the bottle into Linkin V room and opened 
it. 11 Now,” ses I, a Kernel, let’s try this licker.” “Wal,” ses be, ,€ Major, 
I’m a good judge of Borebon, for it comes from my bid State of Ken- 
tnck.” Wen Linkin saw tho namo on the bottle, ,f Mr. Cotton, 366, 
Wasliington-street, N.Y.,” ses he, “Major, do Jrott think' that is loyal 
wiskey?” “Why,” ses I, “Kernel, what makes you ask that quest* 
whin P” “Wal,” ses be, “don’t you see the man’s name is Chiton!” 
“Now,” ses I, “Kerpel, what an idee that is ! Dq you suppose it 
would bo dangerous for him to live down in Secesb, where they are 
burning cotton as fast as they kinf” “Wal, never mind' the namo, 
Major, Jot us taste of tho wiskoy. I can toll whether it’s loyal or hot.” 
So I opened tho bottle and poured out some, and the Kernel took 
a good swig. I also took a snifter, and we both pronounced it a No. 1 
linker, and loyal too. “ Now,” ses 1, “ Kernel, can 3*00 tell me Why this 
wiskey is like the Constitushin of tho United States P” “No,” ses he, 
" X don’t seo eny simularity.” “ Wal,** ses I, “ Kernel, this- was made 
for White Jien, jest as the Constitushin was.” Ses be, “Major, bow do 
you know it was made for white men ?” “ Wal,” sea I, “it is jest as 

plain to me as daylight. You sec, Kernel, the licker agrees with you. 
3t tastes good. It won’t hurt you; in ft word, it corresponds with 
nntur. That’s a sign it was made for you. Jest so it was with the 
Constitushin. It applies to white meu exactly, and they’ve always got 
along together with it fust rate." Now, you give this wiskey to the 
niggers, und they get drunk on it, and cut up all sortd of scrapes ; but 
white men, whom it was made for, know jest how to use it, audit don’t 
do them ony hurt. Jest so with the Constitushin *, you '.apply it to 
niggers and it is jest aa bad for ’em as wiskey. They don’tkmwhow to 
use it, an they’ll destroy everything, u make themselves hn everybody 
else ten times worse off.” “Wat,” ses tlieKerhel, ses be; “ I wish 
I could see how it is that the Constitushin don’t apply to hijg^rs jest 
as much as to white men.” Sea I, “Kernel, you don’t, look at the 
Coustituehiu thru constituahinal spectacles. That Chicago Platform 
bothers you. Now,” ses 1, “Kernel, ef I’ll make you ebonafcifcusbitial 
Tcliskope, wilt you promise me to use it P If you, will, it will be about 
as good a guide to you as ef I staid here all summer iffy self?” l Ses 
I, “It will show the Constitushin as it is, an the tfniou as it was.” 
Wen I spoke of this, Linkin sed he’d bo tickled eenamost to doth' ef I 
would make him one. So I told him I could do it in one day, an that 
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a. i hougli I was very anxus to get hum, yet I'd fix this up before I 
start'd. So I jest went np to my room mid began to plan. I had a 
pair of old spectacles, which Girmora! Jackses give mo, and I knew 
that the glassos were jest as sound constitusbinal glasses ns were 
ever looked thru. So L took 'em out of the cases, an got a magnify in 
glass and put^betwe^, *em, an fixed 'em in a long, narrer box. 
took mo about ftll: d^ before 1 got it finished.. Wen it was all 
done, I looked thru it, and you never see seek glorious sight. I 
could sec jost as ef it #£$ the hull Union layin4>ut before mo. Thera 
was tho Stars ^ad Stripes, an tho eagle, an thirty millions of white 
people, all happy an contented, an joy an prosperity smilin everywhere. 
An tho sky seemed to be bend in down so as to almost&ech tho artb, an 
away up In the clouds I could sec rais of light streemin forth, au l thought 
I could even see the angil robes of Washington, au Jefferson, an Madison, 
and th^old Girineral lookin down, an rite over the hull was the words, 
“ Glort ” abd “ Peace,” in grate big letters. It was raley beautiful. 
T {got a looking at it, an forgot all about it myself, in a sort of a 
rei eree, ; and when I cum to, I found I’d been cry in, because, you 
s«e , that, was the Union as it was, an not as it is now. In fact, wen I 
go j awake, I found it was eenamost pitch dark, and so Lin kin couldn't 
locflk thru the Teliskope that nite. Then I got a piece of chalk, an 
mniked it u Linkin’s Temskopb," an took it to him. 

f There,*" ses I, “ Kernel, that Tcliskope is dorio, an to-morrow you 
kuf take a look at the Union as it was, an the Consfcitusbin us it is." 
Sfs I,- “ The scene is a glorious one.” So I left the Teliskopo in Link in’s 
riom that nite, an went to bod. 

* The next morning after I got my breakfast, I went in, “And now," 
ses I, “Kernel, wo must try *Lho Teliskope." So I thought I’d look 
thru fust to see ef tho glasses were set al| rite, wen I was Hover so took 
back in* my life. Instead of tho joy and happinels, and the smilin 
faces, and the thirty millions of white people, the rais of lite in tho sky 
with “ Glory and Peace ” on ’em, all was dark and dismal. All 1 
could see was some 4,000,000 of niggers, and war, and bloodshed, and 
mW^ caeopa full of sick sojers and broken waggons,. wira men and 
cl^Jdpetk q*g?in*and . the sky was black, and away up on a black cloud, 
in ! leti^rs etUl blacker, I could see the words “ Negro Freedom and 
. • • . 

l^nk^e^back as ef I was hit when I saw it. Ses Linkin, “ What’a 
tbetnatter,Majer P." Ses I, “ Kernel, that Teliskope is all out of order. 
It ain't nte/' . 'Bpfc Linkin sed he hadn't teched it, so I was puzzled. 
So after thinkin awhile, ses L “Kernel, was there enybody hero last 
night after Xjwent away P" “Yes," ses ho, “Boss .Seward carao in 
fof a while' <indL talked over matters.” Ses I, “Did he tech this?" 

“ Wal, he was lookin kinder inquirin at it, aud I tolled him what it was, 
and he seemed to be grately struck, and examined it very clus.” 

“ No,” ses I, “ that ockounts for it. Tho pesky critter has been 
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pi a}* in one of his ciinuiii tricks on un* : but my name ain’t Jack 
Downing of I don’t expose bim. JNo hue constitutional Telihliope 
will give .siuJi a view as that of the Union.” So I sot down and 
took out my jack nife, and went to work takiu it nil apart. T found 
, the box all rite; there wnrnt enything in the tube, and 1 was puz- 
zlii'Tinyficlf what could he the nmtter, when J slipped up the magnify in 
glass, and rite back of it was a little hit of & paper nigger ; black us the 
acc of spades, that that feller Seward had cunningly dipped in there J 
You sc# that at once accounted for the hull troubbel, for the magnifyin 
glass reflecteo the nigger instead of what it would, naterally, the white 
man. Alter 1 look the nigger out, it was all mu agin, and when Linkin 
looked thru it, fie was perfectly astonished. ‘‘Now,.” sea I, ” Kernel, 
you see that it is try in to put the nigger where he don't belong that is 
the cause of all our trubbcl. He don’t belong in the Const! tusbiu, and 
when wc undertake to put him ther it won’t work. This trick- of 
Seward’s jest shows you what lie’s up to. Now, Kernel, I'm going to 
start for Down in grille arly to-morrow mornin, and 1*11 leave you this 
Tel i s k op o so you can take a look at the Union as it was, and don't you 
let Seward or Sumner, or any of them fellers, get hold of it. \Vbn you 
get puzzled, jest go and look thru that, and you may depend upon it it 
will lead you strate. If yon get inter eny deep troubbel, write me and 
I'll give you my advice, or ef you can't get along without me, I'll: come 
tack after the Fourth is over, and stay wiLh you till you jr&jput of this 
scrape with the rcbils. 1 told you 1 would stick to I will.** 

So I bid good bye to the Kernel and his wife that nitt^Jeady to start 
in the early train in the month). % J 

I intend to give you a full ackount of the celebrashin of tlio Fourth 
at Downingvillc, lnsiYe Stebbins, of the Downingville Insensiblcs, who 
writ the piece of poetry ou Mrs. Lin kin’s ball, and who was wounded 
at Chick euhominy and cum hum with a furlong, is to be the os gor 
of tlio occasion. Jerusba Matilda Jenkins, tho darter of Dtf t.Jm 
Jcnkius, and who went down to Fort Roile to toech the contraryb. Me 
their primers, will also bo there. The Insine is a very smart obapref 
he is a niggerite, and I expect he’ll do himself creditable. . 

Excuse this long letter, and beleeve me 

Y urs till deth, 

fiiJEu Jack Dwnrjxit. 



MAJOR JACK DOWNING. 


41 


XII. 

The Major Disappointed-— Meets the President at Wart Point— Sees GYn. Scott— They 
Talk over Strategy— Returns to Philadelphia with the President -Makes :i "|ii infr'IMT 
Jencv City— Mr. Lincoln also Speaks— Meets Seward at the Astor House— A Wlieel 
wuhin a Wheel— Mr. Seward Caught. 

DowjnwaviLLB» July ^802. 

To the Editer 9 of the Cawcashin : 

I don't hcleovo ther is ©ny thing that so sorter gets all my running* 
gear out of order as onsartinty. Wen I writ yon- last, I was jest lcnviu 
Washington, and wen you come to hear how I’ve scooted round the 
country sctico, you Will bo astonished. You sco I hurried on hum as 
fast as I could go, because I wanted to get to Downingville in time to sco 
thab tho arrangements for the 4th were got up in the rite stile. But 
wen I got to Boston, I was struck all up in a heep by getting a fceUio- 
graff from Linkin, telling me not to go eny further till I hcerd from 
him. That puzzled me tor ri bully, and I was in an awful state of 
onsartinty. Thinks I to myself, now thoro's surathin up. What on 
arth can it be ? Has that feller Stantin been cuttin up eny more of bis 
capfersP ' But I was so puzzled that I couldn’t iroagin wat was to pay. 
But I waited a few days, and then I got a letter from the Kernel, in 
which he sed he wanted me to meet him at West Pint with Ginncral 
Scotty as ther was sum grate struttygy goin on which he , wanted to 
advise about. Then I knowed ther was sum trubbel somewher, so I 
jest packed up my trunks and. tuk the rale rode for Albamv, so as to 
cum- down tho North River to West Pint. I got ther in the nite, jest 
aforo Linkin cum, arly in tho morning. 

. I didn’t sleep a wink, but jest went rite over tho rivor in the one boss 
ferry*botc they’ve got there/ and waited at the depow for the Kernel. 
Ho was eennmosb as glad to see me as he was wen I fust went to 
Washington. He tuk mo by the hand, and ses he, “ Major, I feel a 
good deal safer wen you’re around, for I know you won’t deceovo me.” 
Bos I, u Kernel, that’s what I never do to eny man. Kf ho don’t like 
my plicae talk! then ho needn’t hear it, but of I talk at all, I must talk 
out the blunt truth.” *^Wal,” scs he, “ Major, we will go over and sco 
the old Gmneral, and then I will lay all my trubbel before you.” 

After wo got our brakefast, wo went to tho old Ginneral’s room, and, 
takingoufc the ynaps, we went at it. I never studied gcographoe faster 
in mjr life than wo did then. The Kernel sed the news from Ginnerul 
Mcplellan was that ho would be compelled to go to the Jennies Iiivor 
for bis supplize, and the great quostshin was, whether he cud turn his 
right wing around so as to swing agin the river jcib like opening a bam 
dore. Ginncral Scntt sed he though:, it mile ho done, provided it was done 
quick eiiufif. J tolled em I had o # teu noticed (hat wen 1 opened one 
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barn dore all at once there would cum a gust of wind, an open would 
go tho other in spite of all 1 could do. Scs I, " Kernel, of the rebils 
should pilch at the left wing while the rite is swingin, then both dorcs 
would bo open, an they might both get off the hinges.” Gi mitral 
j.Jgcott sed he was afrade it might work that way, but ef . the thing cum 
to'lno worst, he didn’t see eny help for it. Tpu see/ - the army nigh 
Richmond was in a tite fix, and Linkiu kn$w. it.’ Wen the Kernel 
tolled Ginneral Scott' bow it was, the old matt cried, and sed be didn’t 
want t9 live to see the rebils whip that grate army. . The whole country 
havo been in a grate fogo about what Linkin' went to see Scott about, 
but that was all. Wen ho went away the next thty. he feed lie wanted 
me to see Seward, an ef Ginneral McClellan ' got defeated,, advise with 
him as to what to do. So I went with the Kernel baxrk as for as 
Filadelfy, where I thought I stop a few days to See how things would 
turn out. When we got to Jarsoy City, the people wanted thO . Kernel 
to make a 'speech. Ho sed first he wouldn’t go out, bgt finally the 
cheers gbt so loud that I tolled him he must go, Wal/fses he, 
” Mjyer/ 1 can’t. Tou jest go and tell em that I am too tired.*’ So I 
stopped out ori tho platform, and swingin my hickory around, ses I, 
u Feller-citizens, the President has been up two or three nites travellin, 
and he ain’t abil to speak. You muat exettse him. ,,f Wen they bttered 
that, it didn’t Buit em at all, and a good meny yelled out* ^ Whb are 
you P” Then I remembered that I had forgot to tell emwbo I was. 
So I stepped out, and ees I, 11 1’mo Major Jack Downing.” Then you 
had ought, to have heered em cheer, and Linkin/ you know $s a queer 
feller, and wants.to know all that’s goin on, so he cum out to sec what 
was the matter. After he cum out, of ceur&o he couldn’t back out of a 
little speech. He Bed he 11 jest cum out to see and bo seen, .and didn’t 
intend, to blah eny thing about publio affairs.” The whistle soon 
sounded/ and 6ft wo went. .Nothing happened on the way// and I bid 
the Kernel good bye in Filadelfy; aud went to the Continental Hotel to 
wait and sec how the battle cum off. They have nigger waiter^ here, 
dressed up like Quakers^ and that is the reason they cull it A Continental 
hotel — so they say. „ . 

In a few days I stiw how tho battle bed turned, and I knew Reward 
would be along. The Kernel sent n. j a telUegraff that hfe^ would be at 
the Aster House euch a day, and I agreed to meet him there;' was 
determined to smoke' the old fox out this time, ef it was inim^rp&wcr, 
and so 1 began to study him. Weed was ibejrfe, who tbidfc$,he It/yery 
cunnin, and Governor Morgan and others. ^eCMlaTa belli to 

retreat from Richmond, they all thought that Frattce ttnd ^hgland wqnld 
interfere, and what was to be dtineP Seward sed we ; mt&& 4 >ut the list 
face on matters wo could, and raise more men to fight tbit ; rebils, and 
that by showin a bold front we might frighten off Ih&Uro'pcan powers. 
He sed he thought it might all be settled in “ sixty days” yet, and ef 
McClellan couldn’t settle it by fightin, lie could by diplomacy* Ho 
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ted “ be would run tbe machine as long as tber was a linchpin left, and 
let John Bull and Looe Napoleon do tbeir best." Weed wanted to 
know, ef we bad a .war with England, whether it' wouldn't be better to 
have it carried on by cofttrnek. Ho thought tbo government might let 
it out and make money. by the operashin. He sed bo could furnish tbo 
powder and shoddy, a&d wouldn't charge over five per cent. commieffSETT' 
Gov. Morgan' eed bo was in favour of a war with - England, and as it 
would be tppstly a Uaval fight, the' government twomd. need a good 
menny vessels, and. he had a brother who was ^ a capital judg^of sich 
matters* Stetson sed Rethought a war with England would improve 
hlzness in York, specially botel-keepin, and as the Aster House was 
handy down town, it would bo a first-rate place for officers' head quarters. 

After they ftll got th rough, they asked me my opinion. 1 turned 
rite to Seward, and sea I, “Boss, I’m going to speak plane.” Ses 
he, 44 That’^ fitb, Major. No one oan find fault with you. You’re a loyal 
man, and yqrffe a rite to speak your mind." 44 Now," ses I, “ in the 
first pbntt' Boss, I want to ask you a piano quesbshin. Wo all know 
you art rutmm the government machine, and whenever I look at a 
machine, , I Want to know, what the drivin wheel is made of. Yon seo 
if that i&aH rite, 'things will go putty nigh rite." Ses Seward, ses he, 

“ Majer, l’ye gofea model of my machine here, and ef yon would liko 
to look jit it jrou kin," So he took out a little curious-looking box, and 
out of the box a machine. It was a oute-lookin aflUiri 14 There,” ses 
he, "do you see that big wheel ? — that’s the drivin wheel." I looked 
at it, I eeo it was marked nroun the rira f “The Union and the 
Coiisfcituship." Wal,” sea I, “ Boss, that looks all rite. Eny machine 
that rune on that basis must # bo ruiiuin rite. But," ses J, 44 somehow 
it don’t ?eem to work well. We ought not to get into so much trubbil 
ef we were jest ninuiu on tbo old constitushinal basis.'* . .. V Wal," fees 
he, “Majer, you see so it is." 41 Now,” se9 1, 44 Boss, there's somethin 
rotig sumwbpve, Either the ilo is poor or the stuff is bad, or our 
government machine on- that basis would run j§sb as slick as grouse." 

more l looked at tbe machine the inoro it puzzled me. 1 knew 
what Afox. Seward was, an I remembered Ijow he stuck the Jitl-lo niggor 
in lankin's Tcliakope. So all at once the old sayin that 14 there’s alien? 
a ?ffre$l Within a wheel," popped iuto my hed. I didn't say it out loud, 
hut|r ^ f ses % 9 ** BosSh, will you lei mo see whether there ain’t Burn- 
ed is >ffig^l#ut- that P” ges lie, M Sartinly, Majer — go abed.” So I 
jesfc^iwitlk my jack nifo an went at it. 1 tuck it all apart. Wen 1 
we$Nlt tKdjriieel I saw tbe Boss begin to wince, but I went rite on, 
an purty edOii I saw, sure enough, tbe outsido wheel was only a sham, 
for -the yrheel which run the government machine was marked 

44 Now," ses I, “Boss Seward, I’m done 
with you.- Here’s d wheel within a wheel# jest as 1 expected. It shows 
what an infarual hypocrite you are, and of you’re a mind to fight Jolm 
Bull or the South; or all the world, as bug us you ruu on that wheel. 
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X won't, help yon.” Sn T josb took my hickory an went, out of the 
room. You never see sncli a dumb- founded, scnrt set of men in your 
life, an Seward looked as of lie would omul through an auger hole. T 
enra rite on after that to Downingville, bub I didn't get hero ie time to 
sco about the arrangements. The Insirio made hisornshif and Jerusha 
•mV! ^he ° Jl( l prepared for the occashin. My letter is sc long that I 
can't- tell you enything about it, bub wen I rite agin I may, cf sumthin 
more important don't happen. ’ 

Yours, till doth, 

Majbb. Jm . Dowxinc . 


XIII. 

The Major turns to Washington — Tliinsrs (Jet Mixcl Up—- Lincoln a^d Hie Farther— 
Splittin Hails and tho Union — The M.ij -r unit the Preddcnt Vi*ilrUcn. McClelUm’s 
Army— Going Up Juntos Hirer —Alarm of the Rebels— Kxciting £>ccne On Board the' 
Boat - Nobody .Hurt— The President Reviews flu* Troops at Harrison's Landing— The 
]{. turn Trip— The President and Parly IhUhu in the Pototnar — Almost, a Catastrophe 
— The Major’s Life-Preserver — The Moral of it — The Preddent Proposes a Conundrum. 

'Washington, July Si, 1862 . 

To the JJdiUrs of the Oawcashui: 

W at., hero I am back agin to Washington. I didn't expect to cum 
on before fall, at eny rate, but J got a letter from Iiinkiti, tellin me 
he couldn’t do without rno, no how. IIo sod that the bars wclte all 
down since I left, and that the on I lie, an bosses, ail hogs, an sheep, 
nn mules, were all mixed up together. How, every farmer knows 
what a mess it makes of it won you gib faf* cattle, an the cows, an tho 
sheep, an bosses, an hogs, all muddled together in one lot, I see, 
at once, tho pickle Linkin was in, and so I detarmined to push off 
for Washington once more, and see ef I couldn’t help him out. Ib was 
onrommon hot wether, an it pulled down purty hard on a con sti tush in 
which has had to go thru about eighty sich summers. Howsoever, no one 
ought to stand about hob wether in the sarvico of his country, even 
ef he don’t gib a salary, or have a con track, or some brother* or set* 
where he kin make a pile. I never had a cent for all Fvc, done, 
and wouldn't lake it 1 think, ef there is cny Jiuman critter ort. &rth 
who is meaner than another, it is the one who plunders thp people, 
all (he while pnrtenrling bo be n patriot' When I arriv, sea I, “Kernel, 
what’s the matter ?” Ses he, “Major, did yon ever hear. of the Story 
of a man -who caught a panther by the tail?” Seg I, “Yes, Kernel, 

3 have.” “ Wal,” sos he, “I’m th^b man. I’ve gob the biggest be- 
pant-bor by the tail that you ever heard tell of. Ef I was splittili 
riils I’de know jisb what to do." “ Why," scs I, “Kernel; what 
c.ftisd you do then?” “Wal," scs he, “jepb stick his tail in the 
crack of the log,, knock out tho wedge, and run. Bub you fcoe, Major, 



MAJOR JACK DOWNING. 


45 


I ain't splttfin rails now, an tljnfc plan won't work." “Now," sea], 

“ Kernel, you ain’t splittin vails, bub I'm afeerd you're splittin some- 
thin else." Ses lie, “ What ?” Sea I, “ Tub Union 1" “ Now, Major," 

ses the Kernel, “you dou’jb think I want to split the Union, do you?" 
“No," ses I, “1 don't know as you’re raley trying to split it, but 
then you've been such a splitter all your life, that perhaps yoj^^M 
doin it unbeknown to yourself. You see. Kernel, as long, as you stick 
to them Abolisldonigts, jest so long the Union Will not oply stay split, 
but the split will grow wider. They are the wedge an you are the 
mallet. You jest knock the wedge out, an tho Union wilt cum together 
jest like slnu tin up a jack-nife. You see, they hold that some of the 
States have got an institushin which they consider roug, and they are 
detnrn lined. to uproot it, In trying to do that, they'll split everything 
all to smash, an by tho lime they get thru, it will look as ef lightnin 
liad struck this country from Maiue to Texas, in spots not more than 
six inches, apart." 

11 Wal,” ses the Kernel, Fes he, “ Majer, that brings up a great moral 
quests bin, as tho nigger said when ho was steal in chickens, an we ain’t 
got time to discuss it now. You see, Major, I sent for yon to know 
what I better do about McClellan. I get all sorts of contradictory 
stories from liis army, an I’m puzzled most to deth to know what to do." 

“ Wal,” ses I, “Kernel, there’s nothing like goin in the field yourself, 
an examine for yourself ef you want to know how things stands.*’ 
ct Wal,” ses lie, “ that's jest what I’ve been thinkin of, an ah you’re a 
military man, 1 wanted you to go with me." I tolled him I had no ob- 
jeeshin to goir., on that ef I lmd a fur chance I thought I could tell 
about how things looked. So wo got reddy, and the Kernel asked old 
Blair’s son Frank mid Sekcrtery Sun tin’ 8 chief dark to go along with 
us. We went down the Poroinack, an jest called at' Fort Monrow, 
and then went up the J corns River to Karri? in Liu i din. Goin up the 
river we kept a sharp look-out for the rebils, who lino the bank and 
slioot at our botes, i told the Kernel that he must be mi ley kerfnl an 
not got hit, as the way stocks would tumble in Wall-street would bo a 
can. ib in., So I tuk him down stairs won we come to tho dangerous 
places* There they had the bote lined with bales of hay. Ses he, 
“Maje*; which way does tho shootin earn from?" “Wul," ses I, 

" Kernel, there's no telliu, but," ses I, “ you better get behind that halo, 
for itVa big one, an hero’s another on t’other side, so I guess you’ll bo 
safe/* / While he was setting there, ses he, “ Alajer, I ain't afeerd a 
hooter, but you see 1 didn’t want them seceshers to brag about killin 
me." '"No/'-Sofl I, “Kernel, that wouldn’t do eny how." Jest then 
“ bang” went sumihin like a shot. .The Kernel jumped about ten 
feet, rite across the bote, and hit Frank Blair with his left boot rito 
where. bo ought not to. Frank thought he'd been struck with a 
cannon-ball, and tumbled over, Joaviu tho seat of honour uppermost, 
SttmUu’s chief dark acted as ef he’d been eutin poke-berries, and 
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had an awful gripin in tho bowels. If; seems ono of tho hales of hay 
had been tippod ovdr when the Kernel give his big jump, an hit tho 
chap rite in his bread-basket. Wo were all party badly seirt, for J 
t.cll yon it makes a feller feel mighty nervous .wen he’s it an ine- 
jrmcs country, an may be hit eny moment with a cannon-ball or a 
Ifflr.i.y bullet. Shootin will do very well ad' long at&eumbody else 
is shot at ; but .wen it bums to yourself, it makes y0U feel week in 
the jin to, an sumtinies brings on the die- area. When wo oum to find 
out, however, wd learned wo had a scare for nothin. The pilot, in 
turning, one of tb$ short bends in the river, hW. jerked on his chains 
too hard, an snapped one of them rite in two*. This, noise was what 
sounded down in the cabin like a shot. 

Wen we got to the landin, Ginncral McClellan had bosses reddy for 
nil of- us to ride. Linkiu chose a black one, and got on. Ses I, 
“Kornel, is black your favourite colour P’\ Ses be, “Major, no joking 
now. Tli is is serious bisiness.” So I got a white One. I' can’t ride 
quire so handy as I did thirty or forty years sonco, yet it is notevery nag 
that could throw me now. Linkin’s eterrnps were too short for his 
legs, though they Were let out jest as long as they could be* It 
kinked him up a good deul, an before we got through reviewing the 
troops, hoh he, Major, I can’t stand this bendin ofiiiyjints, I’m 
going to remedy it',” and so he jest turned one leg over the . boss’s 
neck and rode sideways the rest of the time. Tho sojera cheered him 
as we went along, and seemed mity glad to seo him. In one place ho 
got up On a brestwork im made n short speech to ’em. „ He wound 
up by telling ’em that lie had Major Jack Downing, Gi liberal Jack- 
son’s old frend, with him. When ho sed that, the cheers were dubhlcd, 
an I paid my respects to the complymcnt* by takin off my hat an makin 
jest about the fleetest bow that ever was. 

After wo had seen all tho troops an made all the inquiries, yfe wanted 
to, wo cum away. The seseshers did not trubbel us comih down tho 
liver, and we soon Once ,moro were suiliu up the P o to mack. Coinin up 
the river the day was wiirni, an we all felt first rate that J^cGhlJan was 
as well off as lie was ; the Kernel said he fell jest as if lie wouldlik^to 
have a swim. All hands agreed it would be a capital cbanc^hn m 
Linkin, and Blair, and Stan tin’s chi f clark undressed for a ^splurge in 
the water. The Kernel asked me to go in to**, but I tolled Kith that, 
hot os it was, my rnmatiz would not allow it. Wen they got abdufc 
reddy, “Now,” ses 1, 41 Kernel, look out and don’t go is 
too deep, for if you get tuckered out or have' the cramp, you not 
get back to the bote.” He sed ** theVe warnt ©qy ‘dagger— -that be had 
rwum the Mississippi Kiver nigh about all, over wen he was. a boy, and 
that ho guessed lie could stand the Potomack.’L So bff ithey went. 
Linkin could outswim the hull party, aud Blair an theefehft fellbr with 
hir.i looked like aunfi&h alongside a sturgeon. I thought likely Linkin 
unto overdo himself, or get the cramp or suiuthjn, so I jest went to my 
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valese and luk out my patent gutty perchy life preserver. I moot 
to Lave it red dy cf anything happened. .^Wal. I hadn’t more than got 
back to the side of the bote, wen I seed, the Kernel flotiudurin, aud 
kick in, and blow in, ij$$F ho was chokiiv. 

Blair and 8$ar» tm^fcfriefclark were tryiu to tiolp^hjra, but it 
the blind ledpltb^ blfttd, an seek another rrtuss you never 

did see..,.! saw fr ^k/Hrae foV my 1 i to* preserver,jl^3 Je$|, blow ed it up 
and hollered out to Lfinkin to ketch hold of it, an ^d Bltuy an the other 
feller to lot hiraualonB, that that would save him. Won LiiiVm got hold 
of it he jest raised Wmself vitp up, an looked as happy as a boy with a 
new hat. Hefldited rite along towards the bote, an soon cum aboard. 
Sea ho, “Major, t Owe you a debt of efcafnal gratitudo* You've saved 
my life.”. „ Ses ho, ’‘Major, this life-preserver of yours is the greatest 
article crer invented. Wen I get dressed I want to examine it." So, 
purty soon, he cum in, an ses he, “ Lefs take a good look at it.” So 1 
showed to him. The first thing he saw on one side of it was the 
following' words : — “ i The Constitution as it is, and the Union as it was.” 
Ses he, " Major, what huvo you got that motto on a lifo- preserver for Y' 9 
“ WaV* sqs.l, "Kernel, I put that there because of the similarity be- 
tween the' two things. Now, that preserver saved your life, didn't it Y' 9 
" Yes/* ses he, "Major, it did.” " Wal, the sentiment .tty those words is 
the life-preserver of the country . You can't any raoro saye tho country 
without Stickin to them, than you could have saved yourself without 
holdin on to- the life-preserver. You must stick to the Constitution ns 
it is, and. not as Sumner and Give ley want it.” Tho Kernel begun to 
look kinder struck up wen lm see liovv I had him, an bo, sooin my 
advantage, X kept on. Ses J, " Kernel, tho truth H you pro just now 
in awimmin with Greeley, an Sumner, an Wilson, an Lovejoy, an Thud. 
Stevens, an it is no wonder the country is like you was jest- now, 
chokin and gaspin, and just reddy to Bilik. You must git out of such 
kumpany, an the only way to do it is to lay lipid of the " Won Mu* /tin 
as it and of you do that, you’ll save the country je^fc as easy a.. I 
Baved yop^vith that life-preserver.” Sea he, " Major, bold up', jou'm 
drivin your hoss rite into my stable, an you don’t give mo a chance to 
say ^.bba/’ Ses I, "Kernel, go abed, uu cf you can refute what 
^ypissad, . I’d v like to p^ee you,” Ses he, "Major, do you know why a 
msfoVfogeia .like the eend of an old- fashioned house?*’ Se-< T, •*NV > 
KerrieJ^p^*fe say I do.” - 14 Wal,” ees ho, "because it’s his gabble eemi” 

- " that may be a good joke, but after all, Ki nd, it don't 

an syrer m y afgum en ts/’ But I couldn’t get another word on polities 
out of LJokra that day. He seemed to" keep up more of a i binkin (butt 
I’d ever «|@ti him before. Wo all got home to tho White House safe 
that nite, the hull, the trip bad not only bin p!eu c amt, but pro- 

fitably for it will lead to some grate changes in a few days. 

Yours, till deth, 

Majjba Jack Downing 
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XIV. 

The President Inman Attack of Pever and Ague— The Major Prescribes Elder* Parle Tea 
A Fearful Mistake*— The Dark Scraped the 'Wrong Way— Mr. Lincoln has to ts 
’**•*'»*” ^lrtl — Stauton, Seward, and the Major — A Ludicrous Scene— The “ Kirn el” Corn?* 
to aud Begins to Joke— The Moral of Taking the Wrong Medicine — “The Impres- 
sible Conflict/* s 

Washington, AugiiBt 1, 1862. 

To the Editors of the Oaweashtn : 

8tjhs : — I tell you I’ve had my hands fall since I writ yon last, 
Linkin has been nigh about down sick with the fever an ager. Of 
course it wouldn't do to let the tel-lie-graf git hold of it, for it would 
scare Wall-street in spasms, and knock stocks down wtis than the 
retreat of Ginneral McClellan. So Stantin put his sonserBhip on the 
news, and that was the end of it, while 1 went to work as J could to 
cure tho Kernel up. Tou see, the Kernel, for the last month or so, 
has been very much broke of his sleep. Sumtiraos he's up nigh about 
the hull nitc consulten with Stantin, an Hallick, an Seward, an the nite 
air has been too much for him. The banks of tho Potomick in July an 
August are might hard on the constitutshiii, on ef there is any bilyus- 
ness in a man, it's party sure to bring it out. Linkin says his 
eonstibuahin is just like tho war, so far, nigh about all hilly us. One 
day 1 wont into tlie Kernel's room, and seem be looked kinder blue 
about the gills, ses I, “ Kernel, what’s the matter P" Ses he, “Majer, I 
feel us cold as a frozen turnip." Ses I, “ Kernel, ain't you gettin the 
ngerP” Ses he, “No, Major, I don’t think I’m gettin it, for I've got 
it already.” „ “ Wal,” sos 1, “ Kernel, ef there is eny feller on arth who 
can cure the fever an ager, it’s me. ** Wul." says ho, “ Major, I wish 
you would go abed, for I can’t afford to be sick now. The truth is, ef 
I bad a gord ax an Borne cbesnut timber I could soon work off tho 
shakes myself. I used) to have them when 1 was a boy, powerful 
bad, but 1 could jest go out eny morn in and break an ager by splitting 
up a hundred rails as a breakfast spell ; but now I s’ pose 1 must dpse 
myself' with some sort of pizen doctor stuff, just because it wouldn’t 
look well for a President to split nu.s.” “No,” ses I, ■*' Kernel, you 
needn't take eny pizen stuff. I'll fix you sun# medicin which was ft 
grnto favourite with Ginneral Jackson, and it will cure you up as 
Biirc as my name's Downing,” Ses he, “What is itP” Seal, 
elder bark tea.” So I jest went to work and got the /oiler in badt 
dose, who does chores around tin White House, to go out into the 
s:i bubs and scrape me some bark. I told him very p&rticqler- how to 
do it, an to be very kerlul an not to scrape it round-about- ways of 
tho wood. Yon see, elder bark is the queerest stuff in the world. If 
yuii scrape it down it acts as a fisic, an if yoti 'Scrape it upwards it 
becomes uu ci net irk, while by scrapin it around -ways, it ain’t nuther 
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one thing nor tother, but jest raises a young nrtliqnake gripin an 
pnnein a feller as ef the cbolery, an yuller fevor, an kionick rumatiz 
had all got hold of him at onco. Purty eoou the feller cum back, and 
I went to work makin the tea. After I got' it fixed, I went in an 
give it to Lbikin, who was shakin away as- ef be would fall apart. 
“Now,” says I; 11 Kernel, ef you feel bhd in-/ the njfce jest-call 
1 will see w hat’s the matter. 1 1 Nigh about morniiiBurn one was rappiu 
at iny door like all possessed. I bounded out os spry as, I Could, an 
down-stairs I went. There was Linkin a groanin an writhin,au lookin 
as pale as a ghost, an as lean an lank as a rail. They bad sent for 
Seward an Stan tin, an all hands were in a tcrribul excitement. Seward 
seemed to be awfully worried. Ses ho, “ Majer, what would we do if 
Linkin dies, for he’s the only one of us left that the people’s got cny 
faith in at all.** Stantin didn’t say nothin, bat he was lookin round, 1 
thought, to see whore the Kernel’s trowsers was. As soon as I got a 
fair look at the Kernel, an felt bis pulze, I began to suspect what was 
the matter. The fust thing I did was to cal' the feller iu bad close who 
got the elder bark, an ask him particelar how ho scraped it. Cum to 
find out tho numskull had cut the bushes dowu, an then scraped them 
around, jest what I bad tolled him not t** do. I comprehended the 
cituashin in a jiffy. Sos I, “ Mr. Seward, 1 understand all about this 
case, an ef you’ll stand back about four inches, an do jest. as I tell 
you, we’ll have the Kernel all rite in no time.” Then, turning round, 
6es I, “ Stantin, I want you to lend a hand, too, and make yourself 
ginn ©rally useful, and don’t run off an issoo a proclumashin afore you 
know what is what.” “Now," ses I, “the feller that got the elder 
bark for the Kernel scraped it tho roug way, an the medicine won't 
work. The only way to get ft rite is to roll the Kernel over fourteen 
times clean across tho floor. It is a tough remedy, but dosput diseases 
require dosput remedies.” So I tolled Seward an Stantin to take hold* 
and the way we rolled the Kernel over and oyer was a caushin. It 
seemed as ef it might break every bone in his body, for his frame is 
sharpen bo full of angles that it jarred an jolted liko rollin o\er ;i 
wagin wheel wen there’s no fellers on tho spokes. Finally he cum to, 
an we lifted him on the bed, an in a little while he felt like another 
parson. Seward an Stantin looked akeerfc yet, but I tolled them rimy 
needn’t, have no fearsi-tbat the Kernel was as sound as a dollar. 
Stantin said he'd hurt his spine in rollin Linkin; at cny rate, ho puffed 
an blowed like a porpose, I telled him to go borne an take some of 
Chase’s” greenbacks” for a poultice, an ef that didn’t cure him, then 
there w&rn’t &O virtue iu “ legal tenders.” Seward sed, as 1 was sich 
a good doctor, he’d iike to know what was good for pizen. Wen he was 
a boy be sed he. pizened ono of his feet* an that it had alters trubblcd him, 
more or less, evor sence. f telled him to got one of Simmers speeches, 
an bind on the place, for there warii’t enything like pizen to draw out 
pizen, and I thought Sumner’s speeches would draw pizen out of <h( 
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men, and that I wondered tho doctors hadn't got to trsln them for 
bringin to life people who had killed themselves with laudaium, prussick 
acid, an sich things. , 

As soon. ajtho Khmel cum to , he begun tojoJie; Ses he, “Majer, 
do yon know why yon and Seward and' |ianfe jdliin me on tho floor 
■’^V'Jike'nSbp spredin hay in a meaddwP” $$$1, J}$o\ Kernel, I 
don't unless the pitchen ajijJ roll in are a good deal i'tjjlfe” “ No, no,” 
ees he, ^Hujeiy fche Vi reason ia because it was .dbhe : to twrc me!” 
•‘Now,” ses I, 'Vjfomel, that is purty sharp, but . do you know why 
your sickness is ljkothe Union P” “Ko" se^'die, ",1 don’t see into 
that, unless it's because we're both haven a tough tiifte of it.” " No,” 
bos I. ^that^Wfeit/r * 1 Wal,” ses ho, “wbabisitP* **Wal,” seal, 
“ because tt%a*heen takin the rong medicen /** ' Ses he, “ How is that, 
MajetP : I dbii*t understand you/' "Wal,” sea 1, “it's jest here. 
You know that feller who does chores for you scraped the elder bark 
the rong way, end wen you took it, it como nigh on to, kilim you. 
But I didn’t know hut what it was all rite, and ro I give . you. 
Now, jest so it’s been ever sence you’ve been President. p Seward’s 
been the lcller who has been sernpin the medicen for the Union, and lie 
has scraped it all the rong way , and you’ve been given it allthe time 
without knowing it. You see, the hull country has got tbegripcs an the 
shakes, jest as you had a little while ago, and it all cum from ^ward’s 
rong kind df medicon. You sec, Seward is tryin to make $ift peoplo 
swallow the ‘irrepressible conflict,’ which is filed about as follows; — 
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Now, Kernel, such? a dose as that would give any country a worse set 
of ppasms and ager$ than wore ever heard of before. Old John J>um- 
but.ter, the laziest man Hover knew in Maine, said bcQncehad the fever 
and stger in Miehcgan so that it shook the buttons Off bis coat; but 
such medicen as Seward is givin the country now will shikb^Ot’pti the 
tail febh«rs out of the great AmerirnnKagle.” ■ 1 - - . u .‘Y . 

See Lin kin, ses he, "Hold on, Majer, don’t jponreichhot shot into 
mo when I’m sick.” So 1 held up ; but I tell yo% the Kern el bas felt 
very blue since that time. One day, ses he, 
mistake I made in not makin Crittenden’s compromise the b^sie^fi ipy 
administration; but it’8 no use cry oyer spilt milk. .3$e leaders of 
our party wanted tbe Chicago platform put through, antH’m the man 
to do what T undertako or sink in the attempt,” Or split theUnion?” 

ses I. “ Wal,” ses lio, "I don't know about that, bflfc w^at'A the 
way must cum down.” , 

things look very bad here jest now, and wo all feel afraid that they 
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may be worse instead of better. Stan tin wants to issoo a proclamasliin 
which ho thinks will set all things rit$ but toward sos proolama&hins 
are played out. Link in thought Rt pno tmw fcajjut out a. call fora 
day of fasting and^rftypr, but' Hallapk Opposed to it. Bo things 
are workiu along btfar kinder Blip«a$$£ .baa®", 1*11 try fco keep you 
posted as usu*L>;. ' ' .. Q - ^ 

Ay>v?#** ■ Toum till dieitU,' ^' • • 



•V XV. •' 

Gen. McClellan’* Change of Base— A Bear Story— A Deletion, of Clergymen— 1 The 
Mfijor’S .Opinion on Negroes and “Kdt?oate.i Pee pul” — flow General Jackson Saw 
Thrcinfcli -Them— How the War is to End— Mr. Lincoln Tells Another Story. 

Washington, August 14, 1862. 

To the Editen of the Oawca&hin ; 

StriiS;— lb has beep jest about the hottest wether, .senee Iwrifc you 
lost,. I over did sop.' The Kernel ses he feels as limsdy as im'eel, and I 
tell yon ih- has token the staroh out of the hull of us. Ef: I don't write 
a letter this* time worth printin, it. will bo because my ideea. have ;dl 
kinder oozed on b through my skin. One day the J£erjw$ «e& to me, fti > 
he, “ Mqjer, what do you think about McClellan's new' base on the 
.Teenies {River?” “ Wal,” ses I, “Kernel, it reminds tne for all l ho 
world of old Truxton Miller's bar hunt, sway up in the north part of 
Maine, when I wa« a boy.” Tbo Kernel likes to hear a* story its' well as 
to tell one, ko he iusisted that I, should tell him all about it. 'Bo 1 
proceeded: ses- 1, **OId Truxton was the most noted bar hunter in nil 
that part> and it wam’t often when he got started after a bar it 
ever. gbVawayii He could yell an holler equal to wild Injins. ami he 
ginerally start away all tho varmints for several miles around. Ono 
spring the bars, bad been very trubbelsome, carry in orT hi.*, .sheep, la mb-, 
and c ji calves dn yea*lins, and Truxton vowed he'd go an «i.iurk Urn 
So off he started with his dubbel-harreUcd shot gnu 
ajfiT hft" bij^ ;r> dog, Haroules, for a regular bar hunt. II o soon got on 
fcbeir^ftcfct a$<l he followed them to their don. Jest as one was goin in 
ho let go ht$gtta and took one of *em in the thigh. This only made 
matfceto worleV^or oiit cbitffcj two or three others, and soon the old feller 
was todcTed bn aQ aides. lie felt pretty safe with Harculcs, but touu 
the bars paadpfbr the dog, ah they tore him to pieces in a jiffy. Truxt-m 
shot one of *6xn, but that put the infernals in the rout, and the old feller 
had to 'skedaddle/ as they say in these day a. Seeing a tree handy by 
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lie started to go up, lint a powerful beu.'b filched him a wipe will) 1, i.-i 
paw and tore oil* the seat of his browsers. Tic got away ami that was 
all, nud' looked down on the bars in dismay. Now/’ ses I, * Kernel, L 
think that McClellan's ‘new base’ is something like old Truxton’s. Blit 
all bis neighbors turned out, an finally got the old feller out of his 
‘’Wlfgrfy, and when ho come down he made this remark, see lie, 1 Neigh- 
bors, it's cue thing to hunt a bar, but it’s quite another" thing token the 
bar hunts yon /' '* “So/' sea X, “ Kernel, it's one thing to hunt the secchh, 

but it’s quite another thing when the secesh hunts you, an. it appears to 
mns if McClellan is treed in his 4 now base.'” “ Wal, Majer,” ses tho 
Kernel, " how are we to get him away ?*' “ Wal,” ses I; “ do jest as old 
Truxton's “neighbors did — Bcare off the bars! Scare off the secesh! 
Get around ’em on all sides and make them believe that you are goin to 
attack ’em from every quarter, an they will soon scatter so that the 
Ginneral can change his base agin. Call it ‘a groat piece of strategy/ 
and the people .won’t know the difference.” “ Wal,” ses the Kernel, 
“ that’s jest what 1ms got to be done, and though it’s a mity dangerous 
movement, rite in the face of the rebils, yet it must be done, or all tho 
troops will die of disinterry where they are.” Before this letter reaches 
your readers the tel/tsgraf will announce the hull movement. 

The other day the Kernel bud a call from some nigger preachers. 
He sent for ’em to have a talk about seein whether they wouldn’t consent 
to go to Centril America, but they didn't seem to like it much. They 
ised they would think about it and report. I told the Kernel that when 
he got niggers to immigrate, that the next thing he could do would he 
to get tho kinks out of their hair. Ses lie, “ W liy not, j^ajer P” “ Wal/’ 
ses I, “ because it ain’t their nafcnr.” Ses 1, “ Kernel, you talk* to these 
niggers jest as if they wore white people, all except their color. You 
seem to think that they will do something for their posterity, sacrifice 
something, but they won't. Tho nigger only cares for the present. The 
mulattoes have some of the talents of tho white raeq, hut the nigger 
not a bit.” } 

“ Now, Major/’ ses Linkin, “you are prejudiced. Dou't all the great 
men of the world, all the larned men of Europe, and all Christian 
phylanthropists, don’t they all consider it the highest duty to try an 
elevate the black race?” “Now,” ses T “Kernel, I don’t care a blue 
postage stamp for all the great men in the worldf A. little plain mother- 
wit I have ul ways found better than a stack of book lafttin, an ef any 
one will jest take up the nigger race and study it out practically, th5y 
will sco that it has tillers been the eamo uncivilized, heathen people 
when white folks did not have control of ’em. You send ’em to Centril 
America, an in a gi iteration or so they Will be again eatin lizards (in 
Worshipping snakes, as they do in Africa now.” . „ 

Ses I, “Kernel, there’s no petpnl in the world so likely to lead you 
astray ns edccatcd pcepul. They are all m.id as March hares on this 
nigger quest thin, jest as they were in old Cotfcoc Mather’s time on 
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Witches. Edecafed peepul, Kernel, ain’t got any more wit or common 
sense than other folks, but they try to make you believe they have, an 
will talk highfalutin words jest to frighten you if they kin. They tried 
that on the old Ginneral in the days of the Biddle Bank, but they 
couldn’t budge him an inch. One time the bankers. aft d money-lenders 
and brokers inWuU Street, sent on a com rnitteo to see the Giunffffoh* sv* 
honey higgle him ^ito not vetoing the Bank . bUL^OgdetV .BSflVnaii, 
then the greatest biniter, mi jest the smartest lawyer York, had, was 
sent on as spokesman'. ,v H c could talk jest as slick ns grease, 'arid knew 
more law in a tninnifc than the old Ginueral did pi all day. die night 
he staid till almost* momiti talkin and talkin, scoldin a little an palaverm 
a good deal move.* The old Ginneral didn’t gay much, only oticc in a 
while puttin in a quests bin. Finally, Huffman got reddy to go, an axed 
what the Ginneral thought of the argementa lie had made. The old 
Ginneral pushed bis spectacles up on his forehead, run his finger* 
through his hair, an jurnpin out of his cheer, walked across the room us 
if he was tarein mud, rite up to Mr. Huffman. When he got there, scs 
he, 4 Mif. Lawyer, your talk is all very pretty, very eloquent, an very 
lamed with. Latin, but’ (an here he fetched his old hickory down on the 
floor) f I shall veto that Bunk of Biddle’s, by the Eteruul !’ You see the 
old Ginneral couldn’t hold a cm id i l to Huffman, as fur as larnin an talk 
went, but he had the genuine common sense that seen rite through tKo 
hull subject. So I tell yon, Kernel, don’t put your trust in educated 
peepul. Ef the whole world thinks that you kin make a. white man out 
of a nigger, it only shows that the hull world is made up of fools.” 

44 Will,” ses Liiikin, “ that all may he very true, but you see, Sfnjci*, 
I’ve got these coribrv hands on my hands, and I’ve got to fish or cut 
bait. We've only got a few •housmid free now, and the pceptfl in I ho 
North are in arms to murder ’em ef 1 send any more there. . I shall soon 
have two wars on my hands er I don’t contrive some plan to get rid of 
the kinky bonds. Yon see, Major, a lire ill front an a fin* iu tho rear 
will be too much of a good thing.” 

44 I see, I see, Kernel,” ses I, “you’ve got to change your base.” 

“Eximtly, Majer, you hit the nail rite on the bed.” 

44 Wal,” sea I, “Kernel, I can’t give you a bit of advice except what 1 
have all along. Put the negro in his place, an ho won’t be a bit oi 
trubbel to you, but as long as you try to get along with him out of his 
place, you'll bo in hot wAer. As for goiti to Conti il A raoricu, they won't 
go time any sooner tbau they will to Kamscatky.” 

44 Wftl," ses Linkio, scs be, 44 Ir they won’t do that, we shall all pretty 
soon be in a nice kittle offish.” 

44 Wal,” ses I, “Kerne), can you toll me how you think this war is 
goi« to end P” 

44 Wal, Mqjer, I can’t exactly sec through Ibo hull tubpet yet, but I’l 
tell you a story that about expre.-'-oa my pm-ent iiivi of tho subject. 
One night at a tavern but in llliuov, two drunkon tr.tn wore sent to deep 
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in the same room. Now there was two beds in the room, but they were 
so rlrunk that they both got in one bed, but did not know it. No sooner 
in than one sung out to the other, ‘ T say, Bill, some feller is in my bed/ 
The other sung out in reply, 1 L say, Jim, some feller , is iu my bod, too/ 
-A fr.<'r the landlord for uwbile for nob.gi^m ’em single beds, 

* I say,' Jim, Jfip gain to kick my fel|e$‘ but of bed/ , Wal/ 
s os Biff, < 60 , am i/ £>pat J they went, kickin Hkb' a^^^s^essed, until 
both of em;lty sprawl ing put s. 1 1 be 11 oor. T b ey b$d them selves 

out of bed! 1 Now, Mujei^P^yss that will be j^ ; a^^9W , tbis war 
will end. , The waywe’re goitt on, both the North aud^t& Bputb will 
lciek one ^notjgr'd^ of b^t. before they stop/ alid. pub df houso and 
Lome, taiff.y- r '' 4 ' -*J 

“ Wal,” ses i,;^* jemel, that’s’ about my idee, too, and T don’t beleeve, 
1 > 3 ’ the time tbby^gbt through, either side will hate a bed- blanket or even 
n hull shirt left. They’ll be wuss off than Billy Bradly when he fit with 
the cal a mount, who didn’t have a rag left on him except the stock around 
Ills neck.” " . > ■ J ! ■ 

Here the eonversashin dropped. The Kernel looked very sol$mncolIy, 
mul 1 thought I wouldn’t say nothing to hurt his feelins. ' v 

There ain't enything new here jest now, except the arrival of new 
regiments/ Sewardfeels as happy us a little gal with a new doll every 
time a. regiment comes along. Stan tin takes down his big book an adds 
it on to the mumberalreddy in the army, while Chasd gets ready to issoo 
<;iorc greenbacks, v Your frend, ' 

Majer JackPowning. 


XVI. *■; X 

Tho Science " 0f ‘‘llfilitary Stmtegy”— The Major’* Opiilion upon it— A Cull.fioOtn the 
Secretary of the American and Foreign Benevolent Society for Ameliorating, the Con* 
•iirion ot tl se Colored ltace— His Speech— The President’s Reply— A .Curious Pm cr 
The Major’s Opinion on Slavery— The Critical Condition of Adkirs— Mri JApeoln Tells 
a Story. . 

Washington, Sept. 2,1862. 

To the Ei titers of the Cammliiit : _ '*■ 

Seas : — Scuco I writ to you last I’ve been studyin military sffcpte&y. 
It is a grate science. Our army, down in Virginny, has be^jdgrate 
strafes lately, an if it hadn’t been for military strutegy ifc; wbuldbave 
all been taken prisoners. Ses the Kernel to me, tbe.otl&r deyjses he, 
“ Glider, what do you think that military strutegy consists in ?” ,M T\ al,” 
sc*h 1, “ Kernel, it consists in gettin out of your eneiny *s ay wen he’s 
too much for you, au gettin iu his way wen you’re tbo muoh for him.” 
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Ses t, " Kernel, T don’t know whether that is down in the books, but 
that's tho common sense, view *of the subject.” M Wul,” sea Liukin, 
* whatever strategy consists ii), we don’t scorn to have a bit of it, for 
we get in the enemy's way jest weu he’s top, scrgpg fqr us, an get out 
of his way wen ho ain’t too strong for Ptn gettin ppnamoat dis- 
couraged with this kind of military sti utegy/V aes Kernel, 

y-ou've gob td&p^iJ^nWals an too mmiy;i®pil^ y ' 

fellers, with , in their laces than thfl^Vi$^.in fch|i^ bhtfcons, 

whuwaqifc 'U^gcst t-oad in the jnidcQef jfFb w\th et^^an ’ t bo 

but ohe iig 4f thorp; can’t bo bob'; duo beai| ..Gmner^v You 

ought to ma^^ue man Cqmtnaud-in-Cheef, au'^;^n;%ati)o 
field, so Jhs&.ie’Vjan see for himself how mat tors ard "goim ‘Gin n eral 
Hallick, here in Washington, ain’t the thing.” "* \ . # ' 

“ Wal, J£ajer,fckera is no use of- cry in over spilt milk., The troops 
down in Ytrgjnny have been very roughly bkndltd agin by tho rebil. j , 
an lmvegot so mixed up that it will require a grato deal of strategy to 
get them straitened out. Tire question is. What is to be done?” 

. Jest as I was about to give the Kernel some advice, who should ronio 
in but Bmflnnre, an a feller with a white bandkercber around his 
neck, ahd two or three other solemn-lookin chaps.' The feller in a 
white kerehcr spoke up, an ses lie, “Air. President# wp’rp.comq to sym- 
pathise with you in the nashin’s aiflioshin, for the* Lord" baa agin 
beat us with stripes— ah. Air. President, I’m chief Secretary of the 
American and Foreign Benevolent- Society for Ameliorating the Con- 
di fch in of 'the,- Colored Itaco— ah, an I have been appinted Cheerman 
of a Committee to wait on you nn express to you our opinions in tho 
present fearful crisis in our country’s history. Oar Society, which is 
composed of all tho most pious maiden ladies in our town — ah — who are 
over forty-years of age, nn Therefore may bo considered wise and dis- 
creobr- desire mo to express to you their deep conviction tf&t Ood will 
never bless our armies with, victory — ah— so long Us you do not fight 
for the 1 freedom of our dearly beloved colored brethren — ah. Our 
Society,: Air. President, has given the condishinof our colored brethren 
great jR|ten sb i U-- ah . You can judge of the extent of our labor wen I 
infornrybu that the Bisters of our . Society havo distributed the past 
year ' to oiir colored brethren in Liberia, 500 -flannel shirts— ah- buO 
wool kecks— rah— 100 Bibles— ah — 100 Tracts on Temperance — all — 5u0 
toothpicks— ah— and a Jarge supply of Cologne water — ah ! We should 
have bepri gkid to have supplied the aufferiu bondmen of the sumo op- 
prcse#>Vaoe;'in our own country, but tho vile rebellion of the infernal 
Blaygtfpidcfe -fee prevented. We ask you now* to proclaim liberty to 
the "captives* and ‘jet the people go’— ah. Do not let your heart 
be # hardened *ju ParrohV was, but save our land from sorrow, and our 
armies from ; further defeat by a decree of righteousness. Then will 
the Lord Smile, on ufe^an then shall glory cover the land— ah.” 

I bgUeve l*ve got that speech down purfy nigh as the fe'Jhr delivored 



!>6 


MU OR JACK WiWM'.'ti. 


ifc, for ho very slow an s-hn,.-ly t ;> ; »c w.'i.-s try mi to make 

tin iniprcshiu. , Wen he g«it Linkiu up, and ms he, “Mr. 

Becrcuiry, l‘in kinder glad to see you, and will only say tl ml we need 
nil the help about those times wo can get., an if T , thought the Lord 
would only help us h’ek the rebils, 1 would free’ the niggers. An if 
J. thought be would help us by ireein’ ein, l would do that. Tn fact, 
wmte>ei 1 do, an whnb I don't do, i do it, or i don't do it, jest as I 
think the. Lord will bo moat likely to hejp us. T^O gfoat thing is to 
get l ho help of tho ; Lord, an I shall adopt new views Oil- this ‘pint jest 
us far as I think they arc good views.” Wen Litfkiu got thru, I pulled 
him hy .lhe eojitdftil, an sea I, “ Kernel, Seward himself could not have 
beat that non>c6mmitbal speech." Sea he, “ Hush, Major, don’t throw 
all tho fab into the fire.” Jest then the feller in the white hankercber 
spoke up, an ecs.he, “Let us pray," an at it ho went. Ses he, “OLi 
Lord, throw grate lifco upon the mind of onr Chief Mogtislrute— uh — 
givens victories over the rebils — ah — givens this yerw grate victories — 
ah — not such little victories as wo had Inst yore— ah— hut crush tho 
rebils wilh tho arm of thy power. A men —ah.”. Alter this, they all 
shuck hands, an went away. Alter they had gone, ses tho Kernel, ses 
he, “ Major, that’s a wonderful pious crimp.” “ Yes,” ses I, “ Kernel, 
I think he is, in his way, but,” ses I, “ (imlin fait with the Lord, be- 
kase He don’t give ns bigger victories, ain’t much like the Christians 
of arly days/*. . Ses I, “His prayer for big victories reminds me of old 
due Bunker’s prayer. Joe wus a wicked old sinner who sivore.wus than 
a saleyur. Ono day he was a swnrein kos lie didn’t bev better corn. 
Some one told him he orfer pray I or good corn, if ho wanted it. So 
one day some one was goin Jong the mud by the old feller’s coin-field, 
a»ul hearin a noise, they slopped, and who should the noise cum from 
hut the miserly old skiidliut Bunker, who was prayin. * Ses he, ‘Oh 
Lord! give us fegood crop «f corn this yere, long curs, long its your 
firm, not sich d — d little nubbins as wo had InM yore.* Now,” ses I, 
“ Kernel, I think Lhur’s a great deal or siiuiilarity ’tween rhem two 
prayers, and I think the' Lord is jest about us likely to answer one as 
tofcher.” k>cs I, “Kernel, you could bust up fifteen Unions easier than 
you could destroy slavery.” Ses lie, “ Majer, I don’t see into that 
er.ackly, and I’d like to know the reason wb^.” “ Wul,” ses I, “Kernel, 

the reason is jest this : men jritulo tho Union, ^,ub God made slavery, 
and 1 toll you,” ses I, “ Kernel, when you undertake to butt agm, that, 
yon butt ugiu a big nubjoc.” Ses I, “Ain’t everybody been .figbtin 
slavery *br ihu la. t thirty years, and haven’t they ail cum dtf second 
best while nigg»r shivery has been grow in and espandin in spite of 
’em ? God made the nigger to servo and obey the white man, and' until 
he’s altered and made number being, you can’t make him Oiiything but 
a sstrveiil. These tel lots, like t-hnl white cvn voted chap, who was 
jest here, and who .employ their time setniin flannel shirts and tooth- 
picka to tho wild nigger in Afi>ky, don’t know UOthin* more about 
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niggers than they do ’bout tho interior of the arfcli. You might pre- 
serve all the bruins they've got in a drop of brandy, nnd they would 
have ns much sea-room as a tadpole in Luke Superior.** ^ • 

“ Wal,” sea Liukiii, ses he, * 4 Major, let's drop the nigger jest now, as 
T want to aakyou whether yon think tho jvbiJekfn take Washington 9 *’ 
“Wal,** sea I, ■ * JEesrifel, that depends upon strategy agin. ST you 
keep Ginnerals wjio don't pay eny attention to * lilies of re- 

\ rete/- afore you* Sifew it. Kernel, that, feller with a Stonewall in his 
name will jjue around on .the North side . of tho White I'm 

alborod my. * ijnVof retrete ' ‘to DowntngviJIe will he eat bE** “ That’s 
so, Mnjev, and hiy retrete to Springfield may be £ bard road to 
travel.** When Linkhi made this remark, he looked kinder uneasy. 
I didn't know what to say, ho I did jest what J alleys do in that case— 
J whistled! Ses Linldn, ses he, “Majer, are you whistlin to keep 
your courage tip F* Sc\s I, “No. Kernel, 1 ain’t afraid a inito, bur,** scs 
], “ I’m in what old Deacou Doolittle calls a quandary.” Sos ho, 
“ What’s yaur quandary P” “ Wal,*' ses I, “ 1 was t h ink in what 1 would 
do of the rebils should take Washington.” The Kernel didn’t say 
nothin for about a minute. JIo looked very serious, and dually, sea 
he, “ Alnjer, we’re in a tight place, an there is no use cfenyin it, but 
it don't do any good to get into ;i fib of hyatevices about' its” “ Yes,” 
ses T, “ Kernel, hut it makes me feel solemn to see this gr.de Old 
Ship of State knockin around, an. may be, jot reddy to bink.” “l\al, 
JMujur,” ses tlio Kernel, “ that remark reminds me of a story. A good 
lnany years ago, an old feller, n frccs-nn-onsy cluip, owned a steamboat 
on tbe Miswippi river, an he was a grate fiddler. He bad nothing to 
do, an ginnendly went up at# down the river on the boat, spending 
his time in fiddlin an tell in stories. One day tho boat struck a snag, 
an was fast fillin with water. The old feller was in the cabin saw in 
a\yay on his liddlo when the boat struck, but he paid no adenshin to 
it, but kept rite on fiddlin. Finally, one of the passengers came in an 
told him that the captain worn’fc try in to save the boat a* he ought, and 
that she would bo lost in ten ininufis. ‘Wal,* sea the old feller, 

" she’s been a loosin con earn for five years,* and he kept on fiddlin. 
Pretty soon another passenger rushed in, and two earned out, * She's 
settliu very fast.* Ses he, * } wish slic’d settle with me before she gnu* 
down,* an still he kepfc*on fiddlin. Tho next that was seen of him 
he was swimmih ashore, with his fiddle under his arm an tho bow m his 
mouth.; Now, - Major, if they take Washington, and tho ship .“inks, 
weltl mm whore /** 

“ Yes,” see. I* “Kernel, and I suppose you will take the nijurqcr with 
you*, jest as that old feller did, tho fiddle, for tlie nigger has been tho 
fiddle your party has played on !” 

The Kernel didn’t seem to like Ibis application of his story, but lie 
didn’t say a word. I felt very solemn, l‘»r 1 couldn't help fool in 
eoimuuosl like crying when I thought how Ills’: grate uaMiin imylit all 
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be shipwrecked afore ho knew it, by a set of fellers who have been so 
taken up with the nigger as to let the country go to destr Action. 

I Went riolied .that niter with a heavy hart, an had a terribul attack of 
bilyusne^, whicli I had to take nigh on to a gallon, of elder-bark to cure. 
nSMsK^ben' *r?e been better, an if Cod spares J&y IHj&vlTl keep you 
poateiT about our na spinal affairs as long us th^re is a- nashiu. . 

Yout fren^^^^;^";, ,// * 

Dd^too, 


xvn. 

A Cabinet Moetinip— The Pre^dcMit Calls foY the Opinion of Each Member— -Speeches of 
- &>wmd, ObfiHts Stun tun, Blair, Welles, Smith, aw! Rates— The Major Called on for 
au Opinion— Tim Puperuge Log Story— The Major Proposes an Armistice— Xo 
Conclusion Arrived at. - f# -. ' 

. , Washington, Sept. 13tb, 1862. 

Olo tM Editors pf the Cawcashin : 

$t®S s^Secb a tinte as we’ve bad here sence I writ you last?, yon 
never beared bell On; Olio tiino ive all thought that the Secesh would 
tnke us, bag ' and buggage; but we feel easier now, an everybody is 
liopin that : ^he cry sis is past. Bite in the midst of the tribbelation, 
Liulcin tidied ft meetin of the Cabyuet to consult on the try in state of 
affairs, an jh$ insisted that 1 must meet with ’em, as it was no time to 
stand on presidents au ceterya, an beside l he sed ho wonted tha help of 
every outiek of loyal brains in tbe country. Sos he, lt Mnjer, I kin 
depend on you, for though yon somebitnos giro mo a hard yet 
you’ve tilers got the good of your country nt hart.” Scs v Kernel, 
I'm iduch obleeged to you for your good opinion, an T kin assure you 
that every word, of it is true. Kf there’s a man on this nrf,R;that has 
a truer love for h»s country than I have, I would like losee him an 
ses 1, “ Kernel, I’ll tell you why my country seoms so dear. to ‘jftifc , l-m 
an old. noun now, nigh .on eighty years old: I recollect when Jefferson 
beat that old Federal, John Adams, i.. 1800. I warn’t pld enough then' 
to vote for him, though 1 wanted to : but wen/' he run .the second Hme 
I voted for him, and done all 1 could for his election. - lYai,; I* VO been 
a Di mm oc rat from that, day rite down to the old Griunei^s tT^iifan I’m 
a Diioinecrat yet: bufc : I love my ooipitry abpye aH parjtf^?' 'j&jir ono 
reason why my couutry is so dear to me i», beqftusp I %V|^’t v g|^ t eny- 
thing else tp love now. Nigh about all my reldskins o ri£ deii/ftii gone, 
an there ain’t e»y thing on arth me to love bqt^ ahd wen 

I sue it distracted, divided an bleedin, it maktfs an,” ses I, 

“Kernel, I cair’fc help it.” ; ' 

M Wal," ses the Kernel* “ 3Iujer, it’s oncommon hard for old men like 
you, I kr*?w: but you jest meet with the Cabyuet this mdrmu, and 
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let us sec of some new plan can’t be adopted to get out of this 
scrape.” - . 

So won the time, cum, I took vay hfokery, and went in., . iSirty soon 
the different Tnein^e^ cnpi droppiu in, oheby drie^in all seomedbighly 
tickled to see^ra^lw^epb Seward; whef Kis never foigiVeu 'mefor etgoei" 
his dcr'epsbi^b^wtfem wen bo :iltered my * CobstS^ihiu^ TgiBbripo.” 
After tb,ey ^-g^i^ated^ : ses Lin kin, sea he,C u Geri9fem3f£ therms no 
use ©tijr Jobg^of^olu’ like jibe ostrich do$6[-r stick our liea^in n sand- 
bank aft ^jr JSat wifr/ doi/^ see it/ ftiWye whipped, anjdVi.ieh back 
—in awbfcd^Ve have faUed/ l^ow/tbe rate queStroft-'^ y have 
we failed V^bat isT the catlse of' it? Ji^as' eofeft.as’we kia find 
out tbe'feason of our failure, wo shall know what to do to remedy it. 
Now,” scs thb iCeme), “ I want every one of you to-give rnu your trim,:, 
blunt opinioft as to tbo reason. First, I will cull bn Mr. Seward.” 

SewaWjsjot up, lookin as a pule as a snect, an ses/jbe, ** Wnl, it 
ain’t my, fault. I’ve paid no atten&hin to tbewarv but bavo bad my 
bauds mil in keepin furrin nasbins from mfcerferin, an I’ve succeed™! j 
butef I should givo my opinion of the cause of the failure of our 
efforts to restore the Union, I would say it was o win entirely to the 
ultra- Republicans* who wanted to kill slnvcrybefore: they scotched it. 
This let the cat out of our bag beforo the rite^ tim& aroused tui 
united the South an divided the North. They saw whabWe were after. 
Ef my policy bad been followed of pacify in the Sbitth! an of Irlkiu 
1 Union Vtb tbo North, wo would have scotched" the snake of sJav. iy, 
an theft we could have killed it at our leisure.” . , ' 

Then Linkin called Chase. lie commenced by sayitig that be dirt 
not agree with Mr. Seward as to tbo cause of om* failure/Hosed it was 
jeakthifl. dilly-dally policy that had ruined us. Congress'* had done 
ifcB,4ufcy, but the President had not yet dared to make the rehils f«'» l 
the pd^er of Congress. Ho sed ho had kept tbe army ^np plied with 
H greenbacks,” an that was all he had to do. Efe.ffad done hi* duly, 
but he didu’t beleeve wo would ever succeed until wo fit' for liberty r:i 
the ;dverthro w of slavery. We should allers fail to restore the Union 
until Wo did it. 

Then Stantin spoke. Ho sed be thought one grate cause of our 
failure was because he had not kept on i&sooing his proolamushiiis, r,s 
he did at;firsfc. He efed he thought his proclamashin about “ the it, 
of tfeliord”'dnabled our soldiers to take Nashville, “Then,” «ca he, 
istoo slow. He might have been made fora 
' WhUfb there was no hurry abbot build in the mad, but 

ho:>r^^'*w-Ctsb ^ out^/or a Giunerai, He was a failure, and hence it 
frofcVfaftu^ all rpunS.” *V V V 

Th^U ^^ir ipOke up.y\ u ^ a V* ses he, " ef there’s a man dono his 
dooty/it’s mW fve stepped every paper in the mails that wouldn’t 
endorse the policy of the Admijiistrashin ; hence the people have only 
seen arguments on one side. Ef we’ve failed) therefore* it can’t bo 
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because the people's read in hadn't been well looked after. I haven't 
allowed their minds to be piseneri by ony 1 copperhead * DiiiWirwatio 
doctrines. Nothin but anti-slavery sentiments kin get through the 
mails now.. Ef wo*vo failed, I think it must be because Seward and 

Stanlin have nob been more strict in a r res tin men tfho talked ” 

Seward an Stantivi both jumped up and declared that JBlair was 
veryoiyust, an wed they had arrested every man they could get anything 
agin, and a good moony that they couldn’t gob enytbjrig agin. • " 

* Wal,” Blair sod, 11 enyhow, the failure was not his fault. . Ef they 
didn’t beleeve him; let them ask* his father, who knew more about 
politics than any pthcr^jm in the country!” • v 

Then old .Welles gob* up, lookin very sleepy* He Ktd “the failure 
could not be charged agin the Navy. It was the most wide-awake 
iustitushiii of the ago. It had achieved all the victories, 1 * [Here 
Stantfu jumped up agin, but Welles wouldn’t yield the floor.]. “ The 
army couldn't do anything without his gunboats. Every time the rebils 
got ut thorn, they had had to rotrete to his gunboats. In his opinion 
the army hod failed, because it could not curry his gunboats with it. He 
sea he bad been try in to iuvont a plan to furnish ouch regiment with 
a gunboat for land service. Ef he could do that, ho thought Richmond 
might bto taken early next spring ! The only tiling in all the war that 
had n6t been a failure were his gunboats!'* 

Then Mr. Smith, -an old man from out West, got up. Hosed “ho 
belonged to the interior, and didn’t know much about what was goin 
on. He bud heered say there was a war in progress, and that there had 
hccri some pretty tall fightin, but he didn't know whether it had been a 
success or &. failure. Ef wo bad failed, ho thought it must be because 
we bad not been successful, an ef we had succeeded, be thought it must 
be because we .hadn’t failed I’* 

Mr. Bates sod “he agreed with Mr. Smith, except in one pink He 
had heerd, within a day or two, for fcho first time, that we had failed. 
Upon lookin over Blacks tun to see ef there was ony cose like it, he had 
been much disappinted in not fitidin euy. He thought we must have 
failed because wo had not p ollemi Bluckstun.” 

Alter be got thru, 'Linkin' called upon me. I jest hauled up my old 
hickory and laid it on the tabil, an thor puttin my olbows on the fcabil 
to rest myself, I began. Ses I, “Kernel, l feel tyinder scary to giv my 
opinion rite hero, alter seoh a display of larnin an eloquince ; but,'* ses 
I, “as I understand the qnestsbin, it is this: We've been fightin to , 
restore iho Union, an we've failed. Now, what is the c^us$ of the 
failure?" - Ses 1. “Is that it, Kernel P” Ses ho* f 1 Yes, Major; that’s 
it, exactly." “Wal," sos T, “I allers want to get on the trftpk afore 
I ssturfc, an tbvSn” I kin tell purty nigh where 1 will fo|»ch up. Now," 
*cs l, “ Kerne), I want do ask you a questshin : Did you ever try to split 
a I't'pcroye “ No,” ses he, “ Major, 1 never did. Nobody would 

be such u cousun.ed fool as to hy an split a peperage log." “ Wal,” ses 
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I, “ Kernel, suppose some feller should cum to you and^ell you that he 
had been a year an a half tryin to split a peperage log, an couldn't do 
it, that he had foiled* an Wanted you to tell him what to do, what would 
you say to hinif” “ Say to him !— -why, 1 should .t^ll him he might 
jost as well .whistle the log os to try to split it— that it. worrit iu 
tho natur Of ;^olx f 1chotty, norly, cros£»griUned timber'- to sfffifc; in 
other w ords,, that wa a tryin to do an onpossibul thing.”. “ Now/' 
scs I, “ Keriie^ ^a^s just my idee about tryin to save this Union 
by fightinj. /YouVe tryin to do an onpossioul thing; After a year 
and u hahfqffigbtin, you all acknowledge that you havb Tailed, an all 
the Cabynet Is wonderin why you have foiled. ■ ‘Now, it ain’t no wonder 
to me. "You have failed jest because, in the very natur of things, what 
you are tryin to do can't be done in that way. You're takiu the rung 
way to do ife. M , 

Wen I sed this, you never did see Becb a flutter. Stantin turned 
very red in the face, and sed “that I orter be sent to Fort Lafayette.” 
I tolled him that I wasn't afecred of all tho Forts this side of Purgotary, 
arid that I should speak my mind till my dyin day; lot what would 
happen. That cdbled him down. Thou 1 told the Cabyuet that the 
only way to get out of this scrapo was to have an ar mi sties, stop the 
figbtin, and go to tulkin — that both sides had had enuf of bloodshed now 
to satisfy them, an that the only way to get a settlement was to do that. 
They took a vote on it, an all voted for it except Linkin, Clmse, and 
Welles. The Kernel sed he was so committed to the A bolish in (iuv- 
ernors of the North that he couldn't go for the arrnisfciss. Chase sod. 
“ ef it comes to that, then all the money has been spent for nothin, 
an I shall be cussed for tho«deht forever an ever.” OldrWelles sed 
that he thought we should he successful jest as soon as he got bis now 
Patent Land Gunboats in operashin, an he was for flghtin the thing 
outl /The other members of tho Cabyncfc sed they thought they, could 
back* out without much trubbel. Seward sed he never see a bole so 
small that ho con]dn’t, on a pinch, get through, especially wilh Weed 
to help him.. He thought ho should turn Dimmocratl Stajitiu sed 
he intended to jiue the church, and turn Methodist preelmr. T.\ic 
sed he didn't know what he should do till he consulted his father! 
He krtew the old man could help him out. Smith an Bates sed they 
should return to the buateum of their families, an, if necessary for tlieir 
safety,. ppt on knnoliuol 

No cbriclushin, however, was cum to about the armistift*. The 
Kernel can r t bring Jjimself iijfto tho idee yet. Ef tho Governors were 
only iti foyor^df it, he-^bonld do it at once. So I suppose, for the 
present, we shall keep o,u tryin to do an onpossibul thing— to git the 
Union by fightiri - for it. Depend upon it, tryin to split peperage logs 
ain’t nothin to ifr ' , , 

v Youvs till doth, 

M vji’k Jack Downing 
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XVIII. 

"* tUNtsfot not I H— Tilt; Prpsiilful lias “tliq Oipe$”~TlHj WktMbn^d ^Lodwine — Going 
.tO the Bottom of a Snj»j»*ct— Tlw JVunniiU :i:nl P.i> W Mp- T! Mr .^itt^cipntipi) pro- 
clamation -A Vi- it to feu, Jjcoell;ii»*s A an|— Tl u* & ucblri Tolls 

n Story — ‘‘ftloalijngAboiitj^ •' \VV _ 

To ike Camathin: /' " ‘ '' * 

Sinus see yon .sed in your paper, last week, jfchttV perhaps I la ad 
therhehfoatiz, bu&thafc .tlinfc was tho resin why I had tlot wrify&w.' -Now, 
you v^ere dfeadfoljy mistaken, for I uint had a twingo of tbfe » rheumatics 
for a long' thine. The resin I did not write last week Wa^ jest this: 
Kite offr arteKlii'rikiti had insooed that Ahnlishiu Proelym&shiu. ho was 
taken with a terribul fit of tho gripes. There was ribos received that 
Some %I the VrijerS. were getfem onruly, and refnsin to fight 'for tho 
uiggor/Sn ljthought ono sfiell that tho Kernel would go entzy. He 
wk)ked r iW^oor r-uH, nite, an looked as ef ho would die. Fmuraly it 
brbhghibn the gripes, 1 and then his condishin was terribut. & tried 
elder baVk tea, hnt it didn’t do u mito of good, so I teiled- him there 
wurn’b bgfc dife nfediein that would cure him, an that was wltioh hazel 
slicks mi^dut^ witb molasses. So I sent fur some twigs .an cut em 
up in aboufcjricb piteces, and pub the molasses on, and stirred it all up. 
The Kerhel looked at it very sharp, un fob he, “ Mftjer, you ainfc going 
to give n^^ale fence to drink, are you ? t The remedy will bh V‘d» than 
the disease** #< 3Vul f ” ses I, “ Kernel, then that will bo jest like your 
Aholishirt *^‘6cly mash in,” an I kept on mixinit with a big. spoon. 
“.Now/!£4hs I,;* 1 Kernel, tlio good pints of this raedicin, are^that, as it 
goes thru w-iyiler' it cleans him completely out. It condsba|ies^hrftdi- 
cafces, oblifeer^tes, an f ;ednfiusti cates everything. It’s equaVtO your 
Aboliwhin Problyjjnu^Uin an the Confiscation Bill rolled into dues” Sea 
1, “Kernel, there's only- ono thing about it that’s wrong. ^jSdi^etirnea 
the sticks get- twisted together, or tangled up like the logs framin' down 
the rivoiv m Maine, in tho^pring of .he year, and it requires'#* purty 
h"a>d jnr to 'em loose. Bub,” fies’I, “ffcbere'a no danger , of ~ its 
kill ia>uy body,, hnd there's no why for you to get rid' of thafe:g|i^ih but 
by takin. i(L” The Kernel looked at it pnrty. sharp, an *'Mqjer, 

I. oan*t-stafid ttiis.ijnpftrd urthgpako. mUe^h lo'nge^.hUd ‘ 

that rale fenoc will cure trie, 1 V H 'shallow it my 

lied.” ; So!f ^esb tol fib i m to take' ..it, of it 

befovifr iie begufi^to ^cti wus. Ho walked iSfre fidb^jijsfil^ohnbd as ef ho 
was goin tOdiO. . $e$ he, a Major, thin infotjnal stuff wfltt kill me, sure. 

I belie vo I've swallowed u doso of pitrib fork ’tines* or a half- pint of 
daruiu uc 'dies. It reminds me of a story, Alujer, but 1 feel too bad to tell 
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it. It's tl.c very first time in my life. I was over so far gone. v £ see 
at a gl&nne. what was the latter. Sticks bail got tangled together, 
an lodged fasti ®bd IkLewthere was mb ’tyna to be lost.. So. afcs i, 
“ Kernel, [ kin c^jmu. You jest cud) Lew an dit* dawhiU thisoheer.” 
He cum sit-down, I cheer^io out 

from und^ him^l^down jio cpiu kerslap on the ffpbr; f ^X ten* you it 
inadfe/tft#%^|f^P^^imkeV fco’t I knpwed hejumat uei/a g$0jwy or it 
waS'ja gOne^erWiih Eim. Jit made lii'rn^ 6 t tir$ for&li tj$fcw b ile, for 
the Kei'u^J^U k now* is loug-gearedi.a^d/it was ftp* jgkjjijg Matter for 
him But it was all over within a mobret, &<vwenhe got up 

hesc^/J^lelt nke another man; bus ses hoi “ilajer, that’s what I call 
bottom of a subject,” “ Wat*’ ees I, .“Kernel, thufcV jest 
wl^tpyodaro try in to do on the slavery quests I you don't f$<s 

stars on tbat before you get thru with it, I’ll wonder* " Kernel, 

do you aspect Diimnicrats arc goia to support you * oV free in the 
niggers.P” “Wal,” ses be, “ Major, not the rate, geili W iue ■ D i mm i c r:ds ; 
but you seeybu’ve got a grate lot of fellers in your pftrty/Who call 
themselves Bimmicrats, who ain’t Dimmicrats at Ypujve had the 
offices in your party so long, that you’ve naturally attro^tedV'a hull lot 
of ohaps Whq, only want offices. These fellers have iitidfiljiy been tho 
leaders .of your party for years an years, au now, whoqV'i'Ve got tho 
offices,; an til ere ain’t scarcely n chance that the Booth, will ever lmvo 
eny more to give ’em, they all cum to uh, an I kiif gCt ’em at Almost 
eny pricey from a Brigadier- Ginerutah ip down to a quitter of a dollar. 
I’ve tried/ to gib some geniwine Dirnraiurats to mifc fn, -but you can’t 
touch ;*efcb.** Ses I, “ Kernel, 1 guess you’ll find that the grate bulk of 
the Hiiiim^iats won’t fit© to free the niggers. They can’t be seek a 
pa<& of 'dorned fools.*’ “You’vo got too high an opinion of your 
party, Msjgr,” sea the Kernel. “There’s a grate mafty, ,to()re 'domed 
fodl$;liyi^ than you’ve got eny idee of. You s.iy they ( wort’ & fite to jmfc 
ddWnsjayery/ Didn’t they say they wouldn’t fits to coerce the South ? 
And didft-’fc.thoy do it P Didn’t they say they would' uiily defend 4>o 
Oajpitai^* anti wouldn't invade ’Virginia, mid didn’t they do itp” 

* mk'i, u Kernel, 1 must own that’s tho truth; but,” ses T, 
“ thp> called God to witness ef tho war was ever imkia an anti-slavery 
wbr; tjjiejr. Would throw § down their arms.” *“Ycs/* site lie, “"but don’t 
. tb ey^^^nqw that they ain’t got nothing to do with tho policy of the 
, gtfv$rj(jp||L^/^ ■' th^t . their only duty is.* to .fite.” u Wal,” ses J, 

, >-^nv-hayb sit, id that, but it can’t be possibul that that’s 

' " ®f .they fbilowthab principal, then if you should 
pto^ai^yodhielf Spiperoror King, a,n tell ’em f to fit® to establish a 
mputtre^yj (ftf tbat:” ThatVdrivih your ideas a.Iittla too 

far, Majer, ^|^p^!gih6er^|iy do.' lint what do you think about out 
goin ftp to the aftify uu.reVievvm the sojers, an seeing whether I ain’t 
jest as pbpelar as ever\t was?” “ Wal,” mss I, " Kernel** I thiuk that 
that is a good idee, an I kin judge purty nigh how your Pi - odyroa>bm 
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sets on the stn macks of the sojers from tho way they cheer you. Ef 
they cheer as loud as they did wen I bey were down at Harm, in Landin, 
1 shall be mistakin.” So wc stalled off the next day for Ginneral 
McClellan’s bead-quarters in a speshal train. First we vent to 
_Ginnettil Sumnurc’S head-quarters, and it wum’t long afore Ginneral 
McC!5!fcm cum there too. There wfts sum talk about the ^rpclymashin, 
an Liu kin told tbe Ginneral that there were two. £rqfrt resins, why ho 
mode it. One was to stop furrin nasbins from jnterferiivriu the other 
was to make the rebils cum to terms, . He thought it would fetch ’em* 
sure, * 

Ginneral McClellan didn’t say a word, oneway nor tofcher, buiP looked 
oncommon solemn, and axed Lbe Kernel whether he didn’t wahfc to 
review the troops 1 saw at once that tho Ginneral didn't like; it, .and 
tHat he wantcd.to turn the subject. Then we started off and took a 
look at the troops on Merry land Eights and Bollyvare Eights, and all 
around Mr. Harper’s ferry. Mr. Harper warn't hum, and acf*we didn’t 
sco him, and the ferry warn’t in good order nether, the resen beia that 
tho rebils bad been there and destroyed eonamo’st everything. . As , we 
wore goin along; ses I, “ Kernel, them theory don’t sound like they did 
down on tlio Jeemes Biver.” The Kernel didn’t say ony thing, but 
looked very serious. Wen Ginnornl McClellan showed himself, you 
oughter have heoid. the sojers yell and scream, and wave their huts. 
I never see the Kernel look so pale and thin, and I couldn’t get a word 
out of him. ,As for makin a speech, it warn’t to be thought on. After 
we got till done review in the sojers, the Kernel and all hands of us come 
down from the Hfghts, and sot down near tho road on an old wugiu. 
Lin kin told some stories to pass away the fime, and purty soou We went 
hack to -.Ginneral Summire's hod-quarters, where wo staid,. all nite. 
Tho next mornin wo went to Ginneral McClellan’s hod-quarters, arid 
thou over tbe battlefield of Aunty-oalem. Tho next day we cirtn hum, 
both of. ps pjftrty nigh tired out. The Kernel pulled .oft bis boots as 
soon as be got in the house, as he almost alius does, and I got out my 
j4pe for a smoke. \ 

“ Wal,” ses. I, " Kernel, what do you think of your visit?” Ses ho, 
“Major, it’s jest as you told mo. That Proolymashin of mino ain’t 
popular, and JL knowed it would be. But jest see how I was situated. 
There was tho Abolishin Guvernurs drivin me cfci ono side, an tber was 
France an England on tbo other side. What was I to do P I. could n’t 
stand still. 1 couldn’t go back* So T bad to Met her rip;* Eye hen 
poleing around, Major, ever since I’ve been President, trying; to , ^onch 
bottom, a^»u1d.u\find it. , Now I hope I’ll git it.”'- -^^Tos/^'ses I, 
“ Kernel, jwufonybe yonr pole wai.j’t a constitutional pole. had 

bon, vuujlpuld have .found bottom long ago.” Ses 1,- j>epend on it, 
Keru&HicrQ ain’t do* bottom where you are poleing; and ef you keep 
on t^^t)onisday; yon won’t, find eny.” , 

flfpX u Kernel, don’t you know that you said in your inaugcrefe 
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you had no rite to interfere with slavery, an that you didn’t 
intend toP”. . 

80 s be, '‘Did I, Major? T I;ye forgoball about it. The truth is. 
Major, when I look baoktbe tyro years I’ve been President, it reminds 
me of a story. OldBill Joufey, got drunk one election da^aufe in 
Illinoy, aft'imd a ha»,d in several fifes before nite. TLio next day ho 
was brought bafhre u ufustesfr of the Peace, an tbo Jystes* inquired, 
4 Mr. Jones, ^idjybu strike Tom .Smith. yesterday ?’ 4 Wal, - I don't 

know,' Judge/ *ses Bill. > ‘I \vas" slosh in around cousiderabul, an can’t 
exzactly sWy^ljftVl did,\ * Wal, Mr. Jones, did you bit Jim Wattles?’ 

4 Wal, :rioW/ 'Judge; 1 Can’t be sartin; tbe truth W I was sloshin 
arouud tjjpatof the day, X reckon.’ * Now, Mr, Jones, tell me whether 
you struck Di(?k Robinson P* ‘Can’t say, Judge,- replied Bill. ‘I 
believe, on tbe g buri, I was sloMn around about all day.’ 1 Wal, Mr. 
Jones/ saiiLtbo Justess, ‘what do you mean by 44 slosh in around” P* 

4 Wal, Judj$/ said Bill, 1 sloshin around is jest going rite through a 
crowd, (in mowin your swath, hitten rito an left everybody you meet 
slap over tbe face an eyes/ Now the truth is. Major, l*ve been 
‘jlosbiug around* sonce I’ve been President, hittin in the dark, an 
not km win exzucly where 1 struck. This Pioelymasbin Of mine is 
a hit in the dark, but ns I am tlio first anti-slavery President, I’ve 
got to mark out a new track, ami hence do as old Bill Jones did, keep 
4 sloehin around / 99 

“ Wal,”* sea I, “ Kernel, that’s resky business, an eF you don’t 
4 slosh’ once too often, it will be a wonder. But,” ses I, “ Kernel, 
Pine terribur tired after this trip, an ivhat do you say to hafiu a little 
old rye- before we go to bed ?”• “ That’s jest what I was thinking of, 
MajeiV The Kernel then told tho feller in had close, who does chorea 
for us, to get us- some, an wc both tuk a good swig of gen&wmd. ry> 
jniee, an Went to bed. 1 was eonamosl tuckered out, but this movmn 
I feel nigh about as good as ever agin. 

Yours till doth, 

Majjsii Jack Downing. 


XIX. 

Iho President ftefvows —The State Elections— Mr. Lincoln Astonished— He Takes <W« 
dial— Mr.QfiWjSVd Turns Democrat— Tne Mtijor Tell^ a Story— Mr. Seven! nmi the 
Major "l HkeftOrink--HovrJolvn Van Burea got Gen. Scott’s Letter— Mr. SUmou 
on^Lhe Klectioufc v \ . - . ’ 

, f ' * y \ Washington, Oct. 20fch, 1862. 

To the Editor* of tho Citive ossify: 

SuiLB;— ’IY aI, tho Kernel has been- sick agin. It is astonishin how 
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Ji Mol takes him down now-a-doys. His eonstifcushin seems to be eenamast 
dean gone. 01<1 rye don’t Jo much good, an Fro tried sill sorts of 
mediein, but nothing seems to work WeLL^ r I’his time his fcarves were 
terribly worked lip, uu be was so kondudej^ try 0od- 

frc^> Cordial. This cooled Hiib de&baml bu^i ot until 
be tuha&dgh unto lour or five bot^LeakiAtftf 1 r w!1^8 flutter 

was the recent c Iccsbiii^in^Qbih, Yndiany , imd Pfln^yly^}^!The Ker- 
nel had been told by Sumniit^JUr^ way 

to carry the elepsh in * was u>\ iffeoo bnf emab<^kbuii t nroela- 

iiiiisliun; thafed£ h9 aKlwH.db ii^ the party would, be 
out in qterft&tijjiS* So be koncludfid to fry it, bat wfe tferetums 
cum in, yoiinevt*r did see/ such a woe-begonc nito 

he heard suinbad pews from Ohio, nii gettin. up! in bw lie 

. cum t6 my ro^wr AHd axed what 1 thought about it. , light 

an got ctvt ^y state. /I’he Kerndl had Greoley’s last yom^s almanac in 
his hands- Sea bp, " Major, let’s go down to the telegraf and sec 
how the m^oritie^ ’ ruu, an we can be able to give a guess that. will cpm 
as nigh. to it Mbfsh# jump of a rabbit.** So I jist pub* on kny duds/an 
off we wept/ >’ news cum -in thick an fast* an as the feller ; at the 
telcgrkf r^d "ofF0e Aggers, I put ’em down oil my slate, an the Kerndl 
compared jbhera with hja own majorities in Greeley’s primer. I see ho 
whs turnip all sorts de colors, fiud finally ses he, “ Major, We jltc gone 
jist as kompletply as if wo were up Salt River now instead bf 'bein hef-o. 
[W jest like in swap places with sum hosa-jockoy, on go mtd tho boss 
contract line, 1 ^ Ses he, “Major, let’s go hum. Fro seen all of this 
elephant thailwaut to.” So he crammed his coat-tail poplcets full of 
despatches!# iwi. pit Wo started. When wc got hum sea he, ‘Vjfeipr, my 
administijd&ift is the biggest failynre that ever tuk place in tie history 
of this ether country. I now aeo that jest ns plain' as I sdo thai 

ImM l» ofoldvyp there. I’ve listened to those infernal fools, Samnurc 
and Grpfeb|y^ pretty scrape they have got me in.” , , 

Sd^' I,' Kernel it aint ray mitur to hit a man wen hd;ia down, 
or .t.o hurt-ftiiy body’s feel in a by re 1 err in to the past* «■ ses I, 

“Don’t you frikollpct the. story about ‘applyin’ the pnncipfe’l’! . Sea 
be/ ? f Yes, I do; IVnokollect it well.” “ Wal,” ses X, “now this remit 
of ‘applyin the principle.* ' I told yofc thep that, you’d get sepfebed 
wua fchan ZWaS Homespun did in modcUin wit^i the telegraf, if you un- 
dertook tp cariryvpufc the principle of Aboil ohm, but you ;s$dth^Jhing 
musflcch the bottom* an you was bound. tp pot it thro ugB^jIShw, ym 
see. the people support ydu. . * They . d pn 9 % want node 

equal Jpdih Jor they doV t want ’em • . to ( ,M^^Mt' dn 'em. 

A few Gfeeley, whose braffis or 

free^lu^ mopn-e truck' none^ev,' 'iki'i • kotfib tinned Idols 

like Sumnui^\yi^ia,try ‘tfie cxperimgM, bTO'lh^yf^n't ' represent 
the people. * "So yctf /,^De, iternel, th&t rip^ applyirf tho principle you 
have kicked- yourself over, on I only mepalLin it to show you that 
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if you tad followed my advice you would not have had these grafco 
defeats to mourn over.*’ ' , 

The Kernel looked ;ery spleijjV ttu^jaes h,o, “ Mnjer, I know Td been 
ft great deal,befctpp off if i , d s ^kiftfed'^dur ; ' advice all through-' the so 
trubbile, but yo^'-spe. party, nnd if’ it bad /car- 
ried me J ^osy4 'j$°did kave ; gog*, with' 

Tbat^lJ^^ W&d go into spa^s/hVwas so 

nervous. VpakeSl his feet i^fc,lrujff>ed bis 

on *eni/ati bathed h^t^b^left with 
eUmflre'ijE^^jl^.B. 06 V 0 g«w Wu^ all the time. Finallyy ! began to 
per* Jbirn. an then bo commenced to* revive. But he 

w ink all nite. In t.he mornin ho was the most 
Hi^pi^ffe^^^ankmd t-ever did see. I ralely hejfevf;UO might have 
been tied iiiJa &hdt llkb au eel, ho was so limber. ' 

Jest a lljfc|6 while after breakfast, who should come it) but Seward? 
He hadn't nardly spoken to mo aence I blowed him foralterin the 
Kornevs Copstitusbinal Tcliskope, but this mornin he was as petlite an 
as clever os bo could be. »Scs he, * Major, tho eleqahitt rfewf' 13 good, 
an our party is successful/’ Ses I, “ Mr. Seward, J don’t nfideratand 
you.!*/ '’‘Why, Major/' ses he— and ho put on one of tho queerest 
smiles- 1 ever see on a man's face-" 4 * don't you kuoiv I have turned 
Dimmocrat»|;*. / Scs I, “You don’t say so.” “ Yetf* ses he* “I'm a 
Di mmocrat riow, an no mistake.'* The Kernel looked as if thunder had 
struck hic^: . “ Wal," ses I, “Mr. So ward, that reminds me of a story, 
as the Kernel would say." “Wal," ses he, “ Major, wb^t is it? f 
always Ijke/ ta hear your stories. They are so pat.'* /* Wftl/* scs 1, 
“meb%>|bis will turn out to J*i a little patter than you like {. but, how- 
soover,a9 I hover spile a good story for acquaintance sake, I will toll it. 
Onco. ; ok a time, it is said, an old coon went out of* a* night to gi.t 
some fodder aniong the com fields, an did not return t^^s ; holo until 
near mprxdtp Won ho got hum he saw a skunk had. lateen possession 
of his He went up, an scs he, * Who’s there?* The skiuik re- 

plied,/ 4 .; coon/ 'Are you a coon?' * Yes/ said the skunk/* T am a 
coon/ ^W^aV sed tho coon, * you don't look like a coon, you don't act 
like a/jOCh, and i'll be darned eiiyou smell like a coon/ 

**-.HCiw/* ses I, u Mr. Seward, you muy bo a Dimrnpcrat,but yon don't 
lopk lifc&ne^npr.act lilctfone, nor smell like ouo, an I'll bo darned of 1 
believe^u Se one/' , . . ■./ \ 

'Sqa J^?JI?y[t?r, you' arc rather personal/* ■* Wa]/' scs. f, “ I dou*t 
me&n A&|j||jggk am" -wgr-X., w if you realty mhanfto bo a Dimmocrafc, 
let’s c/.l vy£:<fre£the ^iciprips in Ohio, Penrteylvany, a nd 

Indiihy:* We bdfch took a good swig of wiakey. The 

Kernel jopked teeth, “ Wal/* sets h<V 41 ©f yon are- gnin 

to rejoice, in my def4ab rilgodvor an call on Stan tin, an see ef he can't 
cheer me up." So iiiC/Kemel w,cnt off. After he'd gon% Sqward an I 
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tuk another nip of the old rye, an purty soon, we tasted of it agin. The 
Sock rcLary is a capital drinker nil lie knows what good licker is as well 
as eny feller I over see. l^inally, he got in a very good limner, an ses 
he, “Major, we’ve been bad friends lopg enough.” So lie actuully 
hugged rao, and sed there war n*t a roan that ever lived, that lie 
loved much ns the old Qinnerak an next to him his friend Major 
Downing. Won T thought I'd got him. in a good buineL^j^he was 
very talkative, sum I, “Air. Seckretary, kin you' tell wife how John 
Van Jhiren got that ..letter Of Gmneral Scott’s?’* See he, “ Yes.Alajer, 
1 kin. You know 1 don’t want that feller Wadsworth elected, for 
he’s .my bitter -political inemy ; so the way *h© letter got out was* 
this : — Weed, you know, is my chum. Now, we Itave ail un^erstaudin 
that evory thing, that I can't toll him I put in my right Hand coat- 
tail pocket. You see then f can deny that I made it' public. ' That 
pocket is Weed’s pockot, an he always goes to it for secrets. Wal, 
I put the letter in that pocket, and Weed got it from tb#e. Weed 
also lias just such a pocket. All smart politishins have such a pocket. 
Now Weed’s chum is Ben Welch, Commissary Ginn oral, an Ben got it 
out of Weed’s pocket. Now, John lias long been a chum of Ben’s, an 
he got it out of Ben’s pocket. That’s the way that this letter gob outj, 
that there is so much my story about.” 

Kite off after this the Kernel came in, an we had to drop the conver- 
sasbin, for Seward gave me the wink as much as to say that he didn’t 
want Lin kin to know everything about it. 

Then l asked the. Kernel wliat Sfcantin sed. He sed Stantin was in 
favour of isaooing ,a proclam abb in over the grate victories of the 
Administrasbiri in Ohio, Indiany, Pennsylvany, an Iway. Ho sed iho 
people didn't put eny faith in newspapers ony more, an a proclatpashin 
declarin that the elecsbins bad all gone favorabul would be believed 
without winkin. Stantin thinks there ain’t nothin so powerful as 'a 
proelarnftsbin* Seward said afore it was done, theCabbynet had better 
be celled together. H^re the matter dropped, an as the Kernel looked 
uncommon blue, I left him to his own reflections, an went up-stairs to 
my room. Yours till doth, 

Majeb. Jack Downing. 


XX, 

Hit York Elect ion -—Mr. Lincoln Tells a Story T-Cannot do Justice to fhii fluhject— 
Air. Lincoln Feels Bad -Hi? Major A mu* ns Him tv a Joke— How toifct Ife a Mw- 
. aafffe-rKeeptng * Party Toguttcr— Tbe Espetaior Political Prepared* Gjtyqrffhe Dif- 
ferent Stiippsof Abolitiouistg— Boatitv on tue Mississippi Elver— 

/ * ; ! v ' Washingimi* Npy. lOthjj 1862 . 

To the Eil'dera of, the Cawcashin : 

1 expect you were very much surprised in not get tin a letter from 
me lost week, but the truth is, 1 got one partly Writ jest as the news of 
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tlic eleeshins in Now York an Jersey curb in, an T should have finishey i 
it nu sent it on cf the Kernel imdtnot bepn taken down sick so sudden 
Wen the rumor lust cum that' York city bad goi» over thirty thousand 
for SeeniQre, an that b'ernandow ad Ben. Wood an Jeeuies Brooks had 
been elected to Congriss, the Kernel didn't my a word, but lookcjJ os ef 
he'd drop down thru the floor. 1 I didn't like to speak fust, 1 but- 3?ace tho 
Kernel w^*&going"fpy an so seal, ° How do you fed, Mr. Prcsidint?” 
" Wal,” sea hi .*f Major, ‘I'll tell you a . story. A good many years ago 
there lived in^wer ICen tuck an old feller named JosU MUIer. Now, it 
was gineralty reckoned in that part of the country that old Josh could 
out-swear eir£ feller that ever lived. Josh was a kind of gineral teamster, 
and had a fcWo-hosa wagon with whiph he did chores for everybody round 
the vill&gef i One day he had on a load of ashes, an was goin up a steep 
hill, sittin oh' the foro-part of his wugon. Wen about half way up tho 
hind-board of his wugon cum out, an old Josh not lookin round, nigh 
about all* the ashes jarred out, so Avon, be got to the top of the hill 
ho didn't have a pan full loft. Ho stop(>ed his bosses, however, an got 
out/ an a hull lot of fellers, who knew the ability of old Josh in the 
swOarin line, gathered around expecting io here the tallest kind of strong 
words. Tho old feller looked fust at bis wagon an then at the ashes all 
strewed along I ho road, an filially sos ho, ‘Boys, there's no use in 
try in— I can't do jediee to tho subject An now, Mujer,” ses the Kernel, 
“ That’ll jest' my condition now -1 can’t dojestieo to the subject, an I 
don’t feel like fcalkin ; in fact, 1 can't talk.” 

I see the Kernel felt very had, an ef lie couldn’t talk nor tell stories, 
1 didn’t know wat on nrth might happen. I was afeered be would get# 
so full that sumLhin like tho dtopsy would set in. An sure enuf, that 
nifce not A word did he speak, nor a story did he tell. The conaekenco 
was. he began to swell an bloat like a mad porkepine. X see at mice 
that 1 must turn doctor agin, or there was no tellin how. boor he might 
kick the bucket. He was growiii wus fast-, actually bcgiimin to look 
bine. So ses I, “Kernel, there’s no help for it; you must be tapped !’ 

“ Tapped 1” ses he, “ Majer, tapped ! There waru’t anything ever tapped 
in my house that lasted mere than a week. Oh no! 1 ain’t reddy to die 
yet.” I see the “ rulin pas bin was strong in doth,” jost as the poets 
say; but as soon as I got a joke out of him, I knew that he would 
survive. . So thinks I to iflyself. I’ll see of I can fetch him toby another 
joke; so ses I, “ Kernel, suppose ‘ tappin’ should kill you, you would go 
to a worf&pf spirits*' 

Weplr/acdd, this^ he jumped rite up out of his chair, laugh in, an 
takin m^by the, bufrd, ses he, “Mujer,, you are tho host frerul I’ve got. 
Wen4’m nick you doctor me, an wen I’ in down-apfcreted you j»‘»t joke 
mo riro out of the dumps.” Ses he, " Mujer, I’ve a good mind fo make 
you Commauder-in*Chccf of the Army.” “ No, no,” ses l, “Kernel, 
don’t do that, for 1 should iTdttk you had Rnmthiu agin me, uu. wanted 
to baud me over to tho Abolish mists to bo punished !” 


0 
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The Kernel nnd I have also been h\zzy sen on I wrote yon last in 
getting up the next message. He has\been rifcin bid ideas; on Jittle slips 
of paper about two inches wid$*ap, theyha ve hap^pdd^ioupbp in hie 
head, auiben submitten 'em to pie up., ^jjBiie Kernel 
sos « f . ritin'a message v ^ ^J^opcS 4oal JJko getiidfout timb^gob a barn 
in the woods. . Fust, you 'wan^ th o'aiftsi thin imposts, theqjEj^ girders, 
then the. plates, an £in&lJ^ the rafter?.; ’We ain’t go|ctb e , sills fairly 
liowed outefpd s^uared yjt,," The truth is r the : Kernel)i| kin^eryGrried 
ns to how «*s^tJ£to lay thefdnndasiuu. , Wilson, whft^^W : 0r^. sees 
the sills nin^ be of Abpl isb in- timber, an d no mis^i^f • I|^B©d : ihe 
Kernel 'that sich stuff was the poorest kind of $bnfdn*t 

etam} nohow. Then he thought of puttin in a jniifcnr^ 3 f ^ibojishin 
timber, an sumoopatitutioiml saw-logs, but I tolled h i^-IgSw ffiii won Id 
make it So Cross -grained that it 'wouldn’t bearably weiglSi^t.rill, an by 
the time we gob the rafters on it would all smash d&vfpMn a. pile. 
44 Wul,” s6s h6,“ Majer, I mast do sumthin to keep my party together. 
I must contme&um sort of a mixture that won’t look too mpoh Aboli- 
shin, ftu yet that won’t drive off the old, genewine frjelid* of fretedom.” 
44 Wul, ,f ses 1, 4, I don’t think your party kin hold together mucli longer, 
enyhow. It seems to me it is inity nigh now fallen to pieces, ah it 
Won’t take much longer to knock it into so rnenuy piece? that you can’t 
no more putty together than you can find the tail of d ^aipbQW” 
“Wal,” fm^tjj&'Kernel, Mujer, don’t you think well in 

keeping it together as long as I have ?” Ses I, 44 Yes, Kernel, of there’s 
a feUer ;lf ; ihiB country that ought to git out a patent for 4 Excelsior 
Pol iti p^^repared G1 ue,* it. is you. You’ve kept fcogefhbf;:Jifte most 
cTQss-jgrm^odf knotty, knerly lot of political timber that over>w%s made 
up into eny political party.” Ses I, “ There’s the Greeley stripe.; : Now, 
it’s emi^vto give any party the dyspepsy to have such a spfcpf bran- 
breed,^fw*luv, ton g- hai red set 6f fellers in it. An ther’^^feMt i Smith 
an . hi?, > stripe, a kind of maroon-oolorod, mongrel breed of, politicians, 
sumibin like Across betwoeu a Jamacy nigger an an EsqnlS&w; an, then 
tbbr’s .Wendell Phillips an old. Garrison, sort of Abolisbi&^jtgators ; 
And fiheaHy you’ve got a sort of half*an«half fell el’s in yotfr party who 
try to be conservative, who quote Blacksfettn and tho law cTicsbinnariea, 
mid set gtfeafc stress upon, being ve»y moderate. Now, hqw.' you’ve 
contrived, Kern el^ to keep all these different ingi^ieu^^tc^thor is a 
mystery. 1 * ‘^id^ Maijer, of I. hadn’t larnt sutnthin about .bapS on the 

Mississippi BiVer< wen I wag young, I don’t believe have 

/bew^fe^i; ^Jta^greMbair/V that?” 

being 

Pre$idinh -havb .to gtf . one. w^iippiu^ftmes another. 

SumtimeS you- rite in one bank an then 

it ain’t at all oftcommon to get on a sand-bar, nn Say there no one can 
tell how lopg. Now, Majer, that’s a good deaMike being Fresidint, an 
yoq see I’ve kept iny party together by jest goin first one way and then 
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t’other. Wen the Abolish in tide^urn^long strong, Pdo jest let. the 
vessel foller the cutout, go liae^Uuck the other shoiv, 

of course, ^iti wouldtfcke when all had# a got a 

•quarrelin I jest l^hi^^i^pp^f^pn a saadd^j&jppd there ,M .‘her lay 
until I m$je ’em settl SM putee^ m feVo^ s 

ono been to ; krtp'/my^W Wen 

they’ve gjd't ,tp discharge alljj^jim^ and 

gefra^viefc. '^Sjfen ^ou oag^i b;$e^ how^oon thoy'&Sp' tjuitfvelm. 
Ther’s i^^te^|^^ 80 much deed as todosethe qfRcoa.‘ t-JftRe uWay'tho 
(K>W’th^#r^^Wmilk> an they would allblatjest likOweanedculv^s. 
So ^eaj^^qpc&e dhip an tell them that I’m goiu to clearAhe deck im 
put pn^^wrkpW'^I tell you they art as whist as mice. So yo.iritee, I 
go pOllln^u|fdhg r First this way, thhn that, jest likogoing up the 
Mississippi Biyer for sflf&fche world.” _ 

".Wal/’ irt I, " Kerilel, that seams to me n rather hap-liszarfl, no- 
policy wajjPof bain Presiding It ain’t statesmanlike.’’ V rt W.il, Mij<»r, 
mebbyit is and mebby it ain’t; but I’m goin to make ^things sh.iko 
now, sence the elooshins are over. Things have got to be more li\ fly.” 

I didn’t say nothin, for I see the Kernel was gettin his buck up. At 
last, sea I, u Kernel, have you tried cay of that old rye lately ?*' Nos 
he, “ No, M^j§r, X ain’t, bub 1 feel like wettin iriy gills. ft)-ni to. How d» 
you’ feelfv^y* Wal, ses I, "Kernel, a little good Whiskey never g.>3s 
agin the grain.” At that the Kernel sent for the feller Who does chores, 
an we both took a swig. Wen I thought ho was in purty good humor, 
scs X “Kertel, why Hid you remove Medellin P” Ses hV ** Major, [ 
can’t^tejl you now, but jest recpjlecfc my story about ^jeM'arouiuV an 
gettin lit ‘ Abolishin currents,* an you kin guess.” I for I 

see the Kernel was very mum, so I bid him good, nib?; ’and, slept ns 
sound on that old rye as I ever did wen I was a boy, ;^^]Kernol is 
famoudfbr £ood whiskey, cnyhow. . *' ^ v , . 

’* V- Yours, till doth, . 

^IaJ£E JaCIv DOWNING. 



[left Blair, and 
Acttose* 


To the Miter t of tfy (kwca$fy ;, : . V . \ 

Sans : — Wal, the mertige ain't done yet The Kernel kcep9 tin- 
keriu at it a little every day. I tell him he is jest like a cooper 
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Iiammmn at a barrel. lie keeps poundin away, an when be gets 
thru, lie is rite around jest where ho . started from. Thw- other day 
I tolled the Kernel that it miterjhnrry^^ matters by hftvitfi Cabinet 
Council, and perhaps by gettin all }ied? t%ether we mite get tl.o mes- 
sigelfc^sura sort of shapo. . Si Congress wtipld meet afore long, an there 
■was no time to loose. The Kerb el sed bethought that. would be a 
good ideo, an so one was called. The Kernel insisted that I should bo 
present, though I didn't much want to be, ience I .ktt^w bow Seward 
was fcryin to play the conservative and turn Dimmycrii' HbwspSver, I 
determined to go but to say nothin. The Kernel opened the ball by 
tellin all blinds how that he an the Major had been to £hes- 

sige*fbr some weeks, off and on, like farmers sortin, their eorh, but they 
couldn’t git the doeyrnenb into ship-shape exactly, ah hefice he bad 
called ’em together to hear their opinions on tffc subject, an to larn how 
each department stood. He sed he wanted to tech on ad/Subjects, an 
fust ho would ask Mr. Seward about our fnrrin affairs. Seward, .got up, 
lookin very pale, an the fust thing ho sed was, that he believed Seemore 
was elected Gnvornor of New York. Mr. Chase wanted to know “ what 
that had to do with foreign affairs, but/’ sos he, and here he locked very 
knowin, “ perhaps Mr. Seward kin tell how Seemore cum to be elected P” 
At this Reward brushed up an asked him “ what be meant." “ Wal,” 
bps he, “I mean jest this, that if you an Weed bad not thrown* cold 
water on Wadsworth, Seemore would never have been elected." “ That’s 
false,” ees Seward, an Chase jumped up as If he was gotii to do flmn- 
tbin, but the Kernel at once interfered, mi sed that he didn’t ’send for 
'em to quarrel about the elecsliins, which were bad enough, Lord knows, 
but be. .Wanted to know bow the furriu affairs stood. Seward sed, 
“that, co min to the pint, furrin affairs never looked better. ' We were 
at peaco.wjth all the world, an he didn’t doubt but with the aid of his 
fneud~ Weed, ftud a liberal use of secret service money, he would be able 
keep the peace. He sod it looked now as if, in sixty daysrtbat all idee 
of furrin inter veil shin for the rebils would be giveu up, and ibis rcbolynn 
would be smashed at once." ‘ 

Then the Kernel asked Mr. Chase how the fi nancies stood. Wal, 
Cbasesed, that every tiling was working splendid; that only the. other 
day be got a. loan in Wall Street aoove pai^; that everything was risin 
in price, on that the people was tickled to doth with Ihe ggipddookiu 
notes he goi out ; that they liked ’em so well, an they wfeJ,;go much 
handier than;, gold an silver, that they didn’t use eny^ipg^se lately. 
He S^ Ko ^ought he was goin^to be set dowiiu'^fpj&i/ greatest 
flu ahoie^.tocO"th e day s of faOurgus, who niade feoney^ot of iron, 
and thiis uSde plltbe people rich at be would 

make 'em all rich, ef paper didn’t get too" high,^] v tb^ was some 
danger of .it, ns '-the pesky rebils had all the cotton to make it of. Jest 
get that, an he would snap his fingers at the bull world. 

Then 8 ran tin got up. He sed everything was now progressin finely 
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sence the Ralerode Superintendent had been discharged. ITo didn’t 
doubt but Burnside would be in Richmond by f lie time Congress met, 
an he thought it \yus so sure,, that he advised Linkin to pub it in 
his message at.Qnce* .He eo^ his idee was, as soon as Richmond was 
taken, to issoo a pfel a mashiirhppoi 1 rti ng u day ol thonjesgi v’n an prayer 
for our victory over t^e 1 He sed, ef bis pjans had been followed, 
wo wouldimve been injl^retwl Coital lopg agb, bat it-wes 'alljafe now, 
and no one n^bare^^^ 'y. ■ - 

^hen grandg* |ber 's|'*ok% > " ; Ho sed Mr. Stan tin deemed to 

think: ^^ t tbd^rmy was goin to doalVbnt he could; tell him that 
he would 'jffoff that his gunboats were to play a big parti He bud 
been-^ a^hamfitTbuildin a hull lob of iron-plated monsters, an ef tho 
war dii^ii-^cUJn to an end too soon, they would make t he fur fly. At 
. all o^#nis^ thoy would be reddy to celebrate peace, which wolild be 
somethin^ For hispa^t, he didn’t think the war was nigh ended ; yet, in 
fact, he didn’t see how it could end until all tho contracts were finished. 
It wouldn’t do to disappint so many good mombers of tho party, 
who hadn’t yet had their turn buyiu vessels on commission, or inukin 
gunboats. V 

Then Mr. Blair got up, lookin us if ho tbongbt that wisdom would 
surely die when he did. Ho sed he reckoned that the country was 
safe. He sed he hud kept a pretty close watch on tbencwspapcM's to hjo 
efeny of them opposed the war or advocated slavery. He thought that 
the people never had had sioli advantages in the Post-OJIiro as they 
had had sence ho was Postmaster- Gineral. Tho people, bo sed, used 
to have to pick out the papers they wanted to take thcmselvos, now 
he did it. for ’em. He Bed he thought lie knew best, too, whntwas good for 
thorn, fat* his father was an editor a good meny years, and Wbort he needed 
informal tun he allers called on the old man ! Whoa Blair sot down, tho 
Kernel called upon Bates, but be had gone to sleep, so they skipped him 
and (jailed upon Mr. Smith. He said that the interior department was 
in a flourish in coudishun, but he hed lately heered that the foco focos had 
agin carried Indian ny, an it had so worried hirn as to give him the tooth- 
ache'. • Ef they wanted to know enythiu move about tins department, ho 
would ask bis chief dark. Here the Kernel asked Seward ef he wouldn't 
wake up Mr. Bates. Seward jest walked np, tuk his finger and thumb and 
pinched the old man’s nose. As ho was breatbin very hard thru it, ho 
jumjgod’up as ef he had to&n pricked with a pin. Scs he, " Have the rebib 
tookS^infc Lewis ?.** Seward telled him that this was a Cabbynet Council. 

41 Aye/’; ses he, “what’s up?” 14 Wak” ses Linkin, ’ <f we want to know 
the ybur department?” Ses he, “I ain’t a militaiy 

Ginneriy^rsfo’t got command of no department!” The old man 
waAi’fc fairly awr^ke Jet.; "see Seward, ses hey “ I guess I’ll have to giro 
him another, piifolfc” Now/* ses the Kernel, 44 that reminds nae of a. 
story. An bid Dbtainy down in bonnccticut used to have a very sleepy 
congregasbin. One day, wbn a good many were asleep, he stopped 
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rito in tho middle of his sermon, and called out/, ‘Deacon Giles, Ring 
ihe 1 LJ)f,h Psalm, to tho tune of Old Hundred.* Tho Deacon commenced 
nml sung one verse. Won Iio got thru, the Doming yelled out at the 
top of his voice, *MSiug another varse^^fnon^ t^o^d^^ ^awake yit.’” 
Wile all 1 lipids were laughing at tjjjp tjpry^ijit/Bttfc^got putty 
wide awakb, and sod that Bis porter xiri£p| np ^ifcb 

Sfcantfflf-;* and in fact tjbctfie diriy or jnri$sKnpw,'an 

m i i y 1 it tip need of wpr;e.al$ d£anOther 

kind. Tie led wen i ‘^ri^S^VaJegal 

opinion agin fk,,W, he it woulatn; bb loyal t^do Jt nbwrimd 

ho he spent mopk of his time iti reading a bound voluraopihlf Christian 
Almanac, whic^ le had fot fifty years back, , He 
was in a very prosperous condishin, fpr ho 4rew his sajaryj^ppar." 

After he got thru, the Kernel called on me tq raako Bum remarks, but 
1 telled him **T didn’t cjum there to any enyfcbing.butonty tddisben, an 
to seO'cf I could larn enough of what was goin on tot'pottplete tho 
message.” They all set in then, especially Seward* an sod Ttnust give 
m.v impresliirt f s,;iEif nothin more. 41 Wal,” I tolled ’em, " of Isod eny- 
thing I should^he, jest as blunt as a pump-handle, an they mustn't 
t;i!co no offence; nn that so far as I was consumed, l might - jest 
ns well go to a singm school to lam to dance as to havecum berptotind 
env thing about the st^te of the country. Every one of ’env seeiwpd to 
bo thinkin about' himself, an nothin about the country. Beeauso"they 
drew their salary regularly, an had enough to eat and diinfc thought 
nobody was hurt/. ,1 telled ’em that I guessed they all badoa'&lorLfi- 
cation Spectames,’ and that everything was magnified to ’em?: Then I 
sed that jpst what tho Kernel wanted to^know to put in his was, 

how many ^ojers Wo had, and how mush they were costiu j ^rtd how 
many aaijyfcrs Wp bad. an how many ships, and how much they; "cost. 
Then T tojlhd ’em that tho people would like to know how itpahy poor 
tollers ha^JoaHhpir, lives sence the war begun; how manyhad been 
onppl&d7w»i an how much the debt would be after we aft *got thru ; 
and finally, wjiat great good we had gob* by it at alt.** Hero C^so- spoke . 
n p. Sos .he, V AVo’I l establish freedom an restore the TJmob/^4 ** Woh” 
Ht*s l, 4 *ef you^aut four millions of niggers to take keer of, you’r&wel- 
corne to *orn, but as. for restorin the Union* by war, so fpr it’s jest been 
like cliiftbina greased pole ; as fast asy^a climb up you slip back/i^/' bob 
I, 44 iS yrljlbh so to, tho pond of tho chapter, unless Pme m^tpk^.*-> Ses 
CkaS'eC pef he, 44 Tho Major li disloyal.’* Wen he sed tbaklju&$|8 rite 
rip wh^^ h^hbryianvl 4e$X ^Mrfb four name'.Salmpu^' uraLbip, 

« I J* fate yog 

to the Con the 

Tho Kerncl iier^ ipoke aqd sed that h^ Cabj^uet’ ^jas a' good deal 
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like old Josh Pendleton's hoys out m lower Ilhno) They all^rs aim 
hum e\ei y Now Y* i s to soe the old man an h tve a talk n! old time*, 
hut afore they got thin tboy tillers had a regular hte. So lie thought 
ho’d id j urn the Gabby net for fqbr tbote would y a & an mm age h^ro 
Then they nil fcgpk their depart fui the inebsige ain't no neaicr 
done thin ever, The Kerjtfl m I* have yet up uifce after mfce, an di ank 
old rye, bdt it is m $*V>e can’t got U? in $hip*shapo ioj>< The 
Kernel 09s be guoases he Will iesb got the mestige out in rough .mil 
send it fq£o QpU#m, an let ouronure, 0 band lei, Lovejoy, an Tluid 
Stevens #ok ifi f#o shape. 

Tornn till doth, 

Majl& Jack Downing 


M 


2 TXTI. 

Tbs Me mgs Finmlietl— Mi Simirei Sns it is not Grtmanttcul TI10 M >j »’s Evi u«o— 
M\ Sti 1 n 1 F11 (MVult with th M j> s bp< lm 0 — flic Mj 1 '^tump* lli«» -II s 
<mc^. Hit Views on “Ikliciti > >*— -Mr I in tin FiopoWs a U'liuudium -1j M j * 
Ttlla .k droij— Mi bowaul a Opinion on tho \\ u 

Wasuingion, Dec, 6, 3S62. 

To th6 JS, fitter* of tho Cawcashm : 

Suae:— "VVal, l*m glnd to s>y that Congress has got together, an fho 
tho mosslgo has been led and digCbUd Ho wouldn't let Sowaid 01 
Chase have enytbmg to do with if, but he jest nmnicd it all out himself 
Hie next day utoi the mi ssigo was scut 111, Surname turn in an *'d 
tho messige wai n't e\«i< My gminiu itikal in dll its pm is 1 tolled him 
that '*1 guessed ct ho had to work around thoifc comers as tin Knml 
did, without gettin tripped up, I10 would find it mity hard woik to grt 
every thing Jen t accoidmg to giaiumci " 1 tclLd him **gn tumor wain't 

of cny aokount wile the teb dynn lasted— that, like tho C i nstiuish n, 
the g^mhier was stipend* d, 01 locked up white hibus Uoipm couldn't 
got gt it In fact," se* I, “Mi Sumnnie, I tbu k that on y man who 
talks about its bom necessary io ohvatve tbn laws of giammcr, or ouy 
abbot ■daws, won a nashm 19 in a doth struggle with traitor*, 1* \ 
disloyal person, an ortei'to bo sent to Foifc La If wit." Wen X sed this, 
Suitmur^ tamed all sorts of oolours, and aes ho, u Wal, Major, poi h ips 
ypu *Wfn^ fkmi gramnaer ; but I think you ortcr spell the President's 
name mwul fsax letters. It's a disrespect to the Cbeef Magesfialo 
not to g&fO “TUfaJ,” see ( 14 Mr. Sumnure, I've got my own idees on 
spell m Sffelbn is a good, deel like Spnrkiu tho gala— it’s jest as a 
feller takes a ttoahih. My idoc is, cf I spoil a woid pc h to gtt if> 
sound, I'm ute, an I dou*t kea what you say it's the only mlo of 
bpelliu tho* holds good in fclib long run Now,” sea I, w ef L->-o \ 1 n 
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don’t spoil Linkin, what on artli does it spoil ?" That seemed to stump 
him. “ But,” scb lie, “ Major, there's w»me ginnoral rules that or tor bo 
observed-- rules that the schools all use.” “ Wal” ses I, ”1 don’t 
kuow much about schools, iuj I guess jUi0:j£fe£nei dott'fe uether*; I wont 
to school six weeks, an the Kernel se^ lie Went six ^mouths, School 
laruin ^ inifcy poor truck to put into a feller’s, liaid onloys he's got a 
good tW; or brains there. Tbere’w mote edieajUd fools, now in the 
world limn there are fools of enjX other kind, and there's a great rneuny 
of thorn, Lord knows. And/’ flea I, those edioated foolB that 

make all the trubhil." " ‘ - , '* K v - 

“ Why, Majofy” sea ho, “ you ain't an enemy to edi cation* I hope P” 
“Wal £ » no,. Air. 1 Senator, I aiu’t no enemy to edication;;! -pnly^ate 
edi rated fools.” , . 1 ■ 

Sea he, 44 Major, what do you mean by edicated fools P” 

“ W»l,” ses I, 44 wen 1 was a hoy, an went to school the Six Weeks I 
speak of, there was a boy in.iny class who could heat mo a -spell in an 
rcadin, an in eonambst everything, but I^ould lick him jest as easy as 
I could wl i is Lie. He hadn’t cny more spunk, or pluck, or courage than 
a sick kitten, Ah mighty little gciiewine common sense. Mia father, 
however, sent. him to college, an the fust thing I heerd of him, the 
papers were cabin him a lamed man, uu lie ain’t done enything ever 
«oi:eo but to blab at Abolish in meetins an make Aboliwhin speeches. 
Now,” ses L “ that’s whnt 1 call an cdiculcd fool. - Jest like- the larned 
pig, he can do wat he larns to do or sees done; but as for real common 
sense to tell wether a thing is rite or rung, he ain’t worth eny_ more for 
it than a bulldog is to catch rats.” 

Sumnure looked kindor streaked wen I wed this, but I didn’t ..say a 
word, an jest here the Kernel, who laid 0 been clown-stairs to get Ids 
boot-jack, cum ill; Ses ho, 41 Good mornin, Mr. Sumnure. I’ll bet you 
one of Chase’s gram-backs," ses lie, 44 that you can’t tell why this boot- 
jack iyjike4au offis-seeker.” Sutnnuro wed ho couldn’t. ti ** Wal,” ses 
the Kernel, 44 because it sticks close to the heels of the President.” 

I tolled the Kernel how that Sum nin e wed that the niisarggC warn’t 
gramma li k;d, ‘ 44 YVuI,” ses he, 44 1 beloovo everything goes rung tehee I 
became Presidiiit. The country is upside down; the uiggeri; aro more 
trubhul than over before; the white men are cuttiu one another’s 
th routs, an it seems as if Bedlam was let loose ; an’ now the j^r&hunor 
has been violated, they say. Wal, I wonder w # at on arth lam ..fit for. 
I never succeeded well in fktt-botein ; I allers h^d poor traps ' wen I 
tried to be a farmer; I was too tall to split railf bandy j^and, as. a 
lavvycr;,I »fam’fc enything more 0ma ftpm poor tp tn 
ho Preskltjit/J don’t see wat bh artu I,was mtijigfijfr’* - 

“ Wal,” tei j^\ 4< .Kernel, perhaps y#u arePliketbc old Quakir’s dbg." 
>Scm he, 44 How. wa$:tlmb, MajerP" 14 Wak” . ses jf, V.tiL tell you the 
story. Up in Maine; not far from. Dowhiugville, there used to live an 
old Quaker named Uezekiali Peabody. He hud a y oiler dog thut was 
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alius lonngm around the house. One day Sol Hopkins, a rough old 
feller, rum along, uti ses he, 1 Mr. Peabody, I want a dog to huub foxes. 
Do you think your dog is good for foxes?' ‘Now,* sea the Quaker, 
‘neighbor Solomon,' I uoVe%; tried the. dog <>»- foxes,. for the humin of 
any unirnale is uotf «jny bujsjnesf^; Util? if thoa. wishes a, dog for foxes, 
arcordiu to the , this dog niuet; bb-,u good dog for foxes.' 

* Wo I, will you warrant, fci ™ ['*> good dog, for foxes ?’ ‘ I caunoptfo that, 

neighbor triedbiijudh foxes; but, accord in to the 

Scripter^Jtiieei^ii bd sure HtOi dog is good fdr fojtqs/ So old Sol, 
th i ivkuj. tha^S^i pter proof must be good, give the Quaker five dollars 
for tbe dbg. ; ^He took him hum. an the next day ho saw a fox njnniii 
across^^aja^-qf his lots. So he called the dog an showed him the fox, 
but he stir an inch alter him. This made.' old Sol terribul 

mad, an itho next day ho took the dog back to the Quaker, un ses he, 
in his rough Way i * Mr. Peabody, this dog is not worth a damn !' * ‘ Tut, 
tut, neighbor Solomon, thee shouldn't speak profanely with thy lips.' 
‘That mny he,' sds old Sol, 'but didn’t you tell me that this dog was 
good for foxes?' ‘ No, neighbor Solomon, I think not* ..I said accord in 
to Scripture he must bo good for foxes.’ * Wal/ ses old .Sol, ‘ how .do 
you make that out?’ ‘ Wul, neighbor, the Scripters says, that “ fhm.* is 
nothin made in vain," an as I hud tried that dog on everything, else except 
fox-hunt- in, I thought that that must be what he teas made for /' Now,” 
ses I, “ Kernel, 1 hope it won’t turn out that you are like the old 
Quaker'e dog, 1 made in vain/ or, as old Sol Hopkins expressed it, * not 
worth a d — !’ but,” ses I. “ef you don’t restore this Union before your 
term expires, the people will think that you wore a good deal worse 
than the Quaker s dog, for if he warn't good for anything, he didn’t do 
any particular harm.” 4 

The Kernel didn’t seem to like this story much, for sea he, “Major, 

I think. you are gettiu kinder personal.” Ses I, “No, Kernel; I don't 
meat*:. to be, but you know stories sometimes will fit closer than you 
think Jbr.frheri you begin to tell ’em." 

Just here Seward cum in, an with his churchyard smile, ses lie, 

“ Good jAornin, Mr. President* I've got good news from England. 
There won't be eny intervenshin now, an the rebcilyun will all be over 
in <30- .days. My friend Weed thinks so, too.” 

“ What’s up, Boss P” ses Linkm. That’s the name lie calls Seward 
by. ^t>h,” ses he, rufibin his hands, “don’t you see hy the papers 
wbatalarge amount of money the merchants. in York are suhsenhin 
for tha pOor, patient, starving English workmen. God bless ’em I" 
Here a deep sigh, and then ses he, “ It will product: such 

a goodre®?et hr Ehglattdh Intervene!) in is dead. The rebcilyun is 
chished, an all by r tftis. grand an noble idee of mine to feed the dtarvin 
poor. WhatIfila?»thropy will do when it is done right!” An ht:re 
Seward commenced rubbin his hands an walkiti about the room, au 
actin like a gal that is jest goin to get married. I didn't say euything, 
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nu fie Kunol didn't say nmh ug cilhci, wd it wwn’t a m nut af rs 
•v v\ ud didgid out of tlif dnm ^ quu 1 is ho <nm in. Aftt i ho hod 
goi e, srs T, "Kernel, how many tunes has Sew ird hod the i lillyuu 
i ppresedP" *' Oh,' 1 sc-- ho, 11 he’s gone to sleep erery night wiLb tlio 
« u tin belief that the Union will be tfetored by dayWht, tint .1VF 
Davis will bo lraogm on a soar apple tppe^bv noon* an that be will uo 
tloihd'htf’t Piomdint by sundown.” v tWt M aefcl, " Kernel, I think 
you\o got a qtwei Cnbynrt " " Tee/' sett be* “ that % here. Seward 
thinks dial his utm letters to Europe is goin to overthrew tbO tebellyun 
Chase dunks it can't be done, except by his greqbicksien mem the 
mggei Old grandfather Welles n sni e th it *» pre is nothin will restore 
die Union except bis gunboats , while TUair jeeh su» a that ne k&t do it 
by stoppm Dnnmecrafcic papeisl" Sti X, "Why dont you ehango 
\ m 1 u Wal," aos he, M wh it's the uso of swapping jacket s P Tbeie 
ain’t nothin to be made by it No, I won’t ch uige my (Jabynefc onloss 
l*m duiv fe it It's bad enough no v, hut Lot d only knovra what it 
might be ef I ondeifake to change it " 

I w 19 in hopes I could indneo Linkin to put m some new men, an 
grt out Clique* tWaid, St.mtin, an Blm But it's no use So we 
shall j< g along alter the old fashion Wheie wo bhall be m the spring 
no one kin tell, Conguss his gone to woik in arnesttofhc up the 
fin uic IPs, and to take keer that the Dimim iats don’t sue Lmkm for 
suspendm the habus lcoipus r lhe hhndnopists are also bi^zy, and 
they aio goifi to give all the mggpis hue a Clmstmas dinner, whioh 
I suppose is expected to list 'tin tl o yeir louml Jlatni like a Tuik 
one day, an starvin 86$, is, accoidm to my idee*, a pool way of livin, 

Youis, till deth 

• MujiR Jack Dowynm 


XXIU 

Tie Mijui Goes to 8e* (he Postm stu-Cun t 1 1 nt Sfftipin* P'lpas— Mr, Bhn. 
Proms** to K JeiM. JLllia*— lbe Pum I rut 1 u li i A Clutogs W the 
Cabtm 1 1 itwattilul Tin if ijoi bursts a R< iutU\ f n 'tlio Ci \ sis " 

Wasiiusotoa, I)cc 20th, 1862. 

To the Ed i ter* of the Cawcaihn • 

Suns *~'W&1, of I om’t been bizzy fcenoo I wit yon last, £ wouldn’t 
nay ho I got your letter about «cun Blau on the quesfchin of'scndm 
lui CA^CAsnm in the moils, us I hadn't cny doubt but he would -do it 
os soon 6ft X pot the subjeo to hrtn in tliQ nte light. Blair’* fcdber 
“ Batson Blair/ m he used to be oaHed in the old 4umen(rirKm^ an I 
n*>c d to bo yery Uudk He helpod me sifer a good deal wort X ww 
I ostm the OitthtHSl tip about Btddlo's Bank mafcfceNt agnt I hadn't 
been the old men ibr ft long time ontfcl I called on him jjtsKt day He 
w i dn If il glad to me, and r hn h in; lmnd as of he thou <Ut them 
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r, in’fc no feolm m it Ses he, its a long time «cnce we’vo 

mot md t know you ate a loy \1 man foi the 1 am r no IqIUui of Gm- 
lieial J ickvou that could fee eiiy thing els©*. Ses J, “JCf tbeie's a loy d 
man m thw efouutiy, I’m on^vl go fat jmtfcm down evety teller that s 
opposed to the Oopstltuahfti, i keel 1 Who he is I only wish wo 
had an Old ttictff to in tmw an jest deal out jestia* all aiound, 
without any (tai 8 hS$y. * t gupM there's a good memiy fV^tfrs that 
don't it Wfcn might gpfe hurted* “ Wal, u ses lie, ** Mqei , Tin of 
your ldegfxwtfr ^fke truth 10, I'm tlnokm that this adinintstradiui 
is played * Tho TJUrys will rum it " '* Wak” sea 1 , “ Hi Blair, I've 
cam ro bfe* f<A\ about another m ittei Youi son Moutgumpiefy, who 
u^eji to ho g httlo ehuver in the old Ginneial’s time, has got tho pirn e r # 
Amoe KJod^an he has been e^oppm Dm myciafcio pnpei i m the m nls ' 
“Oil no,” sea lie, “l guess not only sum disloyal sheets’* “No, cs 
I “ PH give you a bundled (loll 11 b fut omry word ofd?bloyatfy agin the 
Constiffttabin you’ll hud in tint pipu '' Tie e I took a Cjvwoasuin out 
of tpy pocket, an huideii it to him lie looked it o\er andcouldnt 
hnd nothin to object to Tlnn 1 showed him the rnotto at its In id, 
token fiom hi» own woids ihout the Irerdorn of the piety* und tin T 
tailed him I wanted him to 1 o with me to Moutgttutmeiy, an set ft 1 1 0 
thimj couldn't be hvd > we went cvn an you nesei see 1 mm 
stare so a* Moiitguimuny dul his he, “ Mycr Downing, I’m tickled 
to sewyou I thmk you ime eli jjbfcccl mo scn<o you've been in W isn 
mgton You’ve been to f 0 111 d» ihout ill iho mtmbeis of the Oahy 11 r 
ercept me ’* “Will," m I, “Id 1 1 c,n m umi much, except oh 1 1 n s 
for the Kernel, but liov * sts 1 , Tie cum on onothii maud I \» 
cum to see why yon don t dlow ill tic Dim myelitic liqwbpipcrs 1 > ^ 
m tho mills f ' * W d ' w# In, “ .M ijpr, f l mt s jist whit 1 m gi m to 

do It wai> bid bi/ni s lot us that wc txti stopped tins* pa|fis J ( 
made mme vote** for tho On njoiMt j arfy fhui eny of hot taiise J h 
tiuth is, it mvei wis my \ ) y T ncui did belecvs m if, ami now 
tbc v all aea it must be «u 11 up Sts J, "Mi Blau, ef you didn't 
bdcevQ m it, you oifti } t ichisfd t > do it ’ J hat am t tit w ly tl c 
old GnUicial actfd, an li s my tnodil If hr thmgnt c ns thin » u is 
rong, there won’t i luoiUl m m bi„h ox J jw, tli it (on Id b i\e got him 
tqdo it He wotdd hi\e dn 1 ii< 10 h* would do at his consmu fold 
him irain’ii right, ard it’s than kind of men tha* am gieAt im n, au will 
fla\e par country, ef it *>\u is smd ** “ Wal/* aeshc “Moju j)iu 

about fight, kn I don’t think I shall at xy m this bote mmh longoi 
Things <pe gom team bad to wus " “ Yes, ' ses T, “they are 1 1 < old 
Sql HopW^i dyin cow, ' gctlm no better very fast*” ‘But, <«es lie, 
J^csniPbst ea^y on the papers Weave goin hack to the Fko 
PAjss Puncifml, afi^t iet tbe people hato their way ’ “ W il,” s# n 

I, “ I at pls 4 to bear it B’s about time thorn was n Jj mgt ’ 

Sp I bid runt good by, m H t nt back to tho Kc 1 n*»l w 1 0 T iound 
m a peck of fmlh 1 *0 J, u V but* thoindfn 1 w j Mt!mi\ ra 
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glance that srnnthm was up. Ses I, “Is Burnside whipped again, or is 
Stonewall Jackson in our rear ?'* “ No,” ses be, “ Major, nothin of that 

sort, hub Humthin -jest about as bad.” “Wat,!* $es I, “ what is itP” 
“Wal,” sea ;he, “ there has. jest boen-.g. cqmmitty herefrom the Senit 
who demand that 1 shall chaifge ray Pabh^neti Theysay ive don’t have 
eny success, an the peopul demanan cKattge/*7 I, ' * Did you kick 

tm dowrN-taira P” “No,’’ I, " you 
orter. They mite jest as well wk yoiito resign.” f "jpotft your 

Oabbynet agree in your policy P Don’t they doas y&h “Yes,” 

scs ho, “ they dp/’J ; ”W£),” sea I, “ then what’s t^he use^;c^^ 

If you iiitedjd tO'^bange your policy, then it is reasonable fchiask'^ou to 
change ypiir Qabbyne^ but otherways not.” Wal,” ses-he^ V j^er, 
that’s my;idto eJ^%, but I didn’t tell era so; T thought 1 T yrtM wait 
an see whatydu thought of it.” “ Wal,” ses I, “ I see the hull cadse of 
the rumpus, TTbe defeat of. Burnside has made ’em so wrathy that they 
didu’t ktioW*what to do, an they thought they must find fault about 
Rum thin.” Sea I,, v Figbten the rebils is jest for all the world like bar 
huntin. A good menny years ago, when it was common up in Mauie, 
nigh about all ; the nabours would now an then turn out to hunt a bar. 
If they caught’ him they used to have a grand time, get up a big supper, 
an drink whisky till they all gob how cum you so. But if they didn’t 
ketch the hur,^tb$ft on? was blaming tother, an tothor anutheT, an 
sumtimes the afiEujr would end by gettin into a regular fits alt around. 
Jest so it is now.' If Burnside had whipped the rebils, it would all have 
been right” - j3es Linkin, ses he, “Majer, you're right. But what' am 1 
to do? They koniplain. about the Cubbynet, an want me to change it.” 
“ Wul,” ses I, “ Kernel, I tell you bow to fix it. Get the Comfhitty arid 
Oabbynet face to face, an let’em quarrel i t out.” “That would* ho a 
capital idee, Majer, but how am I to do it?” “ Wal,” ses I, “you jest 
call the Oabbynet together for twelve o’clock to-morrow, and then send 
for tho Cpmmittv, an put ’em in the same room together, an sen how the 
happy family ^ ill manage/’ The Kernel was struck with the idee, an so 
the next day fchefCabbynet were assembled, an pooty soon aft&r the 
Cmnmitty, with Fessenden as Cheerman, made their appearance* ' You 
never. see a more flustircated set of people in this world than these men 
were. But there was no bnckin out. TheKernel called the meefcin to 
order,, an sod he had received a good raen.iy komplaints, an he wanted the 
matter fnHy discussed. Fessenden got up an sdd that the people i were 
gettin tired of the war, an that the only way to satisfy *e rh wha f»o change 
the Cabby net. Burnside had been defeated, Banks bad . been sent aVreat 
ways off^ when^he was wanted at hon^, the sojers wiarn'|:j[)ai<v thie 
gunboats warn** finished, &o.<; 4sc. ' Chase : got . Bpfitet * the 

sojers warn’t paid it jrarn’t his fault., The fact w%/tjb&t paper hiid Hz 
unexpectedly, mi hi$ "stock was low. jest os spon as paper got. more 
plenty, an bo goitue new patent National' Oylendar fieyolvin 
Machine at work, the sqjers would be all paid regular. Then Stantin 
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got up, puffin like a porpuss. See be, “ Mr. President, these ere remarks 
are impertinent, an if 1 had my way, X would send every one this 
Corami tty to the OldCapEjfcd/ I'je likfcf what these men know 

about war and st^tj 

Ibis nonsense,, je&ptearehurabugged 

by the h'nelrtpepeb in Awland. They 

interfere ^|th 'hjyj^te^^ ^ Bn^u^e'jWa gaiuM a great jtoutf&s. Ho 
has diseotdfe«l ^i^agtfi'bf’ ■ 'tWeweni'y’s works’ at tha% pint, ah now 
we kgwjjr. other route is the one to take, and nob’ihafc one. 

Ef ifc hJ0td;hbt bteti fqr this battle, we shouldn't have found that out. 
This of old gentlemen, or old women, I had almott aaid, don’t 

undertt^id the ext of war. Their talk 'is sheer impertinence. I’de 
squelch 'em with a proclamashin, if no other way, ,r « <\’ ; ; > v>c 

THen' graiid father Welles got up, an sed he dt4n*t like ta'have fun It 
found ‘W&nse his gunboats warn’t reddy. lie sed he Would like to see 
eny one who had worked harder than he bad. He sed' ho* hadn't slept 
but fourteen hours a day for six months, while his natural rest required 
eighteen. He hed sacrificed all that for the good of his country, and lie 
didn’t, believe one of the Coinraibty hod done as much. ' IJIair got up 
and sed he didn't keer how quick they turned him out. »' He was reddy 
to go eny time, as he thought the thing w4s about played out. Bates 
sed he thought things looked more cheerful than ever before, as ho had 
jest discovered that niggers could be citizens, and that the* Dred Scott 
decision was a . umbug. When they all got thru, there. was aginnerul 
talk all around, and they finally cum to the conchiehirr that there warn’t 
enyreasoU for a change after all, an they all Went off in a pretty good 
humor. § 

So the great Cabbyneb cry sis ended, and the Kernel feels like a now 
inan. My idee of gettin fch?rn all together face to face, tho' Kernel se? # 
saved the nashun. Thut nito wo set up till aftei^mid night, and finally, 
after takiu a good swig of old rye, weut to bed. The next morning 
the Kornel was a9 merry as a lark, and could till stories as well as ever. 

' Yours till detb, * 

' * m M urb, Jack Downing 


xxiv, 

TfrefiraAMnpati on Proclamation— The Way to get to Richmond— Splitting the Union— 
, Tfee Major Telia a Story about Splitting— The President Gets , Indignant — Svisw the 
c " Root'Juck^TUe Major PuciJfie# Him— A Dreatn— The M^jor Returns to DowiiiugviHe 

Dowkwgvilus State of Maine, 

/ :■ ' ,/• ; \ February 4th, ,1863. 

To fhi EdiUrs ofMe\ Cawcashin : 

Suns : — i expeeb y ou haye bin Wilder puzzled to know why you ain't 
litoral fiorarme in so long a time. I expect you'll wonder, too, ahy 
my lettor is dated Downing villa instead of Washington. WaJ, I’ll 
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have to narrate the hull story. You know the last letter I rityou was 
h»at aibre tho feflt of Jjriojvrtpr, .when bfuj,; promised to 

the . gfajdt . naif. 

truth l^tJie.Keniel eur^^i^i} I'll 

toll Jest qp ii' tuk 'V^r% owh> 

stairs, ah' the Kegftl^ $b|»U, with $» ; tabih 

" Wok” ses^e. 

ho , . u I!ve^w ^ rpcl^ashin ” J* Mall?* a5» t;V '|glfter 
have ex^^p^^vJQ^;$Qth,warraui for that is th o doth jO^Llh^^^th o 
UniO^^Pfe^^r^ilor^m^prryyoo’re so' hard-on a], M . 

ses I, too hard, on it, as you*ll find out tp ™^P ^6r- . 

; M let me osk you one thing. Wo m^l' taW 

Richihon{^ we tried every way but this? Ain't W^gbpo, by 

thh ShnHOJhd^ro Yulley, by Jeomes River, by Mini asses, nn 
can't gel*/ toV'^i^fobiid-P We must weaken the rebils i^or^%0 ^hn 
do it, ah th^^i; ^be ^ay. to effect it," ■ 

Ses T, <AJs^iol»' d6h v t you know there is one way to got to Rich- 
mond that ybtt bjujt tried , yet Y” “No ,” fcs ho, “I didnTknow.it.” 

11 is." “JVaV* sea lie, 4f what oil ip?th "is, *iif ” 

“ Wal^^-oijA^'^lt is the ComIUusMmI way P' Ses T,.‘';Y<?^’yd Wu 
trying td r ^ tho Constitusliin, an you can’t . do it tlbftt way. 

Ef you out 75,000 men to whip South CaroMuy/ old 

Virgitmy would H never have left you, and you could baye:g6t to 
Richmond jest as easy as old grand Fa Un-” Welles kin go to ' sleep!" , ~ 
“Wal,” ses .he, “Mojer, mebby that's s*,-, but you can’t dip tip sp^fc 
milk. Ef the thing ia wrong, it’s gone so fur now that we may ’aa 
well drive it thru an see of wo can't clinch it on tother side.”. , •? Buy* 
ses l) “theco. ain’t eny tother side to this quest-shin, cny .more, : dj)an 
there , .side to a nigger or black side to a Whit^Mpifei^ m 

youjnay Spivp pp amftou, an you won’t get thru:" ** ffal,** 

Kernel* ^illi(^' i ^riiL pm ofjt then, Major?” “Wal,” 

will ;th^ j&nion, but that is all you kin do.” “ Wai,?j^w<he, 

41 Major, th^wOuld be jest like tpy taEpel luck. I never ^^hbld 
of but ope j^&ing in my lifo that I diun’$ split." . Ses 1&b 

t hat ?” Je^Jhe,;; 44 A. taller caudle, an I defy all creashin 
Ses I, ** feei*nel, i gpess you must be some relashiil tb^tJilSlto^Qnti ' 
West* churches.” - Ses : be v *)gfcifc ; W^%g£ 

44 Wal/'^wis I f 5*ef t: telUyeu; tlm h$o$r, you mpsfc 
Tm ptLt& ctM^; ‘ 

jonk, better I, 

goes. There .pbt.Wpjst got ephyerfed^ ^thpg^t fe’did, 

and jiued the E|dS^5pS v churclu ; * lie Uadn^jt bin in it^lwig aforo he 
got the members by the ; ;eaiR, v an split it ail up Sb ' broke it down. 
AiW he had done all the hurt he could, ho. went an jibed the i*res- 
byteriuu church, an he hadn’t been there long afore he split that all 
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ftp- Ikon lio went a$ unjfcert with the, Baptist church;:. It warn’t 


f c ; oe4. ;B$ijigf turned 

cSraHih^ V & Boon 
$n$ fcb$ were 

gj sj$ lie, * Pvo 

^**#^Kgo fht, 

Bnk'SU^w ■ - * - » 3iS ^ A L* 


ptftdtfso PI^joutoi 

b'o.go *&£&&' 


WrM «vm 

£#!she, 'I 


loop n(ore tbejuirpre..pf} ; i 
out 

boi^M&^^osrer^in.to'i 


bwh'^U^-ayer in, to ef bo sfeonldga to think 

he ^ii^^S^ljt ap break up that ptaci^itti jm that 

•• IkgiJtffcmore than gob the last word out Op tny . ^i r - wen tho 
Kori^jVifbped up from his cheer, and keWfain'-hpJtd of -lris^hot-jiUjk, he 
fiotfjri (iii •&- rite over his hetid' iii-. a savage style. h© w.-is 
Btftfck fttttd, I got my hickory tin backed tip agin seed lie 

was feinmad, but l didn’t say a word. I knew,he^T)wy»‘ic gffthe bile 
ik \m QYtji way. Finally ses he, « Major, wat aw^&/ajsiinclin there 
for?” “Why,”- sesl, 41 1 was vvaitia to see goin to 


do. With that bdofc-jaok.” Ses he, “Have I got the: hoot-Juck ?” “ Wal.” 
6es I, , ^yda’ve got sumthin in your hand that k^k% 7 'arn?ity site like 
Wfll,'’ Ses he, "Msjer, I want to know wh^thec' yP 0 moan to 
,ep^0xit story to meP' 44 No,” ses. T, “Kernel, dtdjjS^f- till you at the 
o,dt$pt$&t I didn’t? but you was tellin about What you bud done in tho 
. Way ^aplittin things, an I was reminded of tlmtstory. But I tohl you 
tcHcetepyour temper, an ;utt take it as pcreonab'bud duly as a jnok” 
“'Wal,” sea he, *Majer f I’ll forgive you; butef.l thought you meant 
that sfcojy for me. I’d arrest you for disloyal prfiofcfccK, an put you iu tho 
Prison.” ... . v : . f , 

,, A Kernel asked mo to take some old rye* wi&fcf bbtf an make 
pp 'f^eijds. Bo I did; but I noticed, oiler thafcy4hjit: the Kernel watched 
me v^y tlus. The very next day I had an awful afctafefc'bf mmaHz, an 
J a]eO'f^t :fii<jk and d iscou raged. Tb mgs npver Icbk^sp Mhck before. 

that nite, an I thought I saw the ofd he told 

**Xhia ain’t any place for you now. The fttelitionists have 


an they will ruin the country As ’ sure ^Chay name is 
I also dreumed that I saw thonsapd^,' of dyin men, 
an qryin children. I thbugi«?;;ih^ dobrs of tho 
'tablttift' Mie| with; bl6pd,and ^bl ack clo u * I hung 


; t$^^askin'4l 
an arthduake, tl 


^ fp^le' seeiried' to bo rtf no|u srs|: one way and then 
^Hey. ^puld , do. ..pinn%/l hM^a grate noise, liko 


an J. tciled the Jvcraci l must go hum, where I could get good koor 
taken of met The Kernel didn’t say much agin it, for, after all, ho 
didn’t kinder like that story. So ses 1, ” Mr. President, I’ve been with 



MAJOtt JACK DOWNING. 


8* 

you now for about a year, and I’ve gob a cioa i conscience, for I’ve tried 
to tell you tlie rale truth jest as it is. Ef all who have come around you 
had done .theapihe, you would not be where yon fire s but/* so* 1, I 
ain’t gdt^toy.feelingoh the aulijocb,an whefieve^l can be ofahy sarvice 
to my country; jest 1 let rae know, all l. will <&me to ^aeU^ton agin.” 

The JJjeroel, ses he,J^M«Jer, l *. «nd I feel bad 

to have yk: go. 1 wishndw IEa& tafctmypur sEdvibe;l pBut/Vses he, 
“Mftjer,” fin here hegiv my hand a tight squ©eae, 5f ybp know I’ve 
only been a boat in a’Ourrent, and Jet like the boafcTif W theono 
that will getiteworst smashed to pieces when the preface isreached,” 
I coul in*t help feOlin kinder sorry for the Kernel as I bid bini*go6d*bye, 
but sorry for my country that it bad e^eir made him 

Pre$ide1l^\^4i' v ';;, • & \ y r *■ . ' '* ' ; v 

I got htim ell ^afe* and sense then I’ve been laid up four weekft with 
the rumatii/M never hod such a long pull afore. As for wrifcib with it 
oti me, why .1 can't any more do it than a shad can climb a beam pole. 
I expect y6u%e been wondcrin why you didn't hear from me, but I 
think thie lottCr will explain the resin. If the rumatiz don’t come On 
agiri, ah I thinklkin say cnythirig that would be of sarvice in this awful 
and solemn ’cryeie pf our country’s futo, I will drop you a lino. I feel' 
as if the nfcshin Was dying, however, and that we all orter put on 
mourning and 6Efck«*cloth, but come what will, l*m for my country < 

. Till deth, 

■i-'" Majeh. Jack Downing. 


„ . XXV. „ 

The Mujor Feels Son-owful over the Fate of his Country — The Story of the Black Heifer— 
The Man who Made a ^Sise’* — The Union— “lu^ino** Subbing Again — His Reception 
at Dowuingvillo— “The Insensihles*'— - A Provoking Accident. 

' / \ 4 “■ 
w ^ DowningVillk, March 28,1863. 

To Hie J$di ter * of , the (tywaashm : , ' J / 

Si T BA-:^Xou may wonder why you ain’t hoered from me afore ; but 
the rate truth {a, that I didn’t feel like ritin in th$so times. I went to 
Washington about a year ago, out of p re patriotism. I didn't want a 
eontrack, ndrAcom mission, nor anything/ I wjmt to give jtheij^ferhel 
good advice, jest as I did Oioneral Jackson ; but it warh't no^go. 
Sumnure v s aii c « Greeley, an Wendil Fillips, an sech stay-at-Wttt fiten 
ginnoiviti the, advantage of toe, an Liukin does jest w^tt^ey ;want 
him to. &T? #»)6ld; nmn like me, these tme try in times/ ihed aj most, 
said erring blind# j yf can’t hear to- think of ’em.' 1 dream o’ uights^of 
my country, wen ffrW&s jail peace and happiness— W$n ther warn’t cny 
sojois nor standi ng.Afmy to pay, nor no debt, nor no hospitals Tull of 
sick snjers,* nor no sorrow 'Or misery in the land; an wen T wake up an 
think how different it is now, I wish I could sleep alt the time. Tho 
other day ol(j Deacon Jenkins cams over to sou me. The Deacon, you 
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know, was with me in W:i««I*.iifcon a short time, when T first went, there, 
and his darter Jerusha Matilda went down. to Tort Ho;’ a] to teach the 
contrybuuda their primniena. ain't much wlsCr now 

(than ho was a year ago, , lie sUH &inkg i tfjjft * fyjfjWpyiu an gghtin the 
rehils wilt yet b^ wh^etl.;. - k t > lately, he 

ses he prefers ^ Ke^'pld - mau^.; how- 
ever, has been Ve^y bfpfe- saystfoif' pray in 

and fighting liai^i ftcoom pl^hed-iniioh. 1 " Wal / 1 jjefr 1 there 

hadn’t ori^rbfeeh <ehy War a6 ftil; but/’ seal, ■* whilo^ho 3e6tb .hare 
had wd purpose. .weVo been oil afc odds/'an^C^s.’; , The 

war ’hs.ij ^^ ; ''eai^red on by us jest like old JEktl. Pr^idc^™rt^i boy 
ploughed^; \ Qld Sol took bis eldest boy,Adnm, a thhi-hod^S ^Uer, out 
spring, and set him to ploughin. He told him ttf go td work an 
strike & jfrf row across a field to a black heifer, an then keepon. After 
givin tliis dirccshin, old Sol went off to the house' ah' left Adam alone. 
The boy Started his oxen in n bee line for the black heifcr,hx\t when ho 
got pretty clus to her, she threw up her tail an ran off- )h another 
direeshm. Adam thought ho must toiler the heifer, no matter where 
she went; fu he struck another bee line for her, and wkh jesfc the eamo 
result. Wen he got clus to her, the heifer give ftnofcherfmk to her 
tail, on oir she went, Adam good his oxen around, and struck for het 
agin ; an so lie kept on all day. At uile the old roarr enm out to sco 
how Adam had got along. He found the field all ciifc up'with furrows, 
zig-zng, oriss-tTOHF, an in every dirccs bin, an asked Ada/ri wat on arth 
it mentr * Wal,’ ses the (hic.k-heded numskul, ‘you tpld me tv) steer 
for the black heifer, an I’ve done it nil day, but the domed critter 
wouldn't* stand still, an so the furrows ore a kinder criss-cross, yon 
see/ How/' ses I, “that is 3“st wut Linkin has been doin. Grcaly 
told hirn to steer for the nigger, an the result- is jest like Adam Prcnder- 
grast’s ploughing. Thcio’s a considerable fightin bon done, hut it is 
all oriss-oross, zig-zag, nu don't amount to nothin,, an bo it will be to 
the end of the chapter.” Wen I sed this, the -Deacon knocked the 
ashes out of. his pipe, an ses he, “ Wal, Alajer, prat do you think th ' 
war . will amount to, enyhowf” “ Wal," ses I, “1 guess it will, Cud a 
good deal like the feller who thought he could make a horse-shoe jest 
as well gs.a blacksmith/' Ses the Deacon, sea he, •* How* was that, 
Majer P'V '* Wal," ' ses X, “one day a feller in a blacksmith's Bhop 
made a ? h^f that he cou/d make a horse-shoe jest as well As the black* 
smith himself, though be hadn’t never heated an iron nor struck s 
blow on anrinv^ The fojlcr sed it didn't require any great gumption 
to make ali^t^-ahoe. So he took apiece of iron mat it he went. He 
pot it in the fli*^ heated it art commenced pound in it, hut the more ho 
pounded, the motiahtt didn't look likb a horseshoe. He finally gave up 
the job, ho rtfljd if, he couldn't make a horse-shoe b * could make a wagon- 
bolt. So nt it be wont, lint the more ho pounded an the more he- heated 
his iron, the less it grow, and finally he found that he couldn't make, 
even a wagon -bolt, Then he declared that he hud. mm enough left for 

7 
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a horse-shoe nail, and that he would make, but, upon trying, he fount* 
that the most difficult job of oil. lMunlly, giving up in despair, ses lie, 
‘Wa], <pn$ tbingl can do eti^howr?^ plunging the 

tonga tfj^Wb'waa itefii. of: the up & very' 

reepe^bfe^jaise.* ' lldw,” teed ' J, ** ^iterted' sed he 
was gpW to restoro tbh long age;, 
auii now^tboy Jli6'^j9b«n^nt -jSfekliea^tlias 

ie, make a despot^niy- hut the waft will tu rivont : jestJik# thb ipree-lshoo 
business. , . jaf^er all, nebther make a tfjtilon, p&ti&e&po, tism 

or ad i will end with a great big * teiste*; all he, . 

will ' rieoo&ijlj h}by ifyaft a dear ‘eiss 9 it will be lor moriya pddr'ffeWor. 
A dw4 it will be for iho fatherless and the widows an^« Wionder- 
ful deariteias *\ it. will . bo for the jxsople who will have to pay tbe twps and 
foot the bill of ,war.^ Wen I said this, the Beacon drew a long broth, 
au looltin down on the floor, didn't say anything for some 'minutes. 
Finally, Bea bpi #< .Wal, Majer, will we have to give up the Union- alt or 
1111 ?” Sea don't see eny necessity for that, pro y id in tbatwbkin 
only stop i^e.wArJan talk over matters a little. But,” ses .I ? “ ef the 
Union Ite gQin tp Jbp a Union wherein a white man hasn't the right to 
express Lie! Opinion e, then 1 must say I don’t love such a Union as thut,.an 
rm as.styong a Union man as old Ginneml Jackson, an that was strong 
enough. , I ain fortho Old Union, but ef the Union is to mean despotism, 
then rm 'for biTeakin it all to smash, as soon as possible* Wen a 
man beguite:; tohumbug me. by call in things by their wrong names 
to try an deceive me, it alius riles me onaccomit-.ibly. I ain't ft ..very 
lamed man, but I' kin generally see through one of these college. chaps. 
Wen he talks Union to me, an all tho (jme means despotism. I . alias 
feel jost like haul in up my old hickory, an givin him a sockdolager. 
Why,” ses 1, *■ Deacon, the feller who wants to turn this government 
into a despotism, au, keeps all tho Lime hollcrin 4 Union * while he ; is 
doin it#;iteMQfcoidy atrailor, but a hypocrite an coward- .;.‘3j^ ; jhlSitei , d * 
to sp«lik n^s. i’fda seultments, an so goes around try in tbdcceivo the 
people, joW| aa ; the. mw prophets in the Saviour's time. ^;rUth tee- 
totalfy down On such fellerv an I mean to be to the end of the chapter.**. 

1 almost forgot to tell you llmt lupine Stebbins, who wept ^off to 
the Var, ha 0 jest got . hum. Uo * ad, ? a reeppshun by the^rhilibary 
of Bowningyille wen he arriv. Ool. B ool i Ltle f called, opt the{p : $wni i ig* 
ville lnstensibl^te an the Maropa artillery; an all Bo w nin jgvi1\&_.w|l6 in a 
bloze/o . Wbe Iuftine has been promoted to be Cj 41 % " be 
went tit^a pome the coa|ry bands •t 5 l s ^tejragy^w'h^^e tfc© ; 
Tiisiim wM£te|l^ibn«Sl. \ ,fpi iiihireia apt a bad orter 

.seen fchte ’fa Bowningvilfte to receivehim. ' BblonteJ Booflttle .code 

down the street dh old Slider Busenberry's sorrel ma*e> anj*sfe as the 
cannon was biasing forth the joyous new* of the Oaptin'S Arrival on 
the ground, old teorfrel VaoH, that the elder thought hdbacL locked np 
safe in the stable, come tareiri through the street, an fairly mowed a 
swath, lit* through the wimen. Sech a yellin an screechin year nevor 
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Peered afor 4. A good matiy, people tbaflgbfc the rebils wore comiu. 

Elder . D usenberry’s . k ?£, . Insine, who 

had ptf&ed himself Jbi£t& big^^i^d^roCL G^be^aninVhad it all. feart 
out of him. If i* MM 

the odtflumM* tyb^ngX*N«' &»** 

soon, stage tfee >P«8s 

the news ^m^whitigfcgn that tbg Kerriel thinl^jsottio ofrppyin a 
Tiait -tQ tfie Nordh ari ^mayhe to the East afore ioujj£*. he 

ges he: f wati4s ine to go Along with him to help him tnhfeb^jpM^c^es 
and keep off the offis -Bcckcrs. Ef he sends lor me, I spota, I shill] 
have to go; though I hate to do it. v-'V - 

~ \\ Youru till doth, 

Majjbu Jack Downing. 


xxyi. ■ ,;■ 

The Democratic Party Whipped— Thing* n< P.ul as thev Cun He— A Story 

Lincoln Sends for the M.»jor Again- Tin* Major Writer Him a bettv in Polnt*rMn 
Qf “ Kernel” Sicilians, formerly “ Insiim” — His Deception at DowniagviUc— (< Ker- 
nel” Doolittle's Speech — “ Kernel" SLcbbms* Keply— Elder Suiltius Prowii' ! » 
Sermon. 

Downingvius, Oct. 20 , .180-5- 

To the Editors of the Ddbook ; 

Subs r £,ausbyoiir readers linin' t herd from mo lntely, T # spu*o tJ^** 
thinl t I'm ded, or jono over to the Abolishiuists, which iB a tatn.ii hi' 
was/: but £ ain't i) neither fL. l’tn pretty we ll jest now. ’IV 
wo^her, durin the smn'ii^r, k’mdorVmd me, but l curry eighty yv'*’ k 
pinout aa well as eny muuevor did. Tho p otai you ain't herd *'y ^ a 
jest tins : I’ve been foul in onemnmon ghftP'y and d omj-*' e ^ v * 
summer. Everything seemed to bo goin Iron. h.id 1/* v '\°y' 
wouldn't take my advice an cum out agin the A i >< . ’ i \\ ' 
his free nigger proclamashun rite ngin the law un 1 : 

Wal,. things have gone down hill rapid ocnco then m \' 

party d&ft't cum out bluntly ag in this prochimaxn l v 

porfcin the war, an the consequence is, it hus whippe < rouml. lhjliti .» 
are gettift down to first p inciples. 

ThiB^t are jest as bad as they kin be, and that is what encourage;) 
rn0> , . lorget Hezekiah Stebbins, who lived nWay up in tho 

u PP^M^rt pC^^nobscot. One winter it had been awful cold Weather, 
and ^Kiah5nad r Wonderful bad luck, and towards spring it seemed to gd. 
worse instead of better. He had lost his horse, end his cow, nnd his 
chickens; tad all’ his pigs but one. Finally, that died, and tho next day 
I happened .to go tip to his house to see how he was gottin along. I 
found the old man happy as a lavk. Ho was sin gin aud shoutin ns if 
nothin had happen’d. IVVn I wont r* f ses I, “’Kiah, w!-.«t on ai. fh 
B the matter?” “ Cb" says he, “tho hub pig i» did,” nnd l 


s ! h. 
) <.rabhi 
Cj*l on tap* 




Jfcte eVfiAitifc:- 

# fe&feht mo 3>immocraoy. - ‘’ : ' \ .{<'$' > 

■ * " nfc tt *«ttop from L inkin, aakih , : ime ^td ! 

sea lie is gettin into a heep of trouble about hjisnext 
'on account or (he diffi kilty which Blair anddbagie.are 
kickin hj^nbout ‘what is to he dun with the Sutb'tin State*, after the 
rebelyon.ia/put down. IJc ses ho wants me to help git up the messige, . 
and kinder iix things up gin rally. I writ hack that cold wether wa$7 
cumin on, aiid toy rumutiz would probably trouble me, so I could not tell 
exactly wj^at £ would do, but if 1 could be of ony service to my country v 
ns long Sjjer.ljfe lasted, I would do my duty. I wrote him, also, about 
that &?'$*' Southern States, an 1 told nim that it reminded mo 

of th^ old ifebeipt for kooking a rabbit .First, catch your rabbit” 1 
told himthey had not got the. Southern Slate** yet, that they sartaiuly 
wouldn’t .got them this year, and ! didn’t see uny likelihood of gettin 
thorn next !y ear. In fact, the times of the soldiers wore mostly out, and 
I didn’t behove they would ever get another sieb an army, and if he 
followed my advice lie would got up a Peace th!.; winter vj^hout fail. I 
ain’t got eny answer to Him h-rter, hut 1 d.;.*l wait for one before I go. 
the Kernel talks huffy. I won’t sti a *tq». for Lie ! ill<w * x allers Jtoll 
' o plaiu, lilimfc tnil t). I lidici e -> \\\. u \ t.jk that ^y 

wom lui'.e i.otlmir/ ^ n .., h 1|iin Th" old OiniMral allcrt 
> »u( ) nioniK. n,r ' i p peak Lhi-ir r»dc sentiments. Nothing 

mad as to ^ sp(?ct cry | )0l iy of flat ter in him, or shaming in 

■j.. cl Stobbins cum limn from the war. TheKtpjwV 

bag. bco. ris Isla nd wit h Ginneral G ilmur. Ho ses that the 

sand on to i>. kinder onaoroun table. The Kernel reckons tha^ 

ho ha*.e^t 7 iigh a a bushel. The Kernel used to be very gobd^pn 

writiu po^ry, but lit. says all the flatus 1 as ooz#*d out of him, a^fovdot^^. 
ttolieyihibcpuld write a line to .gave his life. had ft gron^Sm^im ^ 
for bte arrival. The Downingyille ■ jp sennet 

as becaahins. You recollect thgt; tbh- M i ' 

an wl ^ promoted to ■ 

we ./NoWhe it . 

agin, - Hi epW &k ¥w*F m f 

bow ho loofcs ^ 

•He ■Jwr.iimrt tf&tferm,.,al^ 

bvntoit tn gold lace/ah ^goid ihojiMer-ttrhpt. yto, «bo peopUt 
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looked astonished, and of him, 

id the Banner* Oomfo as yon Jo, 

add bloddt of the batfcle-fiotd, we hail you us the In md of 

To which the Kernel repltod • *# jr>* - 

" Kernel Doolittle, l can't begin to express to you the feelm^of my 
hart. This ocuushin is teclun. Sogois i au'l in ike speecheahi u I've 
done my duty I’ve seen the cannons ion* I\e heard the flash ol 
a thousand rifles all at once Time ain't nolliin that can equal it for 
rite down tall sublimity. Tint, flMoi citizens, wo ought ^0 he most 
rejoiced now because iicouom is iconic if < j t such big licks. manifest 


rejoiced now because iicouom is going if < j t such biglicka. jjpani fCst 

destiny man. I bche\c ficcdom r to extend fiom the ifrttro of 

Alabama to tbo sunny bank 3 of Newfoundland There 
stop it. It is coming like an o\ il mehe It 0111 the eternal bills pfOThsiiller. 
Freedom! fieedom! will ic^ouud (torn cic ishiu come t0'p4$pttff tufhip 
tune, and all tl hopples tint bind tlio kgs of American Otfiena of 
Afnken ’scent will fall off T In m’s nn m i time nts end l dot^'kierr \ ho 
kuows ’em. The old Union amt o< <ny menu nckonnt ii theno ^ 
tunes than an non pot with a hole m tlu bottom. Wat vriw^Atl-r ft 
new Union winch will have*fu its motto tli c rt lebialcdf toofds Of 
Daniel Webster, * Ficcdom and Tib; i*-i n aid to?ovcr3Wu aud 
inspirable.” 

"Ainen!” yelled out Done an .lenl ins, who hid been hwtemn atten- 
tively, ar the Kernel sat down, and *hn hull anuimico broke Oflt fhfco 
tbe most tumultuous applause There k a litt'i* mistake in KqiiioI 
Doolittle's speech, w hero he sptaks of KmU Stobbms being 
with the dust and blood of the battle-held Now, 1 ho truth $he 
Kernel, with his new umfoi m, looked as if ho had jest ctiUfe 4m pt a 
band-bo*; but Kernel DoohtLle had his speech wr be 
couldn't* i$er it. Kernel Slebbms got on such high fcohtti A nkat he 
talks# seeing the boo ram of cannon an hearin *f 



shall be 
is the d< 


mote loyal plane in the country, videis it b» 'W' 
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ll e 0 T 1 < 1 oldri* in conti actors Inc But! imi*l c’n ? 1 ihdn’fc ovpcct 

io wu « )on but a lew lines tin time It I go t> Wojhinton, 1 \ ill 
J'tyou uiio tlie beerete of the Blur and Chase lumpuB, and keep you 
posted tip gitiertfly on thitigs bdund the curtain* 

T * Yo«S; till deft, ' 

* " > * ATtn$ Jack Doropm, 


XXVII. 

1 he Starts <br Washington — Tnl on Hie A so with Hitti'—Mi X#meala Glad to Bee 

Hnn-**M atiinct m Stviun-llit <> mum <t & mil. Ctnso, ^iwto i, j»ni0tUet9-~ 
TLlii •Culled ou In m O^uii n— Hie btory of Old bau) Oduio—Mt. Wiutou 
Ou 

WA8nnrtfin\ f Nov. C, 1863 . 

V>fhi Vhln*ofthoT) fort 

Inr* uiy lien d 13 iftei I wnt ^011 my 1* t lcfctci, T got ono fVom 
1 1 1 in tilnn un I ti ust ( mil 0 1 without tail Ho ted he was in or peck 

I 1 ibbd about Ins tncbsigc tint Chase in S w ml weie pulliu rito 
in conti at*y direc&hms ui wh it to do h di I 11 1 know So 1 jw»t packed 
ff> in y things, took my pipo m my un uth nul my old hickory in my 
1 ind, and Blunted, I stinpped my axo 011 the outside c I my tiuuk, foi 
*hw H the Only Weepin, besides my hick< iy c 11 c, ti it I ovti enuy Com 
diwir to the eras I mot Di icon Jenkins, who went on to Washuiton, 

iu iccdUect, to make the Kernel hoju clothe , un see he, “Alijpr, whit 
1 i \on takm yom a\e wuli jou to Wvdiinion f<i* M “Wil * sc* I, 
lh<i 111 ) 1 expect l shill git iwful, turn mod with lliem Abolitionists 
tln« t j i 1 m Washmfcon an llin um t eny way tint I cm woik off a fib 
of lifJvt) nd exupt by goin t otil to the wood-bousi un eh jppin wood 
i 1 l 1 1 1 m ind to tiki ulon^j my axe It is ono the old (iiiineral used 
\ tn h got m\d, ui 1 h.i\o always pir&cmdib to icmtmboi him, ef 
i uilun fisc 

I I o* to Wftslnnton all snfe, an went dm it 10 the White House. The 
lillei who (ends the door didii t knew mo at ins , bub wen ho saw my 
hi kiry he begin to open lus tyes, I (ell you bos he, "You aio Meyer 
Downing, I beheu, * bowm like 1 ml s< » ipeu Ins fo* c, as if he thought I 
% cored Un that Sen I, 44 Yi s, I un M»pi Ja<k Downing, an you jest 
lell the Piesidmt, about as quick is tnno will let you, that I*m here*' 
Ho ho rttu up*'- tuis, an I went attei him, stoppui m the loom wheie 
*ho offib seckcis have to wait, to take a good look down the Potomac k 
jO see of things look liatoial. 1 hadn't Btood there more than a numb 
non who should cum up behind mo but Ltukin himself, lie caught 

ite hold of my band, aud ses he, w Major, how are you I'm pickled 
ui actk to see you;" an he kept shaken my hand as ef he thought 
made of lather. Sis I, * Kernel, do you want me to help 
1 ufo your moasigoP” See he, "Of comae I do, ,4 WaI, 

thm/* sis I, H please don’t shake that hand cny moie, for you’ve pretty 
111 ii m whed it now ,f « VmI/' fees ho, 44 Mujei, I couldu t help it, for it 
4 * m a* cl ¥ i o\ idouco sent > ou jest m the u k of time ” bes I, " Efow 
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*s that P” w Wa\ ’ rc* he, <f the Cabinet w m session, an Tve just 


t mi ova*; 


pretend^ «6 

tiy tp «>#&<*** of*8: ty*** 

eyes. >JI ihot nfotf Will bea* WatcMk V sed 

nothin; IW6 <$wtbe hotf*de*<teofl Were qv«is 1 <*» 

the tehte* tftoirhttS m/ pipe, l«4 witot to sm^tritn 1 flji^gleintl tlun 
called the nlnetm to outer, an r ed he wanted a Short eftkatrot, of each 
department, so he could fix up his to os si ge, end ho efofoT wanted the opinion 
of each dee as to wbnfc he thought ought to bo ifaftti with the Southern 
Suites after the it bollyou ib crushed Fust, Ml #itto&upoA Sowaul 
W, Seward said that full in a flans were all ritp, that he hid offered 
to dairy pot the policy of England all over the tmmkfyt §U set up a 
monarchy, of noee&ttj, to put down tho DurimyoratarW^pjrt upon his 
iutUfaUy promising to do tins tho BnbisU Govonothlm at eppo seized 
the rebii lams. That as fot the Southern States^ h* thj host 

thing that could be doue with then, loi the good, at the i^Wgtry tui the 
grate cause of humanity, vyas to turn 'em «dl into op© MU jjte#tation an 
mako Thill low Wood Chief Manager g >f 

Then Chase apoko II' sed tho finances wero v *n 0 4^'H ron- 

chshim Mo non hid five Limliod pimtuug presses to idem 

fnotujy, that tho debt w nn’t ool> % ;.000, 000,000, QQQ » tbfctafe*/ hody 
was gottm uch, and tint (1 m Vny to tn it the Southern Rteforsan save 


iK*C*in<l tl»H 


tlie c untry wasjeBt tins i mu a Piorl ima^lua that. only, jewtf euough 
cotton should be raised fm him to pnnt r i onba Is Oh, and then he 
could - eeti&tol the currency iu opu^ ol all tho coppci Ue^ jgO}<l apccuU- 
tetd in cre&hin, ? * 

Stetttid said that his department was all righ^ Thefcffr h id got nd 
of all tho copperhead giuials, and had left the track testae next 
Provident to be a genuine Abohbhuust. That sH that *wt3fnscjssary 
now was to" keep the wai up till alter the n6*b Fr»deafei!^#oeshi n, 
and he-thohght he could do it. As for the Southed! Ihnfcgty for 
gmn ifre niggers the plantations and xnakin ilie tiW imfr stares, 

Welles got up, rtttdita hjt trlute beard. 
He a^jd i«M aethiA could sare the jrtelua hut igatyotti that bp was 
buildm eidbds^uow^ sxeep^on the 64>bM/., whU^fo <W$ed to 
pny vi tuti feint, and to dtaldfc die coc^cks mtfftg hie Mftbna 
Ho thought -tjjA SoQth to bn aipqpot^td Wittf* mdj ^gppbpats 

from Wf siuiyisBid. * ' r 

Tho txmfi one Out spoke Was Btoitf fie said he stopped 
a single pape i dm in tho hull year, an he was only SOrfjhtbtyt he ever 
did , that he had only given the papers he stopped Wfl* (hreulashin 
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than they ever liad before’, that no one would over catch him into 
another such ascrapo, As for the Southern States, he was down on nil 
the . Radikcls* Hp sed tjiey .iniglit be ^ioyed .to #\m ba ek jest as , they 

Wh^^ r rnTii Daddy a^p^j'Vfhon Linkin 

told hi^Vhat he hiTQ,jto whitf^ should 

be.doog .Vvth ! At" Wj^detidcd:,'iYbat to do 

with W, ho supped ' ^O'ftubject^; 

an he ^ '• < .y 

A Her .tlieyh^d' ujl^gpt^h' Libkjtf turned Jf^ert ' 

what do Jh^^^0U$^nattio^?J? /l :; Imock^t^^hW^ofi' V toy. 
pipe, and ^ 'W $lj I don't like, to give au opinion ofl^tljp jum^ for I 
h ain't had 'time yet, tp see exactly how the land e£>s X. 

“ as near uudel'stiind it, all these men heve uro iryiiif|^pk:Vthe 
South firsthand then, what to do with her alter wards is anoihe^ ^hosfcion, 
Now, the South aeaps ;to he a good deul like old SatQ Qdh^pp in 
-Maine, when hej&ohgiit the devil was after him. Oue night he gofcto 
dream in g, and|^I^d out.of bed in. his shirt, and ranlikpalippdse^ed 
down thp sft^^^Lbput a half a dozon neighbors chasedhup dntil he 
run up a tre^put jof which they couldn't got him cnyhow. rHekepfc a 
screaming .^^h^d^yil's after mo !'* and would fite like a tiger if eny oue 
tried to getei t hini: V^inally* old Deacon Peabody, cum along, and ses 
he, *; Sa^-^s^adfeUer^ are the devils that are goin to^uili higl; . 
you jist <vn& let him alone, and Sam will bo hum and iu bed 

afawfid iny^g* ^dey tuk tii& UdKkc, and sure enough so itwns., . 

nkot any ^d this, Staptin, who is quit k us a Hash, jumped^ipijand ses 
he, “\jCeru'.do you mean, to say that wo r are devils try in fywtch the- 
South Kplfn ho talked rite cl 030 up to my’ face, jest as. if he thought ho ' 
could bnily-nie. dpwu. Ses 1, *• Mr. Stfkctary, if you Will Stand back 
about six inches, *you can see an hear jest as well.” He stepped back a 
little# agd I ‘^Cf]ked .up my old liiekery, and bos I, 14 Stftntiucd^yPU re- 
collect to Port Munroc, when you tried Iff i^t^n'the ’ 

President's tr<rpfse^l^7 I never see a fpUer wilt so as w<fa fijS^his. 
Ho tu^ed dil^o^ &F: colors,, au wriggled as if he had 4 pin sticlciti In 
him. ^^o^r^ sbs I, “I didn't say that you were doviis#, ojr ending of 
the soVty h ht it teems putty certain that Mr r Stanti|i.;^lS ? tne shoo 
pmchii-’ V-At all .events,’, ’ses I, “you aiift caught the ^'ftaut^yet, an 
cousulfcin wha^ you v^ftl do wifch hor beioro^hat f » like, dountm o^ckeiia 

\ < . * *,/:• ' ? j’. - -/V ^ V" > 

The^oi^ il^ sod a tliJtt .'ibie^kessipn was closed jfoy all 

axed mh\fe(^^feaee. 'em, .ox^piStapiin, #iey ypni femf ijg: ;||ink my. 
story about; s^t * strong C on ^em# • ah >ffiWf%el like 

taken dl^ So, fof iijr raleM^ down kd^iicin qpihion is# 

ef these : ere Abol iahip Cabynefc were to stop tryiu to catch,' the South# 
h/m woitti l?' Am an in tha[Un\pn bed afore rnomin! ] ' 

; r . \ Ifourn, till doth, 

•Majeb Ja<k Downing. 
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it would set all Wall Street into a panic. Sometimes, wen the belt 
give out or thekbplts' break# or the coal gits short, or paper don’t gib in 

P . .%-■ -* 1*’ •* -r ^ 4 i. T» r — -I. it. is'... i J'. J. 




ain't eny j. ^ ^ 7 j ' Htbiil n ' ’ f 

way is# ' 

that a ‘S91.N&'' 

Chase * d i R^t eodm't^'iike thw 'remark biit h^^iiln’t s% : ehy- 

thing. Wo l4 lS»irtE S ' fttit'KIi jpafcfcy- ' sodp , ,*&)* * 
brown * lihe^ cwtt o% mgh ahqut ill over 

papers cow rod ^vir 'with Aggers, and sed that Mr. limkin^kml ijjJnd 
o.ifc ail he watife^i %o :Sdm thorn. I looked 'em over, bnj^I/oppUWt 
make hed.ncxr sea I* “ perhaps a wfiS'hndsBr- 

r. lands dilute f t^isfed entrybook-keepm can opdemand tW^^ore 
fi^goriBg, bft«g^d if 1 kin.” Ses I, rt HeWji $$ve& $nrtys, 

and five t w^|fStfa»d iix. per cents, and five per eotats, anC bonds and 
stocks aifd s^tifiw^ itid 68’s, and 78’s, and 96'sVind 158’a,ao&Lord 
k nows \ riore 8’s, until it gets all m&ed up>*jo that yify can't 
toll eny n|oro ibpnt the debt than SfcftHtmddu tell ho^r tpipy sojfers 
bus boen^iilM5ah d : womidod. . How,” ses I, “ the people don't care a straw 
cnyfchin %$* twontys, or yoiir five twentys." *Ali; want 
to know i^esfrhow much money this ere wav has cost, what 

F in e't ryi n to "o\? fc ,for 'em; Won old Gincral wanted 

mo to gcjAnto S |mre Biddle’s Bonk ami cifer but How ’ifridttovi'atood, 

I soon didr it^ur that WRni’fc cny more 1 comparin' to'thrshen* affair 
than tlie.bn^vpf elder bushes in Deacon JeukittS*s mbidr)\v is to ihe 
Dism4$W$£p> VJ tUk the papers, however, over tb Lixikt^fi^^ was 
theb&st I handed, them to tW . he ; , 

’ expect Hie to survive aft*** 

figg^P^^^WlUr'S^ I, rt Kernel* I don't know, Httfc-JJ Vimlc Chase 


fftta/ Old 
^pnlysafe 
ip^mon is, 


tm)iU;i¥^enext. Presidents " '< . v'-* <<**■!** Jv 

■ The Kernel tdk^ho hm^ntejpff i .bnfc ha lted X^a^i wpfld nevcr bo 
Prcsidonti for He wimtbdfco bo so bad t)A^ fitted- altt^o tings© ns if a 
buu^hle beo wds Btitfgitl him ,. ahd $w* hm tfm "nojmd WbiHfckiU hini 
off, tf mdthin 'eUfe,t , ^6 thm both eob, d<Swn, .thr 

fiffnres^ "Toiled my ^te^ and the feerhor'l^e^cj^djfe marks or 
his ‘vtp got %,&%’, millnm pf ^aap^STSboiS *iie 

KeiflioPf#^^ $vdj|> hi^ } ^TtfnjeihfSJfiSw^ wo land 

next P . ?ts sfle up stxmm% a}diw^f €h^U dojrh? ^nfe is 
thunder. .:WeU, lbt h&r rip j shb'^ beoir i suikia^on§^’f^years.'' I 
see at once that the Kernel was fUghty; Ch&so’s i^pg^rs h.-xd turned 
his hed, and he thought fie. was flat-hot m agin on the Mississippi river. 
But ho kept on ravin. Ses he, " Majer, knock that nigger off the bow 
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of the bote ; lie's rite in tho 
fiftfo to hit a nigger in j] 
Fayette.” rtbour^ 
dictaV 8eg t . 

«iag.* That 
that tho 
"LefcX; 
but 1' 
baa 


' $*, -Vrs^- ,bw* . — „ ma * 

TOn^S^e'sieh things. . '* -. • "** used t0 1(5 

. 'JQ'® fv a Mhing the -Kernel scd ..to m&.itST' 1 '^ 

) : *WVl\h*d «i awful dream last mte,* r, . J 
‘ dreamt that the niggers} 

MTal, see I, Kernel, you get nearer the trti 
you -|finmlly do wen you are wide MunMk^x 
anotheMream, you wfflsfee the AboM&^#| 
and thaOhe poor, nigger is only the me*natM| 

Tho %Ml didn b say nothin, but loobfe#* 
whistlo^., ; JSpal]y f he tufc put of his pdeketohe' 


aoa I, “ Karn^S J&W can yon toll me why that i 
“M^er, youVagot mo 
%,blttckt wbieb moans that We aro fich 
blbo^-rthe price w© 

. 1t ^ 0T * **^9%,' tfela tho isLeiijer brought bis hand 
all possessed^ a .hicl^.witl^ hiafo^thafc eofcfr 
«crosa :ihftjWb«. an h& " Maia*;. U 
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about onpossibqltq get it tO Buiti himi, Hewoutdget fjf fixed, an "then 
Seward Would bum in,;4tn say it Was too bold; Thou CBiSse : Sijf*d /4 cuitt .far • 
an say it warn't bold bnuf, and finally 1 tolled hizh to mqJsjfc 4 k ;M #£ old" 
Beacon Grimes did-his Oven. He wanled v to know how that wjjE£ Wal, 

I tolled him it was th^^ajr. The Beacon built an oveii feCT^ ^ ^he 
north, wen one qf bwfeabors cum along and sed that would nevbr do," & 
t be north wjff^would blow rite into the mouth ofthe oven. ,3a* the ‘ 
old man tu^e^^fci^rotind, an put the face to thesdath. fretfcjr^Soofi 
another nabo^cdhSafeng, an ses he, “Deacon", it will nefer do fcohave " 
tlisil oven face lt&W iSbuth, for there ain't any wind so blustering as 
tho south ; the Beacon turned it around to the west. Pretty 
soon a mah chm WlWog, an ses he, 11 Deacon, don't yott knowibat the 
worst slio«j^s and huyrygaiiea we, have always cum from the west? It 
will iicvqr S’J to’ face ^OuWq ven that way." So the Deacon' determined 
to change jp? around;, to the east. He hadn’t more than got, jit dun, 
before another nabor .GWtn along, an ses he„“ Why, Beacon Grimes^ I’m 
perfectly i^tonished tb see you buildin an oven an focin it to the 'east. 
There ain’t anyWltid so Borchin an penetratin ns the east wind! an it 
will blow ybp^ fife all out of the oven." “ Wal,” ses the old Beacon, 
peiTectly diSjcijcrsged, “I’ll suit you all; I’ll build my oven bh ^ plyot, 
and wen you^ehl& alptig you can turn it around jest as ytiu wjjXt^ft.” 
Now," see I, ^KprneVihat*s the way to fix yoUr messigo/ 1 ^ Bes he, 

“ That is d f*efc;thepnly trubbil is to fix on a pivotozi which it can 1 
turn/' “ Wal,*’ ses, %:** that is the easiest thing in the world. Take 
the nigger fprtho pivot, an jt will Jfiit every man in ybur pa^ty. The* 


% H i uTVTTmni 




in the ftWe, * |$hat sqrtkin turn your m&sige around a litqe,'.to then 
they wili flpe the nigger side ways s i and thoie that catft s^ndL jbj^ kin 
tum.it plear arehnd. au thi&u they will rao the, nigger ‘^ilie book, 
but it yn^M^k&c ' 

idee, an ho menj^;carryi^^^^ g^j^edWroond > 

was coming oWWlfcft Spine big thitfg in hie mea&igo, an,; qV$ry OSngrosB- 
inau. weii lie got .to Wasliintoti, run rite to the Wh,ite ^$r6bs^ :> to give 
the Kernel advice. They pigh about run him to. doth. —j-* .Wfcl,” ses I, 

“ Kernel, make believe you're sick.” " Sho 1" sea ho, “ that won’t do a 
bit of good, fvo tried it often, an thqy bore me wua than ever." 


v, * . .. \i 
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u Wul,” ses T. “tell Ym voti’ie got, the srar-ei. fever, an taut wiU scare 
'em away.” The Kmiel apd. it was * berate, ided, £& .sp J([ was 
announced in all the paper* th&fc; • 

bub it didn’t .do much pood. ■ v '■ r #|#d^i^was - 

iromenjus. <# Now,” sea I; Ker|^^s™?S^^p(i iJ'Se^^ja-b^wst 
time for Con gre& ; to ; jnectV ^"c^§jk 4$| fob-'the 

reporters a^boja 1 ^- thn fa a ■ 

than. fedo \£/g$j|ar tMft ,th& Kobe* 

had the* sto&ll*{M you 4 newer s^sscfe'<v^il% WWIf^ens* was 

nigh about tfmwd, an it- seepiwC like a? Sunday up b?Mfe« 0 ^^rho. 
Kernel Jpt' rite down tohis messige.an worked like a beeyelr. Ho 
salujjbe b||M**toers pub a thing :in shape after the faundasWn timbers 
were lai^Add- so he. did. Won he got l^ flhish^ r > caUed Sowavd 
and rediH#,hjm* He sod it was capital. Tlien na ^nt for Ohhso, an 
ho Jed, it w^eatf rite, M No,” ses I; M Kernel, flimmy* 

crati ah:>eo< hQw hell like it.” Wen I sed thljV*tt^p5^^;d;iifod rite 
out. Sea he, “Majer, you’ro jokin j I kn^‘yo4^Stt^:\^ he, f'Tlic 
War JDimniycrats rombd mo of a story aWut;':hj|^piw" : ' ftttt West. 
Old Joeh ijuggin had a youngdog wicb wak f»o 
one day ^ tuk him along >n fchurit,: Jit 1 ^i^ry' : |p^ht^ t tlio bar 
bib the dog’s tftUoff, and away he nmyelpitijh bipf(n like mud, 
an Josh could never get his dog- to ft to bars afborthafc. iVjusb 

so with the War Dimmyci-ats. They were very me if L 

issued my Hmancipaahin Proclamashim, but I did£i$3&n 4 / st^'vdohi, 

I cut ibcir tail* off % uud they Itavc never showed e^x,1|tl agiii jab kcueo, 
an, they won’t, . No. I rally wish I hadn’t eny 
than the War DimmyOrata will give me.” •*' ‘wi^L-tW \ - 

SeJ^ ? “ Bbmel, I think ypn arc rather hard on the!' 

Th^ Jqp{k>jc^d,you localise they, thought you 
Hnion.^bnt iiow wen they red yohr messige woi 

have i the tTnion bank anyhow, they will say ypu.dfel^ $$ yo 
may find ’e^t^e most trubbelsum opstomers'j .yp^ deiil 

with. Thjy^m^ to sustain the goreimment, but see 
that you won’t, sustain it, they may turn on youwusthan t^d^pperheads 
have ;” ,and^es j, -VKereel; you jis$ get the D Immyi^atb^^^r ehd I 
shudo^^c#^^ wnd; be. after this, s^4 Miss 

Nauo/^A|pt^i||ga ; > look out* for there ifcogte 

there wftj^ofpQpPSeler's d^ a^er theJCerriob 

•wl^fpwwy* • 

w»niTi.i^thm^(^Jmt Um jccai*^"!^: rosy 
■eeud of ld? |at^-abc^it an “/Wai” ,09 - ftp' 

got to gaMspod«;3po matter who dphlfc likoiVor who fc V 

fite X’mo fix the Alrolkhk bote»' T )md yo»7<$n’b more 



31 A if OH JACK h •. , .XiKG. 


JaS 

tli on you kin put Lake Superior in a quart bottjc.” Ses I, “ Go ahead, 
Kf.-uol; 1 alters likp tosec anan bold and strong on his own principles. 
There’s nothing like* pluck*' -Let everybody know j is t what yon mean, 
iuid then ^ ^boy support, yqa it ? is their own fault,” '* \Tu! ” ses he, 
“ ain’t ; I - pfapj emif this Ojhifajr* ^3re6/*"fics I, M Kernel, all but the 
aninc^ty ^iHi^that’s X i n duir “ W uV' se* be, “Major/ men 

that cari*tHt 3 e a ought to be huiuWgge^.” Ses 

T, “ Mobby/that'ei 1 j^f b u|c ; w'e.VI^F abou^ who ia hum- 

bugged and who is tho vrair iswer/’r/ v ;,$ . - *- 

But I ueyjer did' aee people so tickled over tho-meseige as the 
itcpublikiiis all a?e. : They.sayit is jest tho fching-^hafc it is gain to 
wipe put slavery, arid prevent the “ Union as it was**evor being ro- 
ts fcoredVaiid then it, is dun ho ctitelyihafc a good rnenny p^ople won’t 
sue through it. That amnesty doge throws dost in theirf^es, and 
kinder sounds genorouts like. . - -)&■ - - 

There's a great fta? coming oil 1 among the Aboliahjnists abppt who’s 
to be rim for next ..Bresicjiut, audl think I’ll liov some* news' tor ybu 
afore long* ; Kilykow, I shall keep iny eyes open as ushil. ^ V .v;; v • 

Youru, till doth, ** ■ V- ^ ‘ "\- 

‘ : u .Sv - %* Majeb Jack Dowsing. 


KXX. 

the Mnjov ’Sfcits Pftrsou Blair— The hoynl leaguers of tins White Honne-^A Wonderful 
lfiv.un-w.Uiu Ora vo *>f tho Umou— The President Don’t Like It— Abotrt'Lea.tliei- 
'iluiv thw" apital Looks. . . „ 1 - ; 

To m EdKer. <rf t)tt DahooTt: Wasdikgtok, Jpa. 30% 1864- 

Si T «s ;-^I sposeyour readers tliink I’m dead, or metiby they think 
I* vc run away' Wjtfra f>ile of greenbacks, m that is kinder fashionabul 
uow-a-dayd : but 1 ain t iii neither fix. .Tho rale tru Lh i« that after i. writ 
you my> Inst-lettec l got completely disgusted and cum mtteybl$^goin 
back hum tQ j£>pwuin^yillc, and vowin I would never retuii' tb this sink 
of siu agin. *. But', the 1C mi cl got at mo {<n begged I wouldn't think of 
it. T tolled liim t couldn't stay in the White House over New Year's., 
and see the knaves 4nd‘ fools that would be there then. •' gpjcyt heroic 
Christmas, as good" luck Uappened, -old father Blair axedmh to go down 
to hi? place At Silver Springs and sti j ovtir the hpyiday&* ; - 1 tell you 
I was rale glad, fur the old man 1ms got A fine place, aryl I '^ould have 
it so cpiiet aM cozy there afbur my hard work over Wen 

I got t|Lerc Iwftjs tnk downT with the rumatiz, and hft^to j^ep* myrodixi 
for mor& ihaftr4^p wecks. . IftfwevTir, Hie Kernel sent me^feme prime 
old rye, an 4. thati together w;fctf some operdil&ock that* o^f Audt K&iah 
Wiggletori acni'tQ me by my nofu Zeke, put mo on iny pins agin. Old 
father Blair and I had long talks about Gixmefal Jackson and the 
Kernel, the war, niggers, tho next presidency, and so on. My old 
friend Blair was a grato man in Ginnoral Jftek&On's time, but the trubbel 
with him now is that- ho don't move along with tho world. He actually 
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thinks that ho is yet fil in Calhouivap Jutfsu got in t ha. bote with the 
Abolitionists, ho don't know how tO y gti.ojff-'ytjaiiL wetek/Jc. cum back 
to see the Kernel, and have beWlupki ietif ii&ys ^tjo/seo 

how ilio land lay. I find that is 

who*s to be tha ne a L President^} TlptpR^U .jrOtt vglm I b, k.atthe 
condbtan. nf .th^peoiitry, it rnak^^'fl^-tQ 
What i$; t^rf tuso/pf/a X'resideuV^S&^th^rejs' f^yfhoh- 

is tho ^6G*bf the;-baiTot*b<^ touch 

account '*k tin pa TK$ "first t^goii%ixik t,o x thq White 

Iloufe there rA-sji'Wf'of isoyal r*eger3,imcl shoddy contractors curb- to 
tell the Kernel they Had nornihatod him for President./ Alter t|my 
went but Lhikii' ses to. me, soshp,* Mtyer,whafc do you think otVfchem 
fellers ees J, * *‘ tlr< y ,)oo£ to me m$tu chough to steal 

niggerS.^^C^o Kernel did upt’say cnythiug, but; looked kinder c»*oss-^ 
eyed at me/ / The Kernel and I then had a long-talk "about nmUors and * 
thbig^rSbd alt^r taking a good swig of old rye/^opt to bud. That 
ni^e I ItaS awonderful dreum. The next toJOWn,)$cn I went in tho 
roomw.kere the Kernel was, ses he, " Ms\jer, youlook opc|mi/3 < m fieri on s 
. this niOrhin; what's the matter P” “ Wal/* fidr I, wonderful 

dream hwafe ni i e, that coramost' frightened me te deth^. /^?VaV' , ses he, 

“ what, on earth was it P” " Wal,” bos T, “ ef Il tell'yw^o, fiuU of it 
jc^t as it appeared to me, you musnt/b got nfath”; jf 0 htSftjfeB tint Kernel, 

** I don’t kect- nothin about dreams, for I Oilers interpret them by con- 
traries.” " WaJ, ,? aes I, “ yon can cypher out the mcaiJin^^Wi-yself 
to suit yourself, but 1*11 tell ill to you jest ;as it ap£e^$ t( V ^ynd it 
seemed to me as plain os if it was broad daylight -v/JW* ^ / 'X, “I 

thought I was in tho grave y^rd, and there waSri gteafrbig g* $o dug, 
largo enough to hold four or five colFms, and while Ttfa^-^tandm there 
wcniderin w Hat' On earth the grave was lor, I saw a bigbl^^ behrSQ comm, 
and fcJUintm was driviu it. That kinder startled l h^ked agin,atrd 

I J drawufhy themWar I>immycru^^I)i^kbfeon, Butler, 

Meftgher, 'Cwfrrane, and the beUrsO itself was*' W Dimmy. 

crcicy*"^ When Stantin druv up to the grave, ^»^^5ftj^a»kasbOB 
had a heavy load, but they pulled it through bteively,^br the poor War 
^Dimmycratt.djiad beds .of lUcu on the bodies; of; mules. ? I VrpMered 
what ou airtkcQhld be in the hearse, for it seemed to be heavily loaded 
Bight b^lujad' thehear^e, wal kin along, were you* and ’Btbnner, and 
Greelcy^and OjS^ aud J^echer, and old Grandfather " Pretty 

soon ^h.vi^r to work takin out 1th© cof&fte^ ahd (&t$&$Tevdy to 
put thepxrin^^;jj^°* The href ope, tuk^obt Wfcs marked <0B*beas 
Corpus,* one \ Trial by ’‘The then; The 

CoU^ti^oh? ^Wlien thpy were i41 butbu l^ g^ dilute 

riz as io whicjf'BhophJ. be quriedJirJ&t, hut (jf&fey cu£ih t! 

‘Put the CJbustittttiouuuder, add ali-else follows.*. Sp.(Jr<^^^ot the 
ropo under one end of thp cp^u and Snmnef pndcr the diiffc/aad begun 
to let it down. "While ftJws gpin iow^you Ipoked kinder, anxious at 
Civile, and sea you, 1 Chase* think will stay dothtP And o)d Green- 
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bucks, pop li.*\ * AFy Cod, Kernel, it mu l s.:»y d <#»• ' 1 ;i1? et-'j 

up' (iroL-lcy was tickled renMinosi tu dosh. *i n* i ses 1 m*. ‘ vV/- khall 
bury it now bo that it idiail iieicr b« liccrd n'‘iigiii.* Old 0 (Hal net 
Welles, however, seemed half frightened to doth, ttud tfcuibJcd like v 
trick dog, and ses, * Oh '.hat it, Whs* all over !* Sumner was wr-iLhy lit 
this, and s^a ho,* Shut, np,'you old fool; wiii, until* it is, all under.’ 
And thor^fctoo. stood Beech < r; with' ir trigger biby in his arms, look in 
up to heaven and pray in all the while, as follows : *Oh! Lord, not thy 
will but mine he 'dime.* Finally, all the coffins were p.ut-in the grave 
and covered up. 1 wondered where Seward could. be all this time, and 
lookin up, there he was, flyin through the air with* wings, and tails, and 
^orn s, looking for all the world like an evil spirit, and see he, ‘ If !twero 
done when it 4s done/ just ns if ho was afraid that a day of resurrection 
was comm. I tell you, it made mo Borrovlul and sad wen I saw the 
old Constitution and the Union puL under „hc ground, ontof light, and 
won I woke up, my eyes wero full of tears, and I felt more like rryin 
than I have sence I was born.” 

After I got thru, ses I, “Kernel, what do yon think of my tl'camP” 
TTc looked down bn the floor, and then looked up, then he looked down 
agin arid then ho looked up. I see ho was kinder worried, so I said 
nothin. Finally, he kicked his slippor oft 1 and sea he, “ Major, do you 
know what gOod Tetlier is?” Wal,” sea I. “ Kernel, I used : to know 
something aboi^ Ictlvr.” “ Wal,” ses h", “ wliut do yon think of the 
lelhcrjp^int slipper? Is it good P” “ Yes,” sow U “ I think it’s pretty 
gc»oOiv.ui 1 jB^Val, M ses ho, “w hut. kind is it?” Ses I, “It's calf-skin." 
“ WnVv t\>A ho, “ ken you tell mo whcfther the calf was a h'ijor or a 
steer Ko,” ses I, “ I can't.” “ Wal." sos ho. “ I'm in jisf die same 

fix abouti^yonr dream. It is a good drcafti, but I can't tell whether it’s 
a heifer or a steer. But I ruther reckon it’s n at err /” 

“ Will,” ses I, “ Kernel, you may think that my dream don’t nmountj 
to anythin, but there are thousands of people who will see in it the fate 
of their country” 

He didn't" seem ’opposed to talk about it, however, and I let.it drop. 
Since thou I’ve been over to the Capitol ouen or twice, and looked 
around Washington a lectio. I never see such a change in a place 
since T was born. It’s dirtier, nastier, and meaner lookin than over. 
In fact, it is just the country all jr* in*' to ruin. . If the devil is ever 
liappy, I think ho would bo nigh about tickled to death now-a-days. 1 
guess every thing Is goiu on to suit him to a fraeshin* I* ken tell you 
one thing. There is goiu to be a giatcr ft to between Liu kin and Chase 
for President than most pupil suppose. So look otife for the musick 
ahed. I shall keep a watch' on all 4he Joins, and write^you wen the 
rumatiz, like the greenback market, ain’t too smugont. " 

... My cu Jack Down 
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INTRODUCTION. 


I have no wish to detain the reader from the perusal of 
these Nasiiy Papers, in which I trust much excellent fooling 
may he found ; hut I may hint that, were any special re- 
commendation needed fur their author, it might be found in 
— well, not precisely his Clnisthiu, hut his sponsored, name. 
The gentleman signs himself " Petroleum V. Nasby and 
I apprehend that any gentleman bearing such a prefix to 
his name should he at once and enthusiastically made Wel- 
come in the most respectable English society. I say the 
most respectable; for I nped not point out that the greatest 
amount of respectability is to be found in those circles wf^re 
the worship of dollars and cents, or of pounds, shillings, and 
pence is most devoutly cultivated. Would you not be civil to 
any body with the designation of Rothschild? For a similar 
reason, he who rejoices in the name of Petroleum should at 
once be pressed to the heart of society ; for what does 
Petroleum mean, just now, but money 1 In comparison with 
the hasty, dirty, sticky, greasy stufi^which Is spouting up in 
oleaginous volcanoes all over the State of Pennsylvania, and 
which we are devoutly hoping u ill soon begin to spout up 
e f U over our Australian colonies — by the side of Petroleum 
gold is, momentarily, reckoned as “very small potatoes;" 
silver is at a discount; and diamonds arc a drug in the 
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market, rcfroli.a is the new El Dorado ; Oil Creek is Tac- 
tolus ; and Oil City is Opliir. The Isles of Greece arc limbing 
to the eternal summer of money-making that reigns in t*»o 
greasy^sf reets and the “ily” shanties of the Petroleum dis- 
trict. “ You needn't mind now,” said a great oil-heiress to 
a faithless swain who, hearing that she had become enriched, 
was seeking to renew his suit, — “you needn’t mind now; 
dad' 8 struck He!" The striking of an oil spring had con- 
verted the humble village maiden into a Transatlantic Miss 
Burdett Coutts. Thus “ Petroleum Y. Nnsby” comes before 
the public, it will be seen, with the mo<t powerful credentials. 
It is as though he rode upon the Golden Calf, and was first 
cousin to Mammon. II is name is redolent of “most filthy 
lucre,” in the shape of unrefined rock-oil ; and as an “ ile” 
dignitary, lie is entitled, as the diplomatists say, to “the 
assurance of the most distinguished consideration of the 
undjg^igued.” 


- George Augustus Sala. 
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ON NEGRO EMIGRATION. 

There is now 15 niggers, men, wimin and childern, or ruther, 
mail, femail, and yuug, in Wingert's Corners, and yisterday 
another arrove. I am beliomin alarmed, for ef they inkreese 
at this rate, in sutliin over sixty yeres they’ll hev a majority 
in the town, and may, ef they git mene enuff, tyraimize*ni-*cr 
us, even ez we air tyrannizin over them. The danger is 
imminent ! Alreddy our poor white inhabitans is out uv em- 
ployment to make room ler that nigger — even now our shops 
and factories is full uv that nigger, to the grate detriment uv 
a white inhabitant who hez a family 2 support, and our Poor 
Hows and Jail is full uv him. 

I imploar the pceple to wake up. Let us bold a mass 
mectin to take this subgik in2 consul crashen, and that biznis 
may be expedited, I perpose the adopshen uv a serez uv Pre- 
amble and Rezoloosheus, suthin like the follerin, to-wit : 

Wake as, We vew with alarm the acksbun uv the Fresy- 
dent uv the U. S., in recomnieudin the immejit emansipashun 
uv the slaves ' uv our misgidid Suthem brethrin, and his 
evident intenshun uv kolonizin on em in the North, and the 
heft on em in Wingert’s Corners, and 

Wareas, In the event uv this immigrashun, our fellow 
townsman, Abslum Kitfc, and utbers, hooz faniilis depend 
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upon there labor fcr support, wood be throde out uv employ- 
ment, and 

Wareas, Wen yoo giv a man .a boss, 3-00 air obleegd to 
also ir^ikc him a present uv a silver pbitid harms and a 
buggy, so ef \ve let tlio nigger lived) ere we air in dooJy bound 
to let him vote, and to marry him off-hand, and 

Ware as, Wen this stait 11 v a flares arrivs, our Iccntry will 
be no fit plais fcr men uv edjncasheu and refinement, and 

Ware as, Eny man lievin tlio intellek uv a bress-ruonntid 
ackass, kin eesily see that the 2 races want never intendid to 
liv together, and 

War was, Bern in the majority wc kin do ez wo please, 
and cz the nigger nint no vote he leant help hisself, therefore 
be it 

Unsolved, That the crude, un-deodorizd Afrikin is a dis- 
gust in obgik. 

• Resolved, That this Con venal nm, wen it licz its feet 
washed, smells sweeter ner the Afrikin in his normal condi- 
shun, and is ther4 his soopcricr. 

Resolved, Tliat the niggers be druv out uv Wingfcrt’s 
Corners, and that sicli property ez fifty may Lev nkkumulatid 
Lc konfistikatid, and the proseeds applide to the follcrin pur- 
posis, to wit : 

Payment uv the bills 11 v the last Dimekratik Centre! 
Kouunittce. 

Payment uv the disintrestid patriots cz got up this 
mcciin. 

The Jmlens to remane in my hands. 

Resolved, That the Ablishmsts who gppose these Resolu- 
aliens all want to marry a nigger. 

Resolved, That Dr. Petts, in rentin a part uv his bildin 
to niggers, hez struck a blow at the very found ashciis uv 
sosiety. * 

* Folio whites, arowz ! The inemy is onto us 1 Our 
hnrlhs is iu danger ! Wen we hev a nigger fcr Judge — 
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niggers for Tecchers — niggers in pulpit# — wen niggers rool 
and ctiiifmlo sosiety, then willyoo retftember r tlns warnin ! 

Arowse to-wuu^t ! Hally agin^Qon way* 1 t Hally ngiii 
Sweet ! Hally agin Hegler i Rally'' egur l 

] I ally agin the porter at the Reed House l nftho 

cook at the Crook House ! Hally agin fclie nigger bidder in 
Vance's addisliun ! Hally agin Missis Uinstid !* Hally aglh 
Missis UmstiiPs childern by her * first husband 1 Hally agin 
Missis Umstid’s cliildern by her sekkund husband !, Hally 
agin all the rest uv Missis Umstid’s cliildern 1 Bally agin the 
nigger that kum yisterday ! Hally agin 'the saddlc-kulurd 
girl that youst 2 be hear I Anicriky fer white men ! 

Petroleum V. Nasby. : 
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IL 

HAS AN, INTERVIEW WITH VALLANDIGHAM. 

WASHINTON, 

Joon the ) at, ’02. 

I am in Washinton. I stand under the shaddcr uv the 
tcmpel uv Liberty, and am rcposin my weery liins in the 
kool shades uv Fredum. But I can't rcelize that this is the 
saim Washinton I yoost 2 visit, I yoost to go from Pcnnsil- 
vany to the knppitle wunst a yere to git my stock uv Dimo- 
crisy recruotid, and to find out wat we wuz expect id to bleeve 
doorin the kuiyiu yere, thus get tin full G tuuuths alied uv my 
Habers. I Wuz wunst electid gustis uv the pecse in Berks 
county, by knoin ncerly a yecr in advanse wat we wuz to vote 
fcr*thi^ ortuin. They tliot bi ashy wuz a smart man. 

2 resoom. This is not the Washinton that wunst I 
knode. Our kappytle is now a Ahlishn kninp. The brite 
sunrtflex glittrin raze frum shinin baynets — the ere is horri- 
fidc with the rumble uv kannon wheels, and tlije iren-shod 
war-steed klatterz on the stony street. The slaiv-pcns, 
them proud mouiments uv tho soopciiority of the Anglo- 
Sacksun race, liez J)in swep away, and with them the heft uv 
the Diinocrisy. * O ! my kountry I Wbcr is Tooms, and 
Yuncy, and Wigfall ? The lofty domes uv the kappytle don’t 
rc-tkko no mo&r 2 thcr sole-inr min voisis. Ez 1 reflek that 
these pillers uv Dimocrisy aint hear, and vat is wuss that they 
dussent kum here — that these place that knode cm wnnist 
will kuo em no moar furever, my manly buzzum throbs with 
sorrer, and my prowd form is bowed in anguish. O thow fell 
spent uv Abolishnizm, thow hast much 2 anscr fer— inuclier 
than thow kanst anser. Wood (hat I cood lievc thee owt uv 
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these sale rid prccinks* and with gen til stranes woo back then 
c 7. we hev lost. Avanfc thow grim ami nasty cuss — my 
st unrick beeves whencer I think uv thco. 

2 resoom. I kuin hear to sco Vallandygum— I liuntid 
him up, and last nite we mingled our goys and Sonfts in a 
talk that lasted 2 ours. We hed a bottle uv koncentratid 
kontentment, and after disposin uv a suffishensy thereof, 
Vallandvgum commenst : — 

“JSTasby,” sez he, “ we’re in a fix,” 

“ Vallandygum,” sez I, “to wich do yoo elude — our dig* 
traetid kountry 

“ Nary,” sez he, “ I wuz a speekin uv myself, and the rest 
uv us. Them’s my kountry.” 

“Sagashus man,” sez I; “yonm rite, Politerkilly we’re cz 
bad off ez our friends in Fort Warm is personally — we're in 
a tite place.” 

“Yes,” sez lie, “and re must git out. Wo must carry 
Ohio this ortum.” 

“ Ccrtingly,” sez I, u but how l” ***** 

“ I liev,” sez be, “ the plan uv the campane fixt* Fusdy, 
wc must oppose the holesail votin^by niggers.” 

“But,” sez I, “no niggers votes in Ohio.” 

“ Nasby,” sez he, a puttin his tliuin to his nose, “a man 
uv straw is the ecziest knockt down, especially of yoo hev 6Ct 
him up yersclf for the perpus uv knockin uv him down* 
Secondly, the immense emygrashen uv triggers into 'Ohio 
must be prohibytid.” 

“ But,” sez I, “ no niggers air comin, er hev any noshun 
uv comin in2 Ohio.” 

“3rdly,” sez he/ “the alarm in amalgamoshun uv the races 
must be prohibbytid.” 

41 But,” sez I, “ ther’s no amalgamashen north uv the Ohio 
river.” 

“4 tidy ” sez he, “the idee uv alio win the nigger to stand 
on a equality with the whites, must be squelch t.” 
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46 But,” sez I, 44 noboddy wants 'em to be our ckate ” 

5tbl y,” sez be/ “no nigger must ever be allowd to hev 
offis in Ohio.” 

u put,” sez I, “ nobody wants the nigger to Lev offis.'' 

“Sfever mind, Nasby,” sez lie, “nigger is our trump card 
— we must lead off with it. Taxes is a good dodge, fer no 
man likes to pay taxes, and we must work em up on that. 
After nigger, compromise is our best holt. Ef by a fair, 
eki table compromise — ” 

“ To- wit, givin our Suthern brethren all they want,” mur- 
mered I — 

“ Wc kin end this unnnterul war,” continued he, “wicli 
licz torn! u]> the fbumlushens uv liberty, and rent the proud 
old Diinckratilc parly in twain — ” 

“Into 2 twuins,” sighd I, like a ekoin zephyr. 

u And rcbkoo the guvermeut from the jobbers and speku- 
Inters who now controlo it, and put it into the hands uv pure 
men — ” 

^T^cli cz Floyd, and Bright, and wc,” sejestid I, sinilin 
sweetly. 

“ Then,” continnerd he, a wettin his lips at the mouth uv 
the bottle, “we will not bev labored in vain. To do this 
and bring back the fraternal fee; ins uv yoar, this hluddy war 
must cease. Ob, Nasby, the dimekratik staits is being 
iuvadid, the homes uv our Sutliern brethren is bcin violatid, 
the* niggers and household gods is beiu torn from ciu, and 
onless we kin stand between em and rooin, will they, wen 
perse is restored, take us back and give us the polilikle crums 
they caut use ? Nary.” 

It wuz past 3 o’clock, wen I partid from that trooly grate 
man. He give me a gincral outline uv the plans uv the con- 
fedrits, and red me letters ho lied reseevd from Tooms, Davis, 
et settejy 


Fetholeum V. Nasuy, 
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ANNIHILATES AN OBERLINITE. 

Coi.lWRUS, O., 

' June the 21 , ’ 0 * 2 . 

I wuz onto my way to Columbus to attend the aunnoal 
gathcrin uv tlie fulheful at that city, a duuty I hev religusly 
performed for over <‘>0 yores. Thor wuz but wun seet vukent 
in the cur, amt onto that I sot down. Presently a gentleman 
curry in uv a karpit bag, sot down beside me, and we to- 
wunst commenst couvei sashen. After discussin the crops, 
the wether, et settry, I askt wher lie resided. 

“ In Obcrlin, ” sez lie. 

“ Obcrlin !” shreekt I. “ Oberlin ! .wher Ablislmism runs 
nun pau t — wher a nigge? is 100 per cent better ner a^whito 
man — wher a mulatto is a ohgik uv pitty on account uv 
lie v in white blood. Obcrlin ! that stonest the Dimckrulik 
prophets, and woodcut bo gathered umlcr Vail ahdy gum’s 
wings as a lieu kuwk guthcreth chickens, at no price— 
Obcrlin, that gives all the profits uy her college to the support 
uv the underground ralcrode— ” 

“ 13ut,” sez he. 

“ Oberlin,” continyood I, “ that reskoos niggers, and sets 
at dciians the beniiisent laws fer tukin on em back to their 
kind and Uevcnly-mindod masters — Oberlin — ” 

“My jentle frend,” sez he, “Oberlin don’t do nuthin uv 
the kind. . Yoo’ve bin misinformed. Oberlin respex the Jaws, 
and hez now a body uv her.galycnt sons in the feeld a fightin 
to manetanc the Constooshn.” 



TIIE NASBY FAPEBfl, 


“A lightin to maiutaiio the Constooshn," retorlid I. 
“ My frend” (and I spoke impressively), “ no Obcrlin man is 
a doin any sich thing. Oberlin never fit for no Constooshn. 
Oberlin commenst this war, Oberlin wuz the prime cause uv 
all the tK'ibble. Wat wuz the beginnin uv it. Our Suthriu 
brethrin wantid the territories — Oberlin objcctid. They 
wantid Kansas fer ther blessid instooshn — Oberlin agin 
objecks. They sent colonies with muskits and sich, to hold 
the terrytory— Oberlin sent 2 thowsand armed with Bibles 
and Sharp’s rifles — two instooshns Dimocrisy cood never 
stand afore — -and druv cm out. They wantid Breckinridge 
fer President — Oberlin refused and elektid Link in. Then 
they seceded, and why is it that they still hold out V* 

He made no auscr. 

14 Becoz,” continyood I, transfix in him with my pene- 
trutin gaze, u Oberlin won’t submit. We mite 2-day hev 
pcese, ef Oberlin wood say to Linkin, ‘ Resine 1* and to Geff 
Davis, ‘Come up higher !’ When I say Oberlin, understand 
it 6 ’• -figgerative fer the entire Ablishn party, uv wicli Oberlin 
is the fquntin lied. There’s wher the trubble is. Our Sutliern 
brethren wuz reasonable. So long ez the dimocrisy controld 
things;, and they got all they wanted, they wuz pceccabl6. 
Oberlin ariz — the dimocrisy wuz beet down, and they riz up 
agin xt.” 

Jest egg sactly 80* six ycres ago, akordin to Jayneses 
almanac, a work wich I perooz annually with grate delite, the 
Amerykin Eagle (whose portrate any wun who possessis a 5 
cent peece kin behold), wuz born, the Goddte uv Liberty 
bein its muther, the Spirit uv Freedom its sire, Tomas Geffer- • 
son actin ez physician on the occasion* The proud bird 
growd ez tbo it slept on guano— its left wing dipt into the 
Pasific, its rite into the Atlantic, its beek tkretened Kanady, 
while bis rnagestik tale cast a shadder ore the Gulf. Sich 
wuz the Bfegle up to Murch, Cl. Wat is his coudishn nowT 
is Led hongs, his tule droops, ther’s no strength in his 
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talons. Wat's the tnibblc? Obcilln. He lied bin fed on 
nigger fer jercs, and heJ thrived on the diet* Oherlin got 
the keepin uv Utm**~dhe withholds bis oatefltf food— *and onless 
Oberlin is n haled this fall, down gees the Cagle* 1 

rwoLwW'&ty.' 
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SHOWS WHY HE SHOULD NOT BE DRAFTED. 

<- Auj'ist C, 188 &. 

I see in (ho papets last nifce, that the Govcrinent bee insfcL 
tooted a diaft, and that in a few weeks, sura hunderds uv 
thoqsands gv pceseable citizens Mill be dragged to the tented 
feeld. I know not wat uthers may do, but ez fer me, I can’t 
go. Upon a rigid eggsuminnbhcn uv my fizzlckle man,, I 
find it wood be wus nor madnis fer mo 2 undertake a cam- 
pane, to-wit : 

1. Im bald-hcadid, and hev bin obliged to ware a wig 
them 22 ycres. 

2. ) I hcv dandiuffin wat scanty hair still hangs around 
my venerable temples. 

,4. I hev a chronic katarr. 

4. I hev lost, scnce Stanton’s order to draft, the use uv 
wun eye entirely, and hcv cronic infiammashen in the other. 

5. My teeth is all unsound, my palit aint eggsaetly Tito, 
and I hev hod broukcetis 31 yeres last Joon. At present I 
hev a kofi* the paroxisms uv which is fiiteful 2 bohold. 

1 6. I’m holler-cheatid, am short-winded, and hev alius hed 
panes in my back and bide. 

7. I am afflictid with kronie dianear and kostivniss.* 
The money I hev paid fer Jayneses korminnytiv balsam and 
pills wood astonish almost ennybody, 

8. I am rupcherd in 9 places, and am entirely enveloped 
mi th trusts, 

0. I hev verrykoso vanes, hev a white sm'cIHu on m un leg 
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and a fevei sore on tbe ntbej^-olso Wftn lo§ ts Shorter than 
tother, though I handle it so Sxpcfc& tha^jipSoddy never 
noticed it. - % * 

10. I her kornS and bunyons on bbth 
pi event me from marchin. * f ' 

I dont suppose that my political opinions, whfofr aift 
forninsb tbe prossehooshn uv this nncoftstooshnel whr, w5dd 
hev any wate with a diaftln orfiur, hat tlie above reasons 
why 2 cant go, will, I math no doubt, bo suffishent* 

¥ 

' PKlitOU-lTit V , ifASBY. 



IN CANADA. 


Diicst, Kanawl Vftvt ,' 

AuguslQO, 1803. 

AfTfiit more ad vend) or 9 than wood fill a book, I am here in 
Kanada, safe under the protcctin tail uv the British 'Lion, 
where no chraftin orfiser kin molest nor make me afraid. 
IlaHeloOgy ! 

• I never sliood licv taken this step, or ruthcr, the sucecshun 
uv steps that brot me here, hed a good, sound, coustooshnel 
doctor bin appinted Medical Eggsai niiicr, fer T liev twict ez 
hi eh by diseases ez wood hev egnsemptid me, but I wuz ufictd 
the jpggsaminer wo. 'dent sec cm, ez lie nlnt much uv a phy- 
sidltt anyhow, best J ta, lie voUs the Union tickifc, and liez, uv 
coarse, prejudice. Tlie Commissioner is a goory AblUhnbt, 
and besides I owe bun a store bi 1 wieh hez stood about 8 
years 1 . I protest agin all sieh nppiutmeuts. 

I left iu company with 5 other invalids, wun nifce a little, 
after the " witchin hour uv 12 M ,” ez Slukspecr her. it, and 
any wutii belioldin our faces wood licv bin satisfide tlmt sum 
" churchyard yawned*’ jest prcyiously. We traveld all nifca, 
“sustaned and soothed by ail unfaltrin trust” in a bottle 
which L with my usual 4site, took along” together with 2 and 1 
third yards uv polony sasaige, which I alluz use ez a thirst- 
jsrovoker. We met no mterrujwhen till we got within 5 
miles uv Toledo (which did by 8 P.M., uv the next day, 
wich permit me to remark, Was good Ravelin for sich debilly- 
talid cusses), when we wuz atopt by u pick it gnrd uv tiie 
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“Anti diaftin Invalid League,” who tottoifkt, "Who gaze 
there 1" “A ioVnliU," sea L *'A, f9". invalid," sez h& 
“ Ther airtt no oilier kind, ".sen I ; wWcu^oo ,se*. lift- “foot 
a man uv md<M, h a hui uv wioh I lied bin * 

presentid my liqwid consiliaUr, when lu> i i/Spra Sd^fhat 
Toledo wuz closely watcht, tliufc escape by s^enie^ 
possib(e f and that a small bote was our only eboheta ^ 
took us to the lake shore, furnisht us a and Jest n$ the 
golden sun wua a siukin behind the golden horiaOft I bid toy 
uafciV laud adoo. ' ** 

I seed not dwell upon the pciils uv that terrible passage. 
Suffice it 2 say that, fer invalids, we rowed well, and finally 
landed at the little village uv Brest, wher we now air 

200 Peece men aio here, and I must acknowledge $k^fc 
we aic not treeted with thut distinguished consideration 
usually occordid political eggsiles. Per instance at the tavern 
where I boaid, the pailcr is partikcletly plcsent, and 1 wua a 
ttttin into it. In tups a giil, puity enuif fer a mau whoso 
taste was not vishiatid 2 eat “ Slid I shot doWxJ^fiis 
window, sir ? n sez bhe. ‘ Why sliet it doiVn, jentle lupidt” 
retorts I, lookiii sweet onfo her. “ Because/’ rcplidC shk u 1 
thofc, perhaps, the draft was too much fer ye.” A 
slavish Kanajens who set there, laft. The landlord required 
a month’s pay in advance, and a fuither deposit uv 25^ cents 
per eggsile, as sekoonty fer the pewter spoons, wich Wf» hev 
at table. To cap the climacks, last n&te a big nigger wa& put 
into eech uv our rooms, and we were farced to sleep $ithem, 
or okkepy the floor, wich I did. The cuspid nigger Wfc all 
nite, in a manner tiooly aggravatin to hear. 

Pbtbolkuu V. NasOV. 

JP S*-~ Tell my wife to send *ich money as she earns to 
me, as livin is high, and ther qint no tick. The township kin 
support her and the ehihlcicu 
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IB FINALLY DBAFTED. 

Camp tv tup 77bxn Onio Khskaw 
* » loi ! DO, OlU the 1 7 1802, 

I AM here, dad in tlic garb uv filaivry! Nasby, clothed 
in a hobtuilutf bloo to it, a woohn shut aud bloo paiifcg, with 
a Oystcran umskifc in Ins b inds, a gom thro tho exercise t 
Good livings ! wat a spectacle ! 

Hie draft was over, aud I (hot that wunst more Fd visit 
my native land. Guly I slept about the bote that was to 
carry me from Bntish shores -gaily I siy, fu my money hed 
given out acme weeks ufore, and I lud earned a precarious 
stance asiwin wood in p uduuship with a chsgu^tiu 
nniMfto, mid I looht foiwud with gojful antKcpashens to 
the Aiuie when 1 shood a^cti embi ice Looizci Jauo (the partL 
ne/uv my buzzum), aud keep iny skin pctpctooally full uv 
the clichser uv hit*, out uv her washin money. Goyfully I 
sprang off the bote onto the whaif at Toledo, when a ho\y 
hand was laid onto n*) should* r Twa* a soljerl The toi- 
let in couvetdttsheu ensood . 

w Wat wantest tliow, my jentle fiicud 9” 
u t want yoo my gay Kunujm.” 
ft On wat grounds, 9 * rctoi Vl I. 

* On the ground uv cloodm uV the draft,” sez he. 
w Yoor mistaken/* sea I, u I’m a ablislmisfc — a emissary. 
I hev bin a spredfin the lued uv ale among the poor ktLeid 
breakup in Kanady> and am j&t reuridn to run thro -another 
lot. Let me pass I entreat thee. lior stay me in my good 
work,” (This Wu s strategy ) 
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“Not much,” fit* he, f I ktm fertjwc. * X#)* * Mtteip- 

nut» ,, i# ‘ 

* How kaowtf thoul" #e* JL v , , . 

“ Toor ' uos^T #9 ho. *• that' t^ed* p 
never got ouf py spring water,” 

f< Yoor knowledge uvtnen end things U tq^rtt ^ ^ , 

J confess and surrender at diseretJiun*~ do with 1 me 
wilt* 1 * w 

* And he did. I was led out to campi at*tf Wtf* 4 altowd 
to volunteer to fite against my convicksheus-^nga^A" my 
brethren) who her taken up arms in a rlghtous eon. (fo be 
it. Hentsith the naim uv Nasby will shine jh the list uv 
madfere, ' •'* k 

Amid the dark, deep gloom thit envellups me^w^fray 
uv light strikes mo. X hey seen tho eleokshun rete^fj and 
weu 1 seed em I yelled Ilalldogy ! Mo and anott^'tfoffin 
uv Ijulcin’s tyranny, who is a Dimekrat (ho WU* a p&£rawer * 
under fiookannon, and wen removed by Linkin dident give 
tip thO balance uv money lie lied on lmud, fe&rin tw&jJTbe 
used to subvert our free instooshne), bed a JubiiW.^We 
smuggled a bottle uv conrtcnst ekstasy, and cctobratld mtafaty* 
^The North’s redeemed I” showtid I. “ Let the Eagle !* 
yelled he. “ The Quakers h&vo votid !** showtid I. ^’AbtisfU 
uism dead I” screemcd ho. “Dimoorisy’a triumphed l ff 'Uft 
( I, and so on, until after midnite, when, Completely egga*#atKl, 
we^ank into slumber, with a empty bottle atween t$T* * 

PmojysTO Ktyt** 


- 4 

P. 8’.— Tell Looizer Jane that X may pever ssb' hfcl£egpia 
— that ehood it be my fate 2 perieh on the battlodeeld, amid 
the tort fir battle <tnd the horrors nr quepeUpnep^ jaUfttage, 
my, last thot, el’ life Obbsalowiy &*ay, she) be iW hjw.and ask 
he»* ef alie can’t send totf’h&jf o^^hre^^i^rterts ttv'the luOfiejl 
she giteTer washin, tin shiahy oostt f^tefjdly here* 

* * P, Vj»,' 
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•* DESERTS— HIS EXPERIENCE IN CLOTHES. 

* » 

Camp uv run Looisuna Peuoaws, 

Isovemher the 1 , 186 $. 

I hev deserted, and am now a soljer uv the Confederacy 
Jest ejs soon ez our regiment struck Sutlnin sile, I made up 
my mind that my bondage wuz draw in to a close-r-tjiat I 
wood eeeze the fust oppeitoonity uv cscapin to my nateral 
friends the soljers uv the sunny south. Nite before lost I 
run the gard, wuz shot at twice (rcsee\in two buck-shot jest 
beW the hind buttons uv my coat), but by eggstrordin&ry 
luSnf escaped. Hud infantry l>in sent after me, I skood hev 
bin .^aken, for I am not a fast runner, but the Commandent 
uv file Post wuz new at the bi/t is, and innosen tly sent 
ca/alry. ^Between the hossis they rode, and the stoppin to 
piqk up them'cz coodent stick onto thor fl> in Btceds, I i\ed 
no difficulty in outruuniu cm. 

At last I encounterd the pi< kits uv the Looisiana Pelicans, 
And givin myself up cz a deserter from the hoides uv the 
tyrant Link in, wuz to wunsb taken uforc the Kernel. I must 
say in this connechslnm that I wuz surpiiscd at the style uv 
uniform worn by the Pelicans. It consists uv a bole in the 
sect uv the pants, with the talo uv the shut a wavin grace* 
fully therefrom,. The fpllerin colloquy ,cnsood ; 

? To what regiment did yo^bclong , 

*77€di Ohio.” 
u Volunteer er draftid %” 

Draftid.” • 
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H Yoor name V* 

“Nasby„PrtroJ«um X* . „ f , f 

I notlst alt this time the Kernel mm eyeht eWhtf 
wistfully. .1 had jest drawU cm and they W04 wv. 
fees the Kerftel : 

" Mr N<ishy I rcseeve yoo gladly cz a recroot fa tft4 grand 
army uv Freedom. Kz yoo divest yoorself uv the dot bee uv 
the tyrants divest yersclf uv watever lingrin affeesUnpe Jrptt 
may hev tor the land uv yer nativity, and ez yoo array yerself 
fa the garb uv a Snthriu soljcr, try to KU yer sole with that 
Suthrin feeliu that anymates us alL Jones,” fled he, addieseio 
his Ordeily, “ is Thompson dead yit 1 * t 

u Not quite,” sez the Ordeily.’ . 

“ Never miud,” sez the Kernel, “ ho can’t git W6U ttf that 
fever; strip off his umfoim and give it to Nasby, and berry 
him” • ' , 

I judgd from the style uv the uniforms £ saw on the 
men around me, that [ wood rather keep my own, but I sed 
nothiu. When the Ordeily returned with the deceestTpAp' 
Boil’s uniform, I groaned innnrdly. There wuz a piffle uv 
pants with the scat cnthcly torn away, and wan leg gone 
below the kneo, a shoe with the sole off, and the Zt*aW hip nod 
wrapped around the other foot, and a gray woolen shirt. Sez 
the Kernel : * 

a Don’t he afeerd uv me Nasby. Pat on yer tfaiform rite 
here.” 

Reluctantly I palled off my new dubble-soled hoots, and 
1 wud petrified to see the Kernel kick off the sRppeA he wore, 
Ahd pull em on. { pulled off my pants— he put dni on, and 
86 on with every article uv dress I possest, even to Ay worm 
o/erkote and blankit. Sez the Kernel s 

’’These articles^ Nasby, belongs to the Gtmttntt, to which 
Isabel akount far them. Report yoorself to*wtfast to Caffc. 
fir. ith.” , * 

E« I passed out, the Lootenanf-Kernal, Major and Ajitent 
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j tilled me to \run side, and oskt mo “ of I coodent git tltroe 
more to desert.” Won glonoe at ther habillymenfcs showd 
why they wuz so anxious for deserters. 

I candidly confess that Linkin takes better ope tnr his 
soljen &kjx Dftide docs. The dothin I her described. Instid 
by reglor roshehs we are allowed to eat jest whatever we kin 
teal w die planters, and c/ mite bo expected we her becum 
onderfully expert at perridin, but ez the Pelicans her bin 
mpt here three months, the livin is gittin thin. Yet » man 
n endoor almost any thing fer ptinciple. 

* 

Petboleuu V. Nasby. 
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captures a Turkey. 

Caw ut rag £,00«fAjtA 

' ' n®» <&« uuspe.’ 

Wasdy *HI1 lives, tho I most say its raytlior into nipptu. Tlio 
scrvis uv the Satin in Coufoducy wood be cz pleasant cz any 
military life cood bo, wero it not for three things io-fait : 

1. We hey notlna to eat. 

2. Our clothes is designed more for omainent^ £het& tise, 

constatin cheefly uv holes with rugs around appro- 

priate summer costoom, but raytlier airy for this seftffofc, * 

, 3, Our piy is inegelar, and not jest e« good in quality e* 
cood be wi&kcd. 

Per instance. Our legimcnt hazzent resoevd a 8 

months, and ther wu* lmuli grumblm wich oum to the* ears 
uv the Kernel. * \ 

“The men muirmir do tlicy,^ sod he to his ijjitcnt 
tl Their complaints is just, and they shcl bo paid th^r^just 
dooze* Is ther a pi intin offis in the town V 9 ^ 

4 ft Ther is,” rt tints the Ajitent. 

“Qo take possesion uv it in the name uv the p&UbdHt 
States and secze wntever ]>aper ho my hev on fetatfc The 
firithM Pelicans must be paid.” 

The next day every wun uv tho men bed" his hiVemok 
stuffs with money, each wun talc in ez much eft b&Jttdgd ho 
coocl use, It does very well except that it give^ the" grocery 
Ir^Sfnrfs xnaeh fcputdo, 4s they hike it by weighb-*-a SI Wto 
wuth ez much ez a SZQ* oeptin <8*20 is a trifle the 

largest, end weight pihre. 
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A incident* I wuz out on pikkit dooty, in the immejit 
visinnily trr a planter’s barn, who hed been suspectid ur 
Unionism. I saw a turkey, capcfiered it, and indulged all 
the way into camp into the pleasant idee that, fqr the first 
time in Vyo mouths, t wood hev a stumid-dHtendxn dinner. 
Ez I entered camp I met the •'Kernel, who, ez his eagle eye 
caught the proud bird I held, spoke, sayin : 

%i Ha I a tufkey. Wher gotttet thou bun 1” * 

"I capcherd him at Johnson’s/’ replied I. 
u Fat and young,” mused he, feelin uv him, and then 
lookin up thus he did say : 44 My venerable patriot” (he al- 
looded to my gray hairs), “ this bird belonged to a Union 
man, and all sich property taken by the army belongs, UY 
coarse, 2 the Qovcrment. Yoo will 4th with take it toy 
quarters.” 

Not Levin eaten any thiug fer 18 hours, I determined 
to make wun effort for my turky. Sez 1, 44 Admittin the 
bird belongs to the Goverment,” bez I, 44 1 may retane him* 
I sufJtawe, by pa jin his valyoo,” and I tendered him a hand* 
ful uy/the money we Led resee\d that mornin. 

*)Not so fast, my aged hero,” $.ed ho, 44 the Guverment 
nee^s turkeys more than it does money. Money wo kin 
make, blit yoo must be aware, that without a material alter* 
ashen in our anatom ikle structure the mukin uv a turkey by 
ns is a Impossibility. Leavo the property at my quarters.” 

* * * m 

That nite 1 passed the Kernel's quarters. There wuz a 
sound uv revelry within, and the odor uv a Thanksgivin dimmer 
assaild my nostrils. The new mornin I saw the Kamel’s 
dorg a chawin the bones uv that Gpvormtnt turkey# 


Petroleum V. NaSby,, 
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IMPROVES HIS FORTUNES BY MARRUOE.' 

i ' 

Camp m tub Lootmaha Fwtwmw 
Novtmbtr.tht 11, 1802. 

I Ait hero arul mizrable ! 

I am not less than 213 per cent more mizrable nor I 
Vised to bo ! 

4 t cottsoomd 2 hours uv the Suthrin Confecbaqy's time, 
and a 12 foot board, assortainin the eggsact increase uv misery 
wicli I am engoyin. With the above result. 1 , 

Wen 1 wuz draftid I wuz not particularly dissatisfied. 
My posishm wuz bccomin precarious. Looizgr' Jane (the 
wife uv my buzin) had cut oft my supplies, and wuz a^&astin 
the money she reseevd for wash in, on bread and qlotfccs fci? 
tbe childcrn, and mUm^lc i standing and coulmsses enseod. J 
whaled her in the afternoon when she wuz tired, m^alfe 
wlialed ratlin the momin, when she wuz fieah. Had X expen- 
did the energy and strength consoomd in whalittiiooi^er jano 
in ehoppin cord*wood, I mite hev ownd a farm* kthpn tried 
% tbe credit system, but the unamity with wicb4he bar-keepers 
all remarkl that M that thing wuz played out trooly 
sujprisin. to the undefined. % 

fhxottin that 1 cood at eny time desert to my JGjuthren 
trends* X felt satisfifed at bem draftid, Sense pgr ftywllment 
in i be ranks uv the Pelicans* the romance Uv tbe thing hez 
departed Nothin 2 eat, nothin to w^ar, no money, ahd hard 
work, This is our fix- The plump* rosy Xtaeby is do mdre 
‘—anscrin 2 bis name is a lean iinUtiggcoal, ujSbn whqse none 
a bullet cood be split* * > ^ . 
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I determined to Letter mj self by man iage. The idee wuz 
sejestid by ottir second corpral, who iuterdqpst me 2 a widder 
lady who lived jest out town — tW owner uy % thousand 
akers. The akers inspired me, hnd I prest my soot with rig- 
ger and $$ler. In a week the thing wuz dun. £ caught the 
regimental caplin sober enuff wun nifce, and we wuz 
married. * 

Far a Slay I wuz a Imypy man. I cuutanplatid T&t pbm- 
tashen and wept teers uv goy. Suddenly my happinis bustid. 
The Sargent informed me that my wife — the future sharer uv 
my gojs und sorrow — wuz a oci onooif, one 8th NtcaEJi ! — 
that she wuz a slave left m charge by her mistress, and that 
the qorprol did it jest fer a goak 1 A purty goak to play 
upon a Dimekrat ! Na^by mart yin a Nigger 1 * 

My views hev changed on the sl<n cry question. Araalga~ 
mashen is the cuss uv slavery. The blacks hcv bleached and 
bleached,* until it is almost impossible to distinguish the slave* ' 
hom his owner. Wen the mix becomes wuss, wat then) 
Werr^ye slave Is ez white ez lus master, wat me yoo goin t6 
dot Slavery, like a man with a tape-woun, bez within itself 
the elements nessessary to its destruction. Amalgamation is 
the t^6*.woim uv. r laveiy. 


Petroleum Y. NaSry. 



CONVJUtiES WITH A SOl^HOiN bOLDiEU. 


S3 


X. 

CONVERSES WITH A SOUTHERN SOEDlER. > 

■» 

II 

Camp uv a nr Looisiaha Pbiicam 
December the 11, 18f>2 

I bed a convemshen totlier day with a fellow-defender m 
the rites uv the South, wich ruthcr startled me. I wuz a 
holding 4th with my yoosual ability on tho blessidnis uv sla- 
very, and wuz, uy coai&c, quotin hevy from skripter to defond 
my position. A member uv our company iutenrupUd me by 
Mmarkin that N icher bed spiled a great rascal in me, by not 
contribbitin a suffislicnt amount uv bndns. He Codtinued his 
remarks : „ & 

"Nasby,” sez he, “ I know slavry is a enss—a onittitg'ga- 
tid cuss. I bed 2 8 ni eo i i‘ > md they kept mo as poor aa a sjdra 
milk cheese. The hogs tot the corn, tho niggers ea§ 
hogs, and I lived on what they left. To defend pay property 
in these niggers we seccshcd and startid a near Giwgfca&t. 
Tho A*W Guvment took the corn, the hogs, the ni ggntk and 
finally took me. My oldest dawter run ofi with wnn 'defender 
uv the flag, my wife with another, and my youngest ehildero 
is livin with sum niggers 2 old fer the Guvenae«$Jt& take. 
I've had my share uv rites, I her. Ef there’s any mere comin 
to Ctn to some poor person as needs am. I'm Jest 

marrfgLMlljn in a peifooshn uv that kind uv wealth" ) 
"Bulif!’ s«£ I — ^ *’ 

“ Tier £lut no buts," see ha. Tfoo're' a Ndrtherti man, 1 
and donjt hev niggers. Don’t defend bigger, IV I hey the 
itch X may aware that itch is a good filing, btft Wat is 
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ther in jroor swarin it onasHed and fer nothin. Secli stratejy 
borders closely on lunacy. Let us squeeze our own biles Su- 
dan's yoo do it gratooitous. Appolygize ter ycr own sins — 
don’t shoulder ourn; 1 may be mean for my own profit, but 
to act ifety fer another man's use, and bev him kick ye fer 
doin it, is a Kck ahead uv my comprehenshun. Dura all sech 
men/ 9 . v 

And lie stawkt indigncntly away. 

I hev reseevd moro letters from Trends in my wuust happy 
but now distractid home than I lan anser separately. I did 
do it all to-wuust, thus : , 

John M. — Shoenmkiu would be a splendid biznis here* 
only tber aint no leather. Practice lmfF-solin with straw bo* 
fore you start. 

XV, G, — The pay uv a member uv the Mississippi Legisla- 
tor is 4^6 per diem, evry day, paid in Confedrit 30 per cent 
bunds, redeemable at the pleasure uv the Cuvmcnt any time 
within two centuries. Gome along. Almost any body kin 
git\ifia in this stqtc. 

Jy. N.-^Thor is a good open in for a Watchmaker here. I 
am /the only mechanic in tins sc < tion uv Mississippy. I 
fiy? the Kernel’s watch, yisterday — forged a mane-spiing out 
uv a baynct, and fer a clmnc used a fiddle-string. It don’t 
jest keep time, but cz it ticks it ansers to bet ott poker, 
Fetch sum lard ile — tor won’t woik on watches even id this 
warm climate. 

Amos. — The success uv our Guvment is shoot. Finances 
he* trubbled us, but our Seki ctary uv tbe Treasury hez 
bought 2 fast printin presses, and a lot up a paper on^tick, 
and we now git all wo wank » 

Petroleum V. N^ssn^ 
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AT HOME. 

.-• « • ' * 
' * ' . «i >■ 

■' WlNGERT'S CORNERS,^ »• 

* 03 . 

A MAlf^wlio duz tilings frum prinsipple kin stand a good- 
deal. I kin. Sustaned and soothed by an unfultrin trust in 
the rycliusnis uv the Suthrin coz, I stuck to my heluvd 
rejyment, the Loozeaner Pelikins, with a teuussity wieli I did 
not dreme I possc^t. But tlier is a pint beyond wich human 
nacher can not go. I endoord hunger and cold— I saw the 
rags drop off my muskelcr limbs wun by wun — I murinered 
not. But, wen the pataloons wuz awl gone — wch my tjostoom 
wus a blanket and wun shoe — I npplidc fer new pant^and ? 
the Quartermaster onfeclinly remarkt that my dress tyu ? all 
. rite ; that hereafter my jostoom wuz to be adoptid ez^the 
uniform uv the rejyment — I felt that desershun 
tohger a crime, and I deserted. It is entirely onnesda&y .to 
< rekbiint awl I endoored in makin my cskaip. Suffic#i#tb 
say that at Columbus I stript the klose off tiv an innebryatut .< 
iolger, and maid my way to Amanda township. My old 
I$"em^kratic friends did not kno me, and ez I expect 

borry money uv them I deemed it best not to 

« ' /■ ... ' - Tv . - -.9 


'■ suspiihus uv my K bloo kdte, at: 

remarkt how' I likd the serviss ? 

“ Dal » $$ 
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w Why not desert J” seat he. 

sez I. t 

M;*iwfouxt the aspect uv things wu« changdL A Jug 
iraWjtrpdooflt, and they awl shook hands* Wun, more richer 
nor {he rest, handed me a treasury note uv *#10, sayin, 
* You Stay need it” 

I ^plide that, os a general thing I wood hev nothin to do 
with any paper that bote the babboon likeness uv the usurper 
and tyrent Linkm, but under the snkumstances I wood 
endoor it until I cood get it changd mto lnjciny rnunny. 
They took up a kollckshuu to wuu*t, fer niy benefit, which 
amounted to #13. 

J< 4 at this pint wun uv cm asked mo to what rejy incut I 
belonged 


I i opinio the Loozoaner Pc I ik ins 

“ Loo/c aner !” sed anotJioi, u why that’s a Coufediacy 
rej>rnent amt It V 9 

u To be sure,” sez I. 

Vjf Andairyoo a d scitei fium a Rutluin uj\mcntr sez 
the ntibex clent old buttanut who lied ju\c^ <d # 10 in the 
desm ter biznis. 

^ ^Saitin,’ b<v f. • 

Sce/m mo by the tlnote, ho cjachol itcil, “Give me my 
money you swmdlu And with a immunity tiooly silr* 
prisin they awl filled, 4< Cri\o mo my money you swindle!— 
you got it undci lils< ptc+tuti'* ’ 

llevm the munny safe in my pokkit, X took these coni- 
. pliments with ekaniuuty, sidim out and gettm away 02 soon 
’ cz possible. 

I am disappointed in Amandy. Fium wat I had lty&rd I 
bed supposed they wc re kind to dcsertei* I foutyitMit 
much discos, wich side you descit from. < * ’ ' 

* Peteoleuii t , &*kdtl " 
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A&bISTS E&Atff fipGXSTEES. 

*■ 

Ik tbs Hums uv XiInkik Hiksuhs, 
liosnHviu, March 20, 63 

I am in durance vile. Wunsl more the tree uv liberty is 
uprooted m my peison — wunst inoie licv the unnghtous 
tools uv the monstei Lmkin seized my venerable form and 
incarceiatid it m i basteel So lnuiny times Lev I bin im- 
prisoned ici opinions sike tint ef I km get a pardner with 
capital, I shel go into the nmiterm biznis But 2 my nar- 
tashen. When the news rcechd me uv the bold stand made 
by the heroes uv lloskmvill, in opposition to the draft, I 
dctu mined to throw mystify m2 Hit deadly and imminent 
breech,” ez W Slmhspee^ hez it I made my way to Hos- 
kiuulle, wuz resceved with the wildest cnthoosiasm by the 
patriots thcr assembled, and wu/ to-wuust pi iced in command 
uv the forces It wuz a prowd diy fir Nusby 1 Before me 
Stood, leant d and laid (akoidin cz they bed emptied their 
canteens, wich wuz ill tolled with new fitiu whisky), two 
hundred uv the biuvc sons uv lloskiiivnl, from the ueh, hoty* 
headed farmer (uv whom I piomptly bonud 60 odd dollott]^ 
to guy and spoitive yooth uv 10, all con&oomd with on- 
order. I drilled sech uv them cz were suffishekitly 
keep their ft et, mgh onto two days, ajnoojdft our- 
tbto the intervals With passin reaoloopjicns detoWiciu, 
||4 pidgin ourselves to resist eve# ft&2 death. * 58 




gut s60 uts hrofc nil inUtikjtpfr tht twfluM flfei 

mv iM*? 4 wwjfc 9 
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apgroachtaafc the Pate nr mm and « ball miles per hour. 

I, **the foe I they softest I ftow men uv 
JJta^qyille end virinnity, show yourselves men I' 1 JUeord- 
tely another meetiu wuz immejitly organizd, Chairman and 
8ekf&Ii£ appointed, and a resolution passed* pledgin the 
meettn to resist even un2 death* the proseedtus to be pub- 
lished in all the Dimekratic papers. Wo adjourned, and I 
wuz about drawin on cm up hi line uv battle, and wuz 
instructin uy em to hold tlier thuzzle uv the gun from instid 
nv toward theirselvcs, when they fired, and wuz explainin to 
others the necessity uv puttin the powder down the barrel 
before the ball, and makin sccli other airangemcnts ez a wise 
and prudent coinmundcr dctu mined to conker or die would, 
when suthin like a dozen uv em ejakilates : 

“ Oinexal 1” 

Drawing myself up to my full hite I anserd, " Wat ! M 

41 Gincral,” sez wun uv the oldest, 44 we are not ad van- 
tajesly postid. Wood it not be bettor on the lull/ 9 sed he, 
pintin to a very high hill jest cast uv the town. I perscevcd 
at a glance the strategik unpoitance uv the position, as the 
enemj wus approachm from the w^fc, and I ordered the men 
to deploy by squadrons in open light file platoons, and okepy f 
the summit. Never wuz a older obeyed with greater alacrity. 

I hev a reputashen for speed — I kin lival the courser and 
outstrip the jcntle gazelle, but they shot past mo like a * 
arrow. Their enthooaidsm canicd cm to the top uv the hill, 
pnd how much further 1 hev no mcncs uv knowin, ez when I 


reached the top uv tho hill not wun uv the resistors wuz in 4 
‘site. t ' • 

I wuz arrested that nite. In vain J protested 
a llethodist preacher scllin fruit trees — my nose 







STRATEQTSES. 

WXNOrRT*S CoHNFIlS, 

^ May 15 , * 0 1 , 

DtjfQCnXBY hezn’t ez many hobbies now ez it used to her, and 
!t< |* spmewhat difficult to keep the people strung tip tho 
proper pitch. Nigger is all the oipital we bev left, and its 
rayther tough work to keep the old machine ruttjtftfc, In 
TJliton and Oiauge their blood dident bile when t^d cm 
that 40,0Q0 niggcis muz on their way to that sec^PU — nary 
bile. So 1 htd rccouisc to stiategy. tnsffFiiday dllj^ipfO- 
koored some lampblack and lard-de, and appjyfti It 
classic countenance, and my labei staned hands, 
mjrself into a villainous cofitiabmd. lhen I pioc<M^w$| 
wight to the south end uv the township, and at ddy4fg^mn A 
tfreost goin north. Tho sktem workfc beautiful. AlrSmy 
bcus&the follerin convcrbushen wood enaoo 
Cuff, wher yoo fioin V* 
massa/’ 

“Whet you goiu V 9 

i,£wijie stop sum'ers 'bout heah.* 

CL^fent you North V* ^ 

1 tTtblin, and de ablisbners ob de 
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mind. jpb became a serious^ thing though, $g$ ££ 
dajr^paiojr bed M joe, ttyai they reety sp||d 
ineaaben had commit* i^djicy huuttd tnaj j& 
and findin tjiay w&p g$fcjtfn on mo, darted into 
wa*heh$and out cz the original Nushy 

Loidf^h^t an euthoosiastic mectin wc had that qighV 
Tbeifftdjth in the niggci invasion hed bm shaky, but it VTktf 
now firm. TU#y had seen em Wun seen 38 that day, 
uv uich number ho wuz proud to say he had killed I 
laifcd inwardly, but held my pcece. Descpshen is justifiable 
now and then I km do it. I only borrered in UnfOifo* ** 

r 

PSTHOLFUM V. NASBT< 


fourth 

a, mile, 
woods. 
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addresses tiie soutff&s. 

At frVb&ettn uv the tnanejers uv the ginoowme Dmiorrasy, 
CPOtiMtin UV the immortle J N Free, the iUu^tifoua V mil il- 
digtym* end mjstlf it was usolvtd to idioo a adtbe^ to the 
COlj^s UV the Cumber! md Vend ildigum hevin (apty 1 in the 
htbus coipus bi/ins is cnrployin his spare time iifattUtain of 
hifebtlf 10 I\nt Waiin, \m h is neai Boston, while JP&ifi vig- 
gerusly marlenn uv hissdf iu the aaik uv trpotfc* Wirff is 
ideotik Tho dooty there4 devolves upon me. f 

Spljeis of the Cumberland Lz mdividooels hevjp^votes, I 
esteem yoo — ez mvadeis uv Dimoluafcic States/ ea 
engaged in the slawtnn Dimocrats by the 10QQ, e$ bloo 
Jsoted tools uv a abohshn desjiotjsm, I can not 
approving. * 

#um uv you wuz Dimohrats, whp, without OppteMmAiU 
tho konpekences to the party, volunteerd. Feytte enftrfy* 
l^qp^^ehenaihle stoopidity 1 And J regret 2 
^nttotoudia ue hev told jou over and over tW 
you laff at our solium warning and 
h# fyaytid Abolishniata yureselves, ^ 

, uv the evils that wood natorally poXm^mn- 

|^dK%$tpri8. To show jou that we proffeaifo *<m$ctly I 
to tho foperfn stHetly Xrh^oU^ik ike* . 

ifc? UV mg$m\ 


^oed ijjfa flOfofrtseui u^ Jpg* 4^^ dlestKflt) 1 
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Lorano (wicli is near Obcilin) « . « • * 109,000 

[All uv wtcfi is stud) )n to ftc minhtrj , dr airfctovelty capita* pay 
Hud n&herts, till they gradodh mclaodmg 8 wlate «*$»] 

filineky . . 'S • 0W>O& 1 

AudV> on ad lpfinytum. Tlieso niggers are wortin m f 
sitooaeheng -yep vWunst okepied, The taler shops, bhd&mith 
shops* shoe shops, unci stores is nil filld with these nogsengjj# 
fresh from Sutbrin plantashcns So yoo *ee that while they 
hcv seezed upon yure labor, you air taxfc by a nigger-li^Jta 
Government to support them in idlenis. Hut there to moor 
fax : 

Kiupber ivv soljers wives who died uv stnrvashen in 
tfottkok county, la>t week . « • • • 1259 

« 

Besides 1 small wooman they did not count. And all 
this time (my blu l hilts wjicu T think uv il) the entire nig- 
ger popelfl$hon is beta fed on br lied sirline stake stufft with 
oysters. 238 white men hov mat rid black fem ails, within 2 
♦weeks, also 803 white wiminin to black men, all in the eorpo- 
rashen uv Wingcit's Corner, the (Juvcrmenfc payin license, 
prQeckej^g fee, and the bridle outfit, incloodin furnytoor to 
start ’em howskeepin. 

It is useless to multiply in stands. You are eckspoosin 
yureiives and holfcli, just 2 set freo a army uv shiftlia niggers, 
.who Wont "work, ami who by takin joor plasis on the forms v 
and ta the workshops, w ill prevent yoo from cruta a onist, 
livin wen yoo git back. 

Soljers, remember these things wen yoo vote this 
U,pder Dimok ratio rule, wen the Sowtji roold us perci^dy 
as they wantid 2, awl wuz poese. We kin hev it agitt Orf’tfye 
saiia terms, with perhaps the payin uv the expeusis they, have 
incurred- in manctanta uv tber* rites, payin penshuh^S the 
widders uv them yu hev wikaidly slanc, et settery, * f 

Soljers 1 you kin em&nsipate yuresdvos. Shoot yer 
oflisers, throw down yure arms, and cum hbam* Tlie old 
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* Vit hiaqelf and collogues — 1 nv boom fat iq*a kUmtr 
basted, a stadyin “Pulpit Pullytiks,” and the uth«M gbmg 
round misaeHaneusly a mai tci in uv hisself. »' 

W V 
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XV, I 


^q^srsiss a democrahc church. 

< 

WlVOEBTS CtH pfyUh 

* Joon 6, 1&0\ j 

Nuthiit htz dun so lmich agin the Diroociisy cz church*^ 
skool*hoftseS t Sand} -skools, pieuchas an<l sich Hero, 
people fyeY Awoken to the dmgcious tendencies uv sick in- 
stOosh^ and bey set about vigorously to suppiess ’em En " 
tbi* wpj/l 4$ vfcbcit my bart deli tea m, I organized tlic pious 
porJjpn,*!^ l3be Dimocrisy, tint we mite do our work well atftt 
thorough. When my jigantio intdlck hez a chanefy the 
WCA^in^boor to be well done, and I hcv tbo satisfactibn uv 
annoumufl the complete destruction uv two churches, tlio 
dnvia Aff 8 preachers, and the fi ighti in uv many wimin. >fc 
But my mission is not alono to tear down — I bild lip, , 
Tlio i}^ fcegestid itself to my fertile mind that a strikly 
Dit^teralic Church and Sundy Skool wood not only help 
tb^$at$e, but afford me in euBy hvin It wuz dun, and $. 

Installed ez the pasta uv the fu*t \ 

C&iirOR uv Ohio. y •' 

7%$ fojlerin is tlie older uv exercises : 

1, Feoplc assemble at the second tootin uv the honfc ' i£g 
*2. Beadier uv one uv the follerin passages uv*SJ^ Afc ^ 
uv Jennysis, wish i dates the cus*un uvl 
provw^||^<^iggers U Skfiptoor|11y daves j 
about Hqygtr OaeaitnuS, *i$t proves the L 
£aw to be <tb« rest *y the Biid^ 

Gggcrative/imd nttc&*hdrt tty WJitov^r ) 




OKGANIM S A DEilOCf ATIO OntJBOS 


S, Singi«i— © pa 11 on » sour* apple 

l«* M «rinno other iinpioriu o^jOwin a Mm ' fiwnJU 
* 4. Bw Mdk^ rax from the 4 , v 

* t from tho Day Book. __ 

'ft Dedtnre on whatever phase uv the ntamr jSBfffi 
^yW-ppropnt. *7^ * 

^ W* her *1*2 organised a Suody Skoel on p pax$ tw*- 1 
-much time m getting up a kateldzny UV wich the 
, fpffofia is a sample : 

p £ Qt Wat is the checf end uv man f ^ f % 

/i, To whale niggers and vote the Dimekmtio t£kki$ for 
\er. 

Q. Wat do the Skriptcrs teach ? 

4. That a ang*l sent Ilaygor back to her 
Haul sent Onesimus back, and “ Scrvance ob 0y3f i WCT WM fc W 
Q. Who wuz Onesimus and IXayger ? , 

-4, Onesimus wuz a mulatter, and Hayger a 
Qo Wat is sin ? 

4- Skratchin a ticlyfc. 

Q, Who compose the Dimoctatic trjslly t 
w 4, Valbmdygum Bute and FcrcandywoojU 

Q. Wat is the fust duty uv man 1 jf K r s 

^ 4. To beware uv Ablisliin lies, to tally to th< r S lefc. to 

<40$* fsrly, and to bring in the agid, the 

stimooUte the infant mind 1 Lev ?mtik)«S|ffytt«ro 
rds cz follows . » 

$ommittin'2 vciaes uv Yollandygntt^p 1 heer 

t^pd ht the Coincisj 1} verses,. 2 verses, 

the. ohiltlkeviff thtjttoa^ yu f 

ft),,, v ^ t ^ 
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barl uv rmlivc whisky funniJit the flooids nessary. It wua 
a tftchin site to see the mother*, with maternal solissitood, 
a \\\\\in Nacher's Great Kcstonr with water and sordini 
sump, to adapt it to the infantile stumitk. Fer my part I 
nlluz take .nn no strait. 

1 blecve good will be accomplish!;. Last week in makin 
a pir?vorel visit jest aliout noon to the house uv wun uv my 
flock, who hez fine poultry, I wuz amoral at hcarin a meet 
infant only three years uv old, swinging his little hat, and 
cry, “ Hnorow fer Jeff Davis P It wuz tctchin. Kfctin the 
little patriot on the head, I instantly borrowed five cents uv 
his father to present to him. 

Petroleum V. Nasbt. 
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XVI, 

GOES ON WITH HIS CHURCH. 

Cuuxtou ttv St. VaUndyoov, 
June 10, *63. 

We hcd a blessid anti improvin time yisterday. My little 
flock stiggercd in at the usual hour iu the xnornin, every 
man in a heavenly frame uv mind, hevin bin ingaged all 
nite in a work uv mercy, to- wit : 2 roobbin uv 2 enrollixk 
officers. One uv cm resisted, and they smote him hip and 
thigh, even e/ Boh ash smote Jahecl. (Skriptooral, Wioli is 
nessary, beiu in the ministry ) He wuz left fer dead.” 

We opened servis by ^in^in a hym, wich I writ, common- 
cin es follows * 

* Slid ui| T sj«5) s i>l ick tins land possess, 

Ami nn\ Mjth us up Line? 

Oh no, my fu nds, w inytlier guess, 

W t 'll never *-tnnd that 'or*.'.” 

1 then held forth from this text : “ Wliar hev ye laid 
him V 9 I statid that the person I referred to wuz the mar- 
terd Yallandygum, and J, iu behaff uv a outraged Dimocfisy# 
demanded uv the tyrant Linkin, “ Whar hev yoo laid him?’ 
A unconvertid individooal sed, “He’s laid him out l* wich 
remark cost him a*broken head. I went on to show why 
our saint hcd bin martered. It wuz becoz he wuz a Dimo- 
crat — bocoz he dared to ezcrcise the rites garanteed to every 
American, exceptin Ablishuists and niggets^aboesin (he 
Guverment. Fer this and nuthin else wuz he eggailed; 
“ My Trends,” sez I, drawin myself up to my full bite, and 
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lookiu ez much like FernLndy Wood ez possible, “T am 
illin to he tnuitcid. I denounco this war as unholy, un- 
coustooshnel, unrighteous and unmitty gated. It is nuthin 

loss than a im.ishcn uv Dimocratik states, for the sole pur* 
pus uy fr^cin niggers. Link in is a tj rant, Burnside a tool, 
^fder 3b a relik uv barberism, and I will resist the enroll- 
ment, the con&kripshen, and the tax. Hooray for Jeff 
Davis.* * 

Our elaas-meetm wuz more interesfciner than ever. One 
old, white headed brother sed that at times his way wuz dark, 
and his pathway gloomy. Wunst he wuz voy near bccotain 
a infiddle. He rccly bilicvid at one time that the nigger 
was human, and wunst he voted fir a Republican. rood 
Supervisor. But he hid repented, and was, he trusted^ 
forgiven. His mind wuz now easy, and he should vote the 
whole Dimocratio tickifc. 

Two backsliders who scratched their tickits last fall eon- 
fest their sin, publicly. I evliorttd oiu two hours, fined eta 
a gallon uv whisky apccce, and took cm into full communion. 
The whisky will be devotid to the missionary service, wich is 
mo. 

This is a delitcful fecld uv Idiot. At the Corners they 
give me such flooids cz J need, at all the doggeries but ono, 
and at that one they tiust me, wich amounts to the same 
thing. 1 Lev hoi rid uv my Hock over GO dollars already. 
It is a rich feild, and wuu with will uiduor much workin. 
My nose is deepuin in color evuy hour. 

Pltiiollum V. Nasbt, 

Pastor uy sod Church, in charge. 
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STARTS A PAPER. 

* Cnrnt a t w S*. VwUinttt thi, 

June 80, *C3> 

I am back in the mhlst uv my Hot k. I coodent be a mnrtcr. 
The Fedud oil'w 1 * demist me with the iusult : n remark that 
I wuz 2 bmal p ititos to uotis Ilcviu time on my bauds, 
and feelin tli.it I'm li\m m \ me onlt s I am dnin 6uthin fer 
the grate <o/«, I hcv determined to idloo u paper, devoted to 
difrbcmmatm my . 1 ldiood my prospoctu&SLS tO~day> uv 

which the folk rin is wuu : 

TO TIIC PURE DIMOOHLSYI 

PROSPECTUS UV L II IS “ AIUUEU AND If REN T KESISTER ¥* 

Orgust 1st, the undetaiicd will idioo the fust number uv 
A pupci beaun the aboit titk, d< \otcd to the intciista uv the 
pure Dimoiiisy To pi shot >r tin t »thdul just seeh a paper cs 
tbpy need, the folleim abla wntub hi v bin mgayjed, regordlls 
uy e*pencc ; — 

On aibitraiy an c its — l * lioh um Y. Nasby. 

On habis coipuss — I* V \u->by. + 

On nigger— F. Volcano Nasby 
* put vilashens uv Coiiotoodmal rite* — Mr. Nasby. 

This brilyunt gallacksy uv intellect^ uuder the edytorel 
controls uv Petroleum V. 2\Vby ! 

The ** Msrter and Tiiont Register* 9 will stipf»oafc Valaudi- 
gum, and while giviu the Guverment a harty suppett 
puttin do>\n the rebollyun, will uv coarse oppose— 
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Coercin tho secedid staid 
In vttdiix the secedid « tails ; 

Raisin ariniz by volunteerm ; 

Raisin armiz by draft fr couscripshcn j :' ^ vJ 
Rubin meens by tai er tariff ; V‘‘ : ; 

Arres&i uv men fer sympathisin with the Southern 
fi&r^crisy ; 7 ' 

Arrestio uv enybody fer enything ; "/v - 

. Th$ usinuv niggers cz Aoljers ; 

The usm uv white men ez soljcrs ; 

Evrything the Administrashcn hez dun, is doin, er may 
hereafter do. 

It will viggerously advokate — 

The Constitooslm cz it is ; 

Vallandigum’s doin away uv tho Constitooslm ; 

The Union ez it wuz ; 

Vallandigunvs plan fer dividin the Union in2 4 parts ; 

The cleckshcn uv Valhindigum ; 

The clctkshen uv troo Dimekrats to good payin ofibes } 
The enforcement uv the laws ; 

The resisting uv conskripshen and enrolein offisers ; 
Morality and good order ; ~ 

The inobbiSr uv Methodis, Tresbytcrin, Luthrin Brethriri^ 
and uther hetrodox clmrchis. 

I appele confidently too the Dimocrisy fer support* The 
actooal' ginooine prinsiples uv Dimocrisy need a able defender, .. 
and I’m the identiele individooal. Mi hole sole is iu the cpz, 
and X am peecooliarly fitted by eddicashen and tubtsr fer the 
posishen. * ^ 

.1 bleeve the speckelashen will pay bevy. My chur£lt 
Velkotned me back with a corjaiity trooly affectin. • Thfey ; 
held a . Eestivle on my return, to wich tho Suudy skool 
skobw^Wtix present. I unbend id myself, and kigt em ouot 
^peeee, takin a nip uv eoru essense at ween time^ wich wuit 
nessary. : Mbtakiu a mother fer her infant, the infooriated 



husband assaulted me. I wu * rjpkood afore much dainij nu& 
dun. A spcohl church mectiu will Ic held too con idder 
his ease. 

PETItOLEVil V. X \snv 4 
raster uv sed Church, ii^vliarg'*, 
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t , PREACHES AND MARES A SUDDEN SHIES'.. 

* * 

<*,fUftcn w St* VaxjwQtoqm, 
\> m Jdy7tk>'to. 

I PltBACHEO last; Sunday from tho text, “ Break every yoke 
and let the opprest go free.” I went on to show that this 
text had no reference watever to uiggexs. Niggers wuz 
ordained 2 be bondmen from the %cry clay Noah took a over- 
dose uv the Great Happy Her, and oust Canaan, But the 
text* like the Dcklarashen uv lndepcndcnse, and the ever 
blessid Constitooshn, wuz made solely fer white men. It hed 
undoubted reference to the payin uv debts. Wat hevier yokp 
is ther than notes) and who U move opprest than he who 
pays t?n per cent) “ Bum yer note-?, and let ycr debtors go 
free,” wood be amoic corrector icadiu uv the passage, 

Tn our biznis mec tin in the uUt rpoon, the question uv the 
draft wuz considered. It \\U7 plain that the enrolment 
cood not be proveuted. r Il>e uirokin orlisers bed manned 
to do it, and it wuz n acriinty that every name at wist 18 and, 
4 5 wuz down. And we were all so satisfied that the draft 
cood be enforst, and there! it behooves us to make it ez light 
as possible, more espeshly, cz when one uv us is drafttd, he 
will hev % go, not licvin tiie nes^ary uOO dollars. It is here 
cz it is in all cxcloo&ivly dimccratic communities, the grocery 
keepers absorb ail the capital. The folkrin resolutions weni 
past : 

WjBRRAS, Our nushen is involved in a horrible, fratrisidle 
wir, the same bein unholy and waged solely 2 free the nigger 
and enslaiv the white man/ wieh is therefore our duty to 
oppose the senu% th 're to re be it 
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Riaolved, That we .ire in fiuftr uv raisin our quota by 
voluntcerin, and hereby urge the sKm4* 

R* solver %at wo consider the employment uv niggers 
ez Soljers ex not only justifiable, but highly commendable. 

Resolved, That a committee be appinted to ^koor the 
settlemenftLY 2 hunderd families uv nigger* in this townshijy* 
excloofcivly fer voluntcerin put poses. 

'The resolooshcus wuz past, and the committees Appointed. 
The very next day wo heerd uv Vicksburg and Gettys- 
burg. I to-wunst blew the horn and got my flock together— 
told em the news, and offerd tho following resolooshcns : 

Whereas, Our beloved countty is involved in a bloody 
war agtnst rebels and traitois — 

(A old man inteinipted mo sayin 41 W-h-a-t T* Payin no 
attenshen, I proceeded.) 

And in sich a crisis tho dooty uv every troo citizen is to 
tustam the Guvcrmcnt, therefore bo it 

ItjEbOLVD, That the Dimouisy arc, ez they alluz hevbin, 
in favor uv a viggerus pro^stkoushen uv the war, 

Resolvd, That out confidence m the great Vallandygunf 
is unabated, and blcevin him to be the only actoOal war man 
in Ohio shel give him our hai ty support. 

Resolvd, That the reports uv troubles in Ohio and 
Ingeany is lies, got up to deseeve the people. 

The resolooshcns wuz past, tho I had to tell cm twico to 
tote for em. Wc immejitly limited up 13 cnrollin orfisers who 
70 tarred and feathered sum weeks ago, jest after Hpokcr 
wuz defeated by Lee, at Chanslctville, wen we spotd pur 
Suthcm brethrin wood triumph, and giv em a public dinner. 
Ef all the leaders of flic Dimocrisy were cz sogoaliuf ez me, 
the' old party wood hev smooth sailin. Alas J how fow hev 
tfie gigantik intejlek uv Nasby ! I hev writton to my fronds 
advisin em to *hift ez soon cz possible. 

P&THOLKLJf V.^Nasbt, 

Paste# of sed Church ft} charged 
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A. 

OBSERVES A IUY OF FASTING. 

(.’jiubc it lv Sr. Vahla^woom, 
July 20. 

Yesh:rj>y wuz bet apart by my corigregishen, ez a day uv 
fabtm aud humiliuslun fer our lirsfoichunes at Gcttizborg, aud 
tbo loss uv Port Hudson aud Vixlmrg. I idiood the follerin 
direxslicu? f r the |»n »pc r obsi nance uv tlie fc*t to wit: 

1. .Nip Ik ftiio brick fust nut 2 ciksicd two jills. 

2. Fer bmKfu^t no auiuiil foo.l pci mitt cd, ccptin bam 
and eggs, beef, etc. 

3. Fcr dinner, ditto, cupper * nn <z on r.tlicr daze. 

4. Beer 2 l>c taken l>y the single gla^s, aud pictzcls 2 be 
eten without salt on cm. 

5. These rules to 1m* void in the ca^e uvpcejiil over 35 and 
invalids, who may bev tlier Ludainm fluuids cz usual. 

I preedit ft uni this text, ‘*0 mi sole why ail tbow cast 
down.” *1 told cm \vc muz ait down becoz uv Meed's whip- 
pin Lee, becoz uv Gi nt’s takiii Vixburg, and Banks 9 tukin 
Tort Hudson. That’s w lut’s the matter with us. That’s 
wlmt lies ea&t a shudder ovc** owr count imnais, and cliaugd the 
hew uv our nozis from the bril} uut <;riuisun tq the gnstly 
Woo! The fluttriu hopes u\ a successful invashen uv the 
North isdabht — likewise tin ideof uv Vixburg, and now to 
fill our cup uv surrcr, # Jon Morgin's command is desfcroyd. 

■'But still my fiends tlier is a silver linin 2 evry clowd, wich is 
jjpetry. Tho*$ is wen ray uv hope, amid all th's gloom. I 
allood 2 tbwl.de coast ooshnal dcmonstrasliens in Xu«* York. 



«v,^ t\ i \ pay or i tvirsc*. 4*5 

Tli i waz a victory r Jl draft bloks^uz d« struyul and the 
«1ufr wus stoppid. J'liifc tlicr \fuft a bigger tiiumph than 
itoppiu the drait. Niggers wtiz kilM~~tho prowd Angln-s.vsn 
ria in hi> ndtoaud btoued the niggers f HaHclonjr. At this 
pint sue* w the awjcneo beams sleepy, and to cuowsc them I 
bcoum faseahus. Why, sez t, wuz the Dunocrisy €ho nuuki 
the niggers Sn Noe York, a mint ennerjetio and poi *cvr ric^eo- 
pie? Bccoz, auserd 1, they lei l no stone unfcurnd 2 effect tin r 
purpro, Theijeo uv interdoosm conundrums hid the pnllpifc 
is orijeoel with me. I dosed hy cxhoitiu uv ein too stand 
firm.* Kf wc kin elut Vullandigum we may yet check the 
Fcdral (Juvnurt m it*- \ icterus cuero, With Olrio nU rite 
hi constooshiul ntes, the gunc uv suhjoognshen wood he 
ptayd out. X^t us, sed i, m vi i falter nor taint, but press on- 
nard 2 the mark uv our hy tdlm. Ka the Xbrelites threw 
down the walls uv Oeriyko by blow mg urn's horns so kin wo 
by blowin our horns tluow down the nulls uv this Abohshn 
Oerryfco, Blow your horns, my bn i (hiiii, for whoso blowctli 
not his own lioru tiro Mini dull not be blown, but whoso 
blow e Mr his own horn the same dull be blown with a ipuch- 


nes«. % 

Wo took a cnuimiashen uv owr druich with a vcw to tho 
draft, with the follciin i« •»]» 

Hole number uv msle in i th >, * . . . f „ SOU 

On r 43, • • • • • • • . */0 

Under 18, ♦ . f»0 

Xlmlly ruprheul, and ulhei win <lista <1, « * . 'll 

Clone to Can uh i vi-.it l i i unc ( ■», . . • * , 8 


Wc air csy in our minds on this subjic. 

• pLTUOLl pm V. Na8BT, 

Faster uv bed Chinch, Ux charge. 
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XX. 

VISITS VALLANDIGHAM, , 

Chuucii uv St. \AiA*n>YdnM, 
July 27 , * 63 . . 

• ur 1 

I hey jest returned from a visit to our persekootid saint? Ya- 
landygutn. The m&rter wuz holdin a resepshun at the Clifton 
ITotise, wen I arrove. He caught site uv me ez soon ei j eh* 
tered the room, and he ruslit in2 my arms, and droopin hirf 
head^pU^iny licavin buzni, wcept aloud : ; * \ 

>•’ “)tfarterd saint!” sez I, with a voice tremuloafij;ltith * 
,emoBhcn. '**- 

“Sufferer fer truth]” sez he, and then this trootygrate 
man whispered, “Jest keep in this nosishn a minnit— ilip ar- 
tist uv the Noo York Illustratid Flapdoodle is makin a sketch 
uv ns,” wicH we did, standin locked in2 each others j$rm$, 
and weepin profoosely fer 15 minits. It wuz exhaustin and 
tire*uro, but fer the cause I eudoord it. The pictcr wilt ap- r . 
pear in* next Week’s Flapdoodle, headed “ The 2 grate .minds 
uv the Age 2 Affectin meetin uv Yalandygum and Hfttkltff i" 
The matter akompnyin the pictcr will be written by Yafaindyw 
gurnaud myself, he writin v ,t relates 2 hissclf, and X^7&t 
’ l&tes 2 myself. We kin do ourselves justis. After 
’ evh delegashen lied gone thro the serrymony of kiesin his 
fect^Stieh cleaned cm, he dismist cm, and. we wu^ alono.^W’, 

41 sez the great O: L., “ hbw is tWngjtf in'iuy wj&v 

statefV; \ - : ' * ' '‘V ’ 

I. ' . V; y ' 
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S l 

"V?«t wii/ il < i ivahn sentil^ut uv the people a* to n«\ 
eg^ile * * -* 

“ They we% exiicemly glad uy ifc* 

"The qjfcojmt uv my |n^tresh*u-*^ up told suilrjm*, et 
settry, Wich t hed publfeht iu the papers ; did that notnflh r 
themf* t 

**Y«s, they laft.* 

- "Did not the affcctin akouut uv the wife uv my fiuzm, 
*fcd my cherub babes a jinin mo here 3 fehare mf bnely 
eggaile, move cm V* 

"Nary move ” 

*«Nasby, the people is stun, But I’ll fetch em. Nil des- 
pritrando is my motto.’ 

After a few moments uv profound silence, he rosoQftd/ “I 
must be Guvner, fer how cl c kin wc prevent the subjog^shen 
uv (he Dimekratic stait*. Elect me and therd bo #6? more 
trouble about drafts, oulcbs we snood git involved war 
With the United States. The Confedracy wood be reo^ised, 
Ohio wood go with the South, and slavery wood better- 
doofit> and as wo woodent hev eny fuu cr use for em, poor 
men woodent be allowed to vote, making me petepetooal 
Governor. Na^bj, wo rnu^t ouccccd ” 

“Certinly But wc’ie in a tile plus. Oor speakers is cut* 
barist* It takes a gigantik mtclkh to bting the pints SSgetlior 
A Ahicdote. A sprilcly boy wunst put 200 eggs in a nest U r 
a hen to sot on. Sez his maternal mother, * My son why put* 
list thou so many eggs under the hen l She canst not kivtr 
em/ 1 Certinly she can&l not, but thunder, I want to hci 
spread herself.* Jest so. Our speakers are in tile lame fix. 
The outside egg in the Dimekrutik nest is opposition to the 
war* Tother side uv the nest, 200 oggs distant, is the sup* 
port uv tba war. To hirer em all requires great Stretohin ea- 
ptysUy . u >* 

w Troo,'2 troo* But wo must mix it and trust to luck* « 
In toval counties *fcuff em with dilooted pa^iotism— in ova 
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counties pure sccesli. TI li people i a jest ez gulIIMe now oz 
ever t&ey wuz ” ./ 

I left tlie patriot aud ; jwjgr imich. com fortecL , 

. ■ : Pi^romjus? ^ 

Paster uv sed CUu rcH, f it cfiTtrge. 
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XXL 

CONFESSION OF FATIH, 

Cuwtcir ov St. 

OrffuMn,*U: h : 

■ * ‘ ~ ' "••• ,' r r ‘ s, \ 

W® jigd the gloruslst kindmv a seesun yisterdy. Tile win- 
deraj.wuz opend and a sliowr uv pure Dimeeraticgrace <Je- 
sendid upon us and we wuz blest. Glory! We reseeved 
into bur Zion 18 young racu who reseevd the fiutt by in- 
heritance, tlier fathers Levin alluz voted tho atrait ta^kej. 
;*tlib follcrin is the Confeshun uv Faith too wigh thbfc sub- 
scribed: — . K ; 

Queshun — Dostest tliow hleeve that Canaan wuz doomd 
to bphdig becoz uv Nocr’s gettin tite ; that- Hayger onc^ 
Onezimus prove the skrjptoorulifcy of the fugytiv slaivla^r; 
that taken cz a hull they show that tho ketcliin uy niggers 
wjth dorgs is commemlible and cvungelikle? ' ,/ 

Dostest tliow bleevc that the present war is unconstoosli- 
nel and unholy; that it wuz brot on by the Abolishnists inter- 
ferjhi .with slaivry ; that the bombardment uv Sumter wuz 
li&ythu hasty ? # *\\ : 

’ DAatest tliow hleeve that Linkin is a tyrent and[ liafjfper : 
tlmtj he lied no rite to subjoogait the sowth; that fii^yballin 
out troops wuz uncxnistooshuel ; and that every thing. Jie hez 
dun, singe the war begun, is likewise unconstooshuelf 

^ Dostest tliow bleove that -Vallandigum wuz -sefti Jn2 the 
WOrld to s$ve the Dimocratic party; that m ^inlfc he wuz 
arestid at Daytob, tride afore' l?onteus^ seat- 

sowth that after .three 1 ibowths he riz agen Jh Cstpydy ; ' 



50 


THE KASBY PAPERS. 


wbense lie slid cunf c z sol *n ez hc*e cloetid, and Pooh got 
after him with 300 thovgs&l 1 
Dostest thaw take" the Crisis! 

Dostest tliow bleeve that the Sentrel cottiitoHtis is the sole 
dispenser uv opinyan, end wiltest thaw olluz yawp Wn they 
w ink t 

Dostest thow bleeve that skratcbin a tikkit is the onpar* 
donable shit 

Dot test thow bleeve that this war w ui got up to free nig- 
gers, Und that to-day Linkin hez 75,000 niggeis in Ohio* a 
feeditt on fride oysters and hot punch 9 

Dostest thow bleeve that Lee is the greatest gineral uv the 
age, and tliat all reports uv Fedral ^ iotiies is lies? 

Dostest thow bkeve Ben Butler, a beast, and Hamlin a 
mulatter 9 

v Wiltest thow pledge yurself 2 oncompremisinly oppose 
yure sisters marrying niggers, no matter how much they 
want "to 9 

2 all uv these questuns the candidates anserd, “ I dost/' 
Bro. Tuttle extend id the rite hand uv fellowship — Bro* Huff 
sold eech uv em a copy uv Valla ndigum’s Record, and aftti 
making a H to their names, wich T bed prevusly r it ten in 
our church book the wuz made members of my flu Jt. 

The coz is prospmn. Wc coinmense a snics uv revival 
weetins next week, and licv made extensiv prepporashefts 
therefor. 10 barls uv eondenst Dimocrisy, 20 barls uv hecr, 
and *900 yards uv bolony hez bin pervided. Ther wiU be a 

outporin. 1 

ruiBOLEUM V. NasOT, 

Paster uv sed Church, in change. 
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PLEACHES— SUBJECT, "GIVEN." 

OnuAcir ov gi>. 

September ft!, 

I rftBBCHED yisteuly friim this text : “ Vercly I Say unto 
yoo # itis moar blibscdtr too give than too 1 e&ecve. w ~* Joab 
17, 313 to 31, incloosiv 

Tho in*pird riUr bed, no dout, tbo Dimecratic party ill his 
mind's I, wen lie rib them winds uv wisdom. ExperonOo he* 
shbdo the truth uv tbcin scntcus, und of it hadent youd be 
bound to bleeve it, coz I, yoor paster, sez so, wich U JDimo* 
erky. To illubtiiat we shell iuquire : 

1, Wat is givin ? 

Qivin is givin, wich jt> a buflkhentiy cleer explana&hgft 
all practiklc pci puses. 

2. Wen shood we giv ? 

This pint rcqwires moai cloocydaslieu. We must giv allua 
fer it is moar blessider toe giv nor too reseeVe. Tlte Dlmo* 
crisy htz alluz bin scriptooral in this partikeler, Won the 
wantid Misoory, we giv it Wen she wantid a Fugy- 
tiv Slaiv Law, we giv it. Wen she wantid Toxis, and |S&n$fw, 
and Kebrasky, we giv it, hallcloogy. Wen she jrantid 
BOokpnnoo, we giwit, and wen she demandid Duglisset bed, 
wo giv it k for it is moar ble^idcr to give ner it !s t to reseeve. 

3., Why shood we give ? 

Lecoz it pays. So long cz the Dmiocrisy hod the power 
UV givin all wujs well. The Sowth heviu oil it wanted wux % 
eontentid, and evry thin a one on smooth |md plescnt like. 
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Nachor intendid pm to ro<|>, and us uns to serve, and we wu* 
satisfide, ancLso wuz €Uey\ Such offisis ez wuz bouethp.em, 
they 4p^ t6" u9V>i»d pease. It wuzaormel. ' 

\ 4. Wat hez hili the eouijekeneis uy nptv^Vitt^ \ ■ 

My Trens,, see$t thoii you Tost orifise f-*3t ahplishhist sets 
there.- Aid weeds' us the plasis we onctdidftllall ore the'. 
Ikud,* we ^ll no trocar. And wuz. Ther is War-^Ke Jffcrth 
hez rebpldriginst the Dimocrisy, and to day, yoor sobs it befog 
drag^d^«tbe;tentid fceld, to be offered up a sakrifisvto the 
fell ^pejfH;Uy u not givin.” Oh, my frens, wo stumble^- dvtr- 
selvs. We faild to giv wunst, and that failyour wui fetle. 
Wen we in our pride defide the Sowth at Charleston," We 
sinned, and air now payin fer it. O hed wc all yoonited in 
given, thenr-4ied wc follcred presedent and got down into the 
dust, then all wood hev bin well. ^ 

We dedooce from the foregoin the follerin grate trooth, 
to-wit-, viz : Suffrin alluz follcrs sin. Nether duz the pinner 
git the price uv his sin. The demon uv Abolishnism, et Not 
G iviar, wich is sinonymus, held afore the eyes uv Duglis the 
dazzlin prospek uv Northrin votes. But lo ! when . Duglis 
hed took the fatel step, the votes w;uz Linking, and the Post 
orfiscs wuz Linkin’s, and the Dimocrisy supped on sorrer, apd * 
brekfasted on woe. * 

Ther is, my brethren, a bevy cuss on Not givin. " Wo 
unto yoo fer a atif-neckcd and rehelyus people.” Abiram 31, 
ft, zip. In the originel llooshen it is “stif-backt” instid uv 
fi stif- uecht,” wich makes it mene Massyehusctts. They 
wood never bend a inch, they hed no limbernis, and with 
bead bp* instid uv down — with, backs strate, instid uv curyd, , 
. they' insisted on bein men cz well ez Virginny, thus forcin 
' the Sowth to take up arms to bend em into ther natural 
posted v - ' ; v 

My frens, this war is a effort on the part, uv the Sowth to 
put down these rebels aginst the grate principle uv G^VESf. 
That's all they tvaht, and wen they git it they'll stop, I make 
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no doubt. Then breefchrin, let usSpr^Jr^e^l^efr sukcess — lef 
us iniyr»it our martenl saint, ■ ft, a£el * far 

away, and fy^~0wt]nv ^ 

Let No<i. - gut uuder/Suuaj^ Q^t-; _ 

dins, and O 111 Luvjoif^^ 

, Dav^ Fernaudo Wood and Vand^jSdigjun/ in , 

J^^^it> then will (her be for us neece^ &udjiatrn\>^ £tl T 
gojad v?iy, and post otifises. Let wat Ibev sed sitdc deep iu2 • 
yoor haris^ wen the contribooshcn box cuins atoiip^c^eui- 
“ it is moar blesscder 2 give than So 

mote it' be. - 

Petroleum V. N'a$bt^-;\' 

Paster uv sed Church, in charge, 

«-' ' . i fy 
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xxm. 

VISXTS CAMP DENNISON TO ELECTIONEER 
FOR YALLANDIGHAM. 

t 

Church uv St. V^ioikwa^f, 
Octcber J, J8C3. “ 

Feelin it a sakrcd doofcy I oad the coz uv Dimocrisy and fre 
speech (on awl subgeks not iiitcrferin with Dimocrisy ex it 
hez bin, cz it is, or cz it may be), I visyted Camp Dennysob, 
wicli is naitnd after a Abbolisliufct, to use my stentorin Toys© 
fer Voutandigum, among the payrold prizners. It wuz a 
bamflay morn in in September, wen I ariiv, and procoorin ad- 
mishen^ I set to work to onct. Noticin a cupple uv dozen, 
uv a playin poker, 1 cent anty, I jedged by a instink I hev 
that thcr wuz a gud field for sowin dimycratik seed. Ad- 
vonsin, I sod, “My freiuls I” "Wat,” sed wun uv em, takin 
advantij uv the inlertupbhen to slip a acc cr 2 up his koat 
sleeve. 

11 My frends,” sed I, “ I cum 2 yoo cz a pos&el uv peece, 
and I umblo advokait uv Dimocrisy, and that persookootid 
ungil, Vanlandigum,— 

•'Five aces, Jiiimel,” 3 cd the person who fust sed u Wat** 
to me, "I take the pile, cor yu no ju cant bete five aces,” 
and sweepin the munny, he remarkt 2 i$e, “now parson wat 
did yu say P 

u l cum,” sez 1, “ in behafl uv the outrajd Vanlaudigum, 
who is a exel far nw iy.‘* * 

I found that the site ov Oat up Dennyson wuz altogether 
9 stony to uwik preechiug for Viulandi^um aud fre speche 
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very plcscnt, fer no sooner heel the yurd* left my lips than a 
showr uv stuns assalcd me, wun i|||tj- fAt es tho it wayd a 
tun prostratid me. T A seriz uv ontAjif mat tb^jpe^petr^trd 
wich beggers de&tipehun. I wu£ pcittft eggs, 

and rott^cabbig, and decayd pertaters, itr bet at wun tint 
tho air WilB SO ftdl uv eggs, that I might hev thot, J bin 
poe^USb that the*blessid sun wuz a mammuth hen, b$.ily 
dis^usdrltnd a layin rotten eggs a milyun a mi unit. <Pinoll , 
wun uv em seas, “ Boya, we ainfe tho prizners this fellers aftt *. 
JohnStiA’s Islands wher he want to go to find bis feeud* 9 
** Yes,” sed another, “ and to git tlmir yu go by water” where- 
upon three fronds seezod me and draggd me thro a boss troff 
15 era hunderd times. Tlieu they pourd cole ilo ova* me, 
and wuz a goin to set afire to dry me, ez they sed, but I broak 
and fied, pursood by 1000 uv these infooriatid demons. 1 
finally escaid by passin myself orf cz Horn's Greely, onto a 
party uv em who stopt me. 

I am at present confind to my bed, sustaniu myself by 
t&kin dosis uv terbackcr joosc fiom J. Davis* spittoon, di- 
leoted with whisky. It inwiggoraits me. 

• Petroleum Y. j^ASBY, 

Poster uv sed Church, in charge* 
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IN TIIE -APOSSEL BIZNIS” • 

■_ V. ' : ;/ 

May 6th, 1«C3. 

The sole tiv Nasby’s foot knoze no rest Eternal viggilenee 
is the prise uv li liberty, and a old Dirnecrut who b£z never 
ekrutched a tilth it, and who never spiles his likker by di- 
looshn, kin work in these pcrilus times. I am engaged iu 
organizin Sieties on the basis uv the Union ez it wuz, tho 
Constitposhu ez it is, and the nigger wher he awt to be. 
This iiuploynient soots me— the nposscl biznis I like; Brot 
into contmooal con tack with the best uv Dimocrats, I Uev 
the run uv a thowsan jugs — -pay regler and librul — fusilitiz 
for borrerin unelt ailed— I am k on tent. I send a few ext rax 
fnim my jernal. 

Mukdy, 2d. — K um into Whartensbcrg afoot. Wn* ro~ 
seevcd'with enthooziasm, invited to drink 20 times in cz 
meuny minits, which iuvitushens r I accoptid, solely fer the 
good uv the coz. Ilevin cast-iron bowils I survived the 
IruiU .1 found here n order called the “ Limit,” wieh is a 
good tiling, lied a meet in, and added the oaths to resist 
drafts and shel term deserters, and after exhort in uv them 
.to stand by Yalandigum, borrered thirty dolers and a clene 
shi#, and departid. [Poskrip. — The elcne shirt I borrered 
r rum a line about 0 P. M.] ' - 

Toqsdy, 3d. — Houkto n wuz the next piut. Dimecrisy 
all rite to opperatc on. Never wuz in r. place in wich nigger 
Wuz so hated and feerd. They Lev a holesum prejoodis 
agin eVry thing black. Wun old patriark shot all his black 
sheep, paintid a black hols red, and his daw ter, n gusliin 
mnjen uv thirty-tpo, askt the obgik uv her affctkshins too 
dy his raven Jox white. A roomer that a Provo Marshal 
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wiiz in the visinity did the job ^fer him in a single nito. 
Found him well orgauizd. Audrtst Cm at length, showiu 
eonclusivly that hc<l Lid kin rcaine| in GayeruvtlTehUmmdid 
Davis, we shood never hed this war. That soch a compermise, 
and the fulleriu consessions, wood hev averted blud*shed,to*wifc : 

The rite uv suffrage to held only by slave-owners and 
sech ez they may designate. * 

The repcle uv awl tariffs cep tin the wun on sugar* 

The fillin up uv Boston barber. 

The suppreshun uv the Triboon. 

The hangin uv Giddius, Waid, Ashly, Sumner and Oin 
Liivgoy. 

1 dwelt at lengfcli on the horrors uv nnmlgaraashen, and 
closed with an clokcnt appele to stand by VanlandiguVn and 
pure Dimocrasy. Lorre red three dolers on a prom mis to remit, 
wish 1 shel do sum time after next Freidenshd elcckshin. 
I maid the wietim ezy, by given him my note. Wen men 
can be made comfortable by simply a note, I alluz do it, if they 
furnish paper. Bcnevulens is a prominent trate in niy karicter. 

Wensdy, 4tii — Van Buren wuz my next pint. The 
Ditnocrisy here hev their {amps tfinid and buriun. They in> 
doost more soljers to desert than any in the county ceptiii 
Amandy and Union. I organised a branch sosiety to wunst. 
A blessid feelin prevadcs hero. They jest more than diate 
niggers, and morn twenty babies hev bin named Valundigum 
within six munths. One enthoosiastio old Butternut named 
a fern ail infant Vallandighamia, and another named his boy 
J. N. Valaudigum Olds Woods Bright. The boy hex a strong 
constooshn and may live. Tilings is workin in Alien'. 1 
borrered only 8 duller* uv the fatlicful, which I she! pay wen 
1 uv iny rich uncles pegs out. 

I shel percede to Unyum and Orange townships imme- 
jitly. 

Pl£T it OLEUM V* NaSBY, 

Paster uv sed Church, iin charge. , 
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Church uv St. Valandyguh, 
October U, '03. 

I’m sad — and waxed. My lied is a fount in uv teers, and 
mine eyes distil dilootid corn -jonsc. My hart is lead, and 
my sole is pot-bellied with greet My lims ake with woe, my 
manly fonn is bowd, and my venrabic lox is turud white. 
O, Valandigurn, thow hast gon to the grave, aud in the same 
toom is berrid all my hopes. Adoo, vane world, adool I’ll 
be a nunnery. 

The fait uv the people uv Ohio is scold. Valaudigum, 

Our chasm siundor-hurcr, 

is not ouly a exile far away, but ther is a cheerful prospek, 
wich is daily improviu, uv his conliuncriu in the exile biznis 
fer an indeftyuit peryod uv time. A tyruuniklo President 
hez taken our old Labis curpusscs from us, and pcrsisteiily 
refuses to furnish us new wuus — and the people Levin ac- 
qwieat by tlicir votes, we lay bound hand and foot. . Men 
fleein from conskripshen l id sich kin be scczed fold dragd 
in2 slavery — cavelry drest in odjus bloto hez license to liuut 
the pantin fugitive, who, after drawin bis bounty and pay, 
changis his mind aud desires to return to’ the buzera uv Li) 
family, and the shootiu uv’enrolliu orfisers and tax assessors 
will now be considerd a crime. Alas 1 

The ncwscaffectid me variously. I Led our township all 
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fixfc, licviu distribbitid tikkit*, and knowiu nun uv cm rood 
skratch cm, c z they don’t rito einy. I reseovd the' returna 
with a grafcifido smile. “ Bleeslyoo, mybhjMreii, you hev 
dun nobly,” sea I. Presently a currier arrived, briugin the 
disturbin mtellygens that the North rea count is giv BrufF30 
tho'wscn, and 3 minnits thereafter another arrivd^statin that 
the Sutlirin countis had got loonatik and given Brififf 3 5 
thowseiid. With a harterendin and sole tar in shreek, I foil 
a inannymait corps on the flora * • * * * I awoke. 

A Oder uv suthin natrel filled the room, givin mo Ufo agin. 
It wuz whisky. The worthy woman to whose house I horde, 
lied bill rubbin the soles uv my feet with a jug, aud giviu 
me small dosis uv the Restorer thro a funnel. Her excr- 
shens restored mo to life a gen. I presume the fact uv my 
owin six months board did not uervo her frajile arm. It 
wuz revreus. 

Despondent and weery uv li.e, I attempted sooiside. I 
mixt my lickcr for a day ; L rcti a entire number uv the 
Crisis; I pcronzrd “Cotton is King,” "Pulpit Polly fciks,” 
and u Valaudigum’s Record,” but all in vano. Ez a lost 
desprit resoree, I attempted to yizon myself by drinkin water, 
but that fated mo. My stmnick rejected it — I puked. 

I am 2 much proslcmtid to ulh*r either advise or conso~ 
la shell to my Dimecrutie fiends. We air in a staifc of abgect 
cu-situde. To see Wahl and Chaise, and Oen Luvgoy, and 
that 3 ply -Abolishnist Moris Creely, feelin good, is prusio 
iisid and s trick 9 to us. I si; ell seek reioef from my sorrera 
in the iioin bulo. 

^ Ektholkum V. Nasby. 

RS.— The printer will put mourniii iiues’ abuv and below 
this letter. 
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“CHANGES HIS BASK” 

* Chuhch uv St. Vanlandigum, 
October 28, 1803. 

Paul the aposscl, on his way frum Goroosalem 2 Damaskus, 
to persekoot the Crischens, seed a dazzliu lite wich struck 
him blind. The old Dimocrisy on the 13th uv October, on 
its way to Glory, to persekoot the nigger, seed a lite wich 
nocked it crazy. Wen yu’vc suckd a orange dry, natrelly 
yoo fling away the peel, and if the froot provd sour and bitter 
iustid uv sweet, yoo fling it a good dele further, bein disgustid. 
Valandigum’s marten Join wuz our orange — we suckt it wig- 
gcrously ; but alas ! quinine is svveetnis compared to it ; to- 
wit : I fling away the wuthlcss pule.* 

Myself and flock is now all war Dimecrats. We hev 
alluz bin. We never agreed with the ex tree mists uv our 
party, and we remaned in the orgaunyzation, only bccoz, ez 
members thereof, we cood rcstraue it frum doing mischif. We 
wer zelus in the supp or t uv Valandigutn, and workt hard to 
lect him, only that, being his supporters, and hevin electid 
im, We cood curb him. > 

Therefore, all our apparent opposishen to the war, wuz 
5e1y its most eflishent support. I hope the people will see it. 
At a biznis meetiu uv our church yisterdy afternoon, the 
ibllerin xesolooshen wuz past x 

Wareas, Dimocrisy fluriihes best wen it is successful ; 
and wareas, it is a tender flower that don’t bare the chillin 
frosts uv adversity much ; and wareas, the peeple hev shode 
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by the pekoolyer stile «v ther yotin that they don't like 
Valandigutn ner his priii sipplcs ;jt and warpa$,tbe people is 
moar use to us than Viilundigmn, therefore lip 4' , 

Rksolvd, That Valandigunt never wuz a represents tiv uv 
Democratic idee. ^ 

Resolvd,* That we do not endors bis vews, or approye Jiis 
acts, and nevur did. 

Rksolvd, that onist old A. Lin kin, by atrestin uv him, 
and thereby forsin uv us into c^minittin polittikle sooiside by 
nominatin uv him, Wuz gilty uv a hecuus sin. 

Resolvd, That we aint ez much consernd about our liable 
corpusses ez we wuz nfore the eleeshen. ? • 

Resolvd, That the war fer the Union must go on, 4 until 
its enemis is subjoogutid, and the banner uv buty and glory 
waves over every stuit, and the Dimocratie committis uv the 
varius staits be reque^tid to procoor a suffishent number uv 
banners, and appiut sub-committis to wave em. 

Resolvd, That wc air in favor uv suhjoogashen, cinansi* 
pasben, confiscashcii, tuxnshcn, conscripdien, ex termin ashen, 
nigger enlistments, and ef ther is any thin else the peeple 
desire, let em write us (jfost padb) and wcel pass the ne&saxy 
resol ooshen. 

These preamble and resolooshcn (which, at my reqwest, 
wuz past unanimusly) strikes me ez kivering the hull ‘ground. 

Waitin and watchin, 

Petroleum V. Nasby, 

4 Paster uv Bid Church, in charge. 
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HAS AN INTERVIEW WITH TIIE PRESIDENT, 

Cmmcu m' St. ■ . — ■ , 
Nov. 1, ‘H3. 

I felt it my doo ty to visit AVashinton. The misarable 
eondishon tho Dimocrisy find ihomsolvs into sinsc the clccshcn, 
makes it nessnry that sutliin be did, and therefore I dctcr- 
mind to see wat cood be cil'cctid by a ])ersncl iutcrvcw with 
the Presdcnt. 

Intmloosin myself, 1 opened upon him delikitly, thus : 

“Linkin,” rcz I, tm ( z a Dimocrat, a froc-horu Dimocrat, 
who is ptepard to die with uretnis and dispateli, and on short 
notie, for the imdienahle rite uv free speech — knoin also that 
you cr ft goriller, n feemlish apo. a thirstcr after blud, I speck.” 

“ Speck on,” sez he. % t 

“I am a Ohio DininGi-at,’’ foz I, <: who hez repoodiafid 
Vulan digum. ’* 

“ Before or sinse the oh-eshin, did yoo repoodiatc him ?” 
sez lie.' 

“ Sinse,” rctortid I. 

“I thot so,” sed lie. “ I would hcv dun it too, lied I bin 
you,” contimicred he with a gorillcr-likc grin. 

“ We air now in favor uv a wiggerus prosecushen uv the 
war, and we want you to so alter yoor pjlisy that we kin act 
with yoo, corjclly,” sez I. 

“ Say on ” sez lie. 

“I will. We don’t want yoo to change yoor polisy, 
.materially. We air modnt. An^shus to support yoo wc ask 
ypo to adopt thf follcrin trifling ehangis : 



HAS AX INTERVIEW WITH THE PRESIDENT. G3 

Res* oar to us our Jinbis Corpusses, as good cz new. 

Arrest no moar men, wiiuniiDgaiid children; for opinyun’s 
saik. f ^ yy 

Bepele the ojus confisticnslicn lull, *wich irrytaits the 
Suthem mind and Arcs the Sutbern hart. 

Do away with drafts and conskripshens. # 

Rcvoak the Emansipashcn proclanmshcn, atfd give Ibouds 
that you’ll never ishoo a noth or. 

Do away with tresury noats and sich, and pay nuthin 
but. gold. 1 

Pr/ftect our dawtrrs faun nigger eqwality. 

. Disarm yoor nigger soljors, and send back tho niggers to 
ther owners to conciliate them. 

Offer to assoom the war indetednis uv the South, and ploj 
the G u verment to remoonorate our »Suthiin brethren fer tli.e 
losses they Lev sustimed in this onnatral war. . 

Call a convention uv Slither u men and gech gilcless 
Northern men ez F. Pecrce, J. Rooknnnun, Fernando ugh 
Wood and myself, to agree upon the terms uv rc-union. 

“Is that all ?” sez the goriller. 

“No,” sez I promptly. “ IJz a garantcc uv good fait!) to 
us, we shel insist that the best half nv the orfises be given to 
Dimocrats who repoodintc Vulandigutn. Do this, Liukin, 
and yoo throw bird ilc on the t rubbled waters. Do tliis and 
yoo rally to yoor support thowsends uv noble Dimocruts, who 
went out uv oflis with Book an non, and hcv bin gittin ther 
whisky on tick ever si use. Wc hcv maid snkrifises. We hcv 
repoodiatid Valandigum — wo care not ef he rots in Canady — 
we are willin to jine the war party reservin to ourselvs tlic 
poor privilidg uv dletatin how and on wat prinsipples it shel 
beearried.cn. Linkin ! Gorilla! Ai>e! I hcv dun.” 

The President replide that ho wood give the matter serious 
considerashen. . He wood mepshen the idee uv resin in to 
Seward, Chais and Blair, and wood addres a serculcr to tho • 
Postmasters efc settry, and see how mcnny#uv cm wood be 
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illin to resine to accomnmduit Dimocrata. ITe hod no dout 
sevral wood do it to-wiuisft u Is tlicr any littol thing I kin 
do for you V 9 ) _ 

Noi liiii pertifcler. I wood accept a small Post orifis, 
if sitooutid mi thin ezy range uv a distilry. My politikle daze 
is well nigh over. Let hie but see the old party wunst moar 
in tht' assendency — let these old 0303 onct moar behold the 
Constooshn cz it is, the Union cz it v» ey., and the Nigger 
ware he ought 2 be, and I will rap the mantel uv privit life 
arownd me, anti go in2 delinim tremens happy. I hcv no 
ambishen, I am in the sear and yaller leef. These whitnin 
lox, them sunken cheak, warn me I hat nge and whisky hev 
thin tber jierfeck woik, and that I shell soon go hents. 
Linkin, scorn not my wards. 1 hov scd. j\doc>.** 

So say in I wuvd my hand impressively and walkd away. 

Pj-TKOLKl'M V. NaSBY, 

Paster n\ pod Church, in charge- 
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XXVltt. 

PREACHES. 

Cuukch uv Sr. ~ ■ ■ »> — f 
Nov. 9, T>3. - 

I rnEECiiKD yistcrdy frum the follcrin text : “ What she)! wfc 
(lo to be saivd ?” 

This, my brethrin, is a important enquiry. Speakin cz 
a Dimocrut who for thirty } eres lie/, never scratched a tikkit 
— vewin things frum a Dimocratic stand-pint, I liev no 
hesitasben in sa\in that we need savin in a eminent degree. 
The dark waives of fnnnltysisin wieh wtiz metir ripples in 
185G, were mountiu high in ’00, and now they roll, uncheckd, 
frum Calyforny 2 Mane. One island is yet unsquclchcd. 
Noo Jer.sy yet is troo to JL)imocr;sy — a oasis ainid the fiteril 
desert, a green spot l>y the wayside, a beckon lite to the ship- 
reckd maryner, a whisky- jug in Mane — thank lievin fer Noo 
Jersey — lmlleloogy 1 I am prowd 2 say that I, yoor paster, 
wuz horn in Noo Jersey— that my father sawd wood fer the 
Presydent uv the Camden and Amboy, and my mother wuz 
his watherwoman. Umblc wuz our lot, but what sez the 
good book — “ ft is better to be a t lore keeper at the bouse ur 
Dimocrasy, than a postnmster in the tents uv Abolishnisiu. 
But 2 reBoom : » 

Wat slid we do to be saivd? /Ibis inquiry is uv pekool- 
ycr intrest jest now. Let me ask why do we need savin I 
Dimocrisy is the pure rcfixid sult.uv the goverment — to speck 
uv salt savin is a abserdity. Ah ! my fronds, wile Dimocrisy 
savd the G’lvermcnt, the GuVormenfc snvd Oimoerisy. It 
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wttz a strikin illustrashcn uv the eternal fifties uv tiling So 
long ex my veiirable frentl hod a Post Orifis lie wood be wns 
not* a loonatik ef bo did iJ >t sustanc the Guvcrment that giv 
him the Post Orifis, Evry thing went on, on long ex we hod 
the Tost Orifiscs. Wat we want jest now is votes — and how 
to get em v *s the question. Whisky used to do it ! but, alas 1 
tlic umount tty whisky nesftary to convert a Abolislmist to 
Dimoerisy wood kill him afore he oood vote — they not being 
seasond vessels. 

We lost controle, my brethren, by beiri stuLhem. 0 1 
let us (lodge that fatal error. The hist eleeshcn shade that 
wc cood not lode the people — lot the people lede us. Ef the 
people want war, lot us he war men ; ef they want pcece, let 
us sing hosanners to peocc ! Ef they waut war in Ohio, let 
Ohio Dimicrats be war, and if Noo York wants pence, let cm 
be peece men. Onr platform Is broad enufi'to acoinmoduit all, 
and on the mane question, which is Post Orilis, wc kin all 
agree, halleloogy ! 

llevin settled the matter uv faith, we will considdcr that uv 
work, fer faith without works is uv no moaruse than a whisky 
punch without the whisky. 4 Thcr ipust be no draft — the men 
must h.o razed by volunteerin. Exstrordinory iudoosemciits 
must be held out fer Abolislmist s to enlist — fer evry wun 
who goes stands a lively chance uv trubblin us no moar. We 
must hcv our voters back frnm ( f nnady. My friends, there 
were enuft' good Dimoerats in Canady to hcv savd Ohio and 
X do York. They must be hum, to wunst. Wc need em. 

Wo hcv not sufllshcntly improvd the nigger — we neglectid 
him. Thor is 2 sides to the w r question, but on nigger wc 
air invulnerable. Why yu ask ! Becoz he has no frotuls. 
The Abolishnists air afeeid to defend him, and by taking uv 
him to them we hcv wun raenny a fite. O bless the Lord- fer 
the nigger he is our tower uv strength. 

My bivlhrin, wc hcv a big job afore us. Let us dally no 
longer. Think uv the corsckcuccs uv another defeet. Secli 
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uv our Dimorntic leedcrs ess did not git . corotnishns in the 
army air in a had alia ip. , They can't git whiskyon tick, fur- 
ever. Sum uv cm hev- got so Iotocz to be pWigecito drink 
dilooted camfcne, wicli hez a bad eueclc xtpou thfc stdfnlck. I 
tried it wan at. They must be relccvd. They must bev thdr 
posishens and thcr regler salaries, fer. without cm briber stum- 
icks is gone. Brethren, to the breech, to-wunsfc. * »' 

My church deppytised me to asserta.no the wlierabouts uv 
sum Dimocrat who hezn't exprest a opinyuu sinse the, war 
commenst, and tender him the nominashen feu the Presidensy. 

PrTROLEUW V. NaSUY, v 
Paster uv sed Clnfrcb, iu charge, „ 
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SUBMITS A PLAN FOIl THE SALVATION OF THE 
DEMOCRATIC PARTY. 

3 Church of St, , 

Dec. 2, *03. 

I Aar not apt 2 change. Ez the Samist sez, " wunat I wuz 
yung, but now I am old,” hut yung cr old, it has alluz bin the 
satin with me. Whisky strata hez bin my hevridge, and 
Dimocrisy my tikkit, wun and inseprable, and I'hev stuck to’ 
cm with a fidelity ckaled by few and serpast by nun. But 
the time hez cum for a raddykel change, in order to saiv the 
good old parly I hcv ornamented so long. My reezens are 
these : • 4 

The rcbelyun is played out. Our Suihern brethrin is 
gone in. To use figgerativ langidgc wich will be understood 
in the circles in wich I am akustomed 2 move, Linkin has 
maid 4 alrcddy, and holds high, low, and jack. So long ez 
tlicr wuz any chansc for the 15 Dimoeratic staits to succeed 
•l was natrcl fer us to help cm, fer then we cood ezy jine 
with em agin, but cz they arc past prayin fer, wat is wis- 
dom fer us 1 Clerely to help wipe em out. Why] In my 
skriptooral reedin I wunst found a histry uv a steward who 
wuz about losin bis plais. Like Ylamlick be soliloquizd, 
41 Wait kin I tlol I can’t work, 1 don’t fancy beggin, and 
bevn’t got the grecn-bax to suirt a grosery.” (Groseries wuz 
cash in Judec.) A lucky thot emergd frum bis Webs ter ian 
intelleck. Rev it/’ sez he to liis^clf. “I am yet steward. 



is A L VAT I ON OF THE DEMOCK ATI (J PARTY. (19 

J will giv recocts in full to them ez owes my - boss, and wen 
my day uv trubble cum s. I’ll board with cm" 

The pint is plane. Wile in tie serviss, ur.oar Suthriu 
masters we wuz raytlier. hard on our Afrikin brethrin. We 
did bete em and choak em, and did despitefully use eiri, ... We 
can’t count on the Sutherners no moar — let us Aev&ifc the 
nigger to the plais his master okepide in the party, tike, 
the steward aforescd, let us do good to them we was wunst 
tuff on, that we may hev frends wen we need em. Let that 
hory old dotard Tawny be assAssynated, and sum wun ap- 
pinteddn his plais, that will reverse his decision that they 
hedcnt eny rites that witc men was bound respeck — let Sam* 
cox and Fcruandy Wood interdoose bills abollyshin slaivry in 
the staits, and givin evry Afrikan brother a quarter sccshim 
uv land, a 2 boss teem, a red bunnit with artefishel flowers 
onto it— -nmik em sittyzens, and then— 

We’d get cvry wun of em. Tins wood give us the fifteen 
Suthrin staits as in the lmppy daze of yoar, and the 500,000 
uv our cullcrd brethrin, now in Kanady, cood be brot back 
to tlie land uv their nativity, and ilistribbitcd thro Ohio and 
Noo York, so ez to redeeip them, staits frum the rule uv mig- 
gided Abolish — I meantersuy, ltcpuhlikius. This plan is 
feezible, anil pekoolierly adapted to the Dimecratic mind, 
wicli is flexyblc, very. Let it he adoptid and wuqst moar 
will the good ole party repose under the shadder uv the 
Trezury bildins, wuust agin will the cliozn few dror reglcr 
Solaris, and the Nashen flurish under the blessing we lost wen 
Bookannon, the gileless, retird to privit life. 

Petroleum Y. Nasby, 

1 Paster uv sed Church, in charge. 
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/ XXX. . 

TAKES A 11ETU0SFEUTIVG VIEW, ’ 

i 

Church uv the Siawterd Innocents 
(LaU St. Vulftiidiguin), Dec . 11, ’03, 

Yisterdy I lieerd a Abolishnist remark, “ The world mov$s. M 
The observashen (wich I liev lieerd frequently uv lait) set ‘me 
into a trane uv refleckshen. My compcrhcnsive mind sprang 
back into the misty daze uv the past, and I wuz a bo^ agin. 
Twenty-six yeres ago I wuz a splittiu iny syuiclrikle tlirote a 
liollerln fer Van Booren. Them wuz the pummy daze uv Di- 
mocrisy. Audroo Jaxon heel left, us his naiin ez cappytal fer 
us to do biznis on, wile he wuz out uv the way, and coodent 
interfere with our stcilin, wicli wuz comfortable. Wc .wuz 
beetn, but wuz still stroug and viggerous, k no win that we 
cood ntanaje to live dooriu Hurry, son’s ratio ou wut We lied 
stole doorin Van Boorcn’s, the fnsilitcs lmvin bin unlimitid. 
O them times! TLcr wuz Cass, and Davis, and Diekisori, 
and Calhoon, and Tooms, and Bill Allen, mid Duglis (who 
wuz jest comm in), aud Bitchy, and Beni on, and Isaer len- 
ders, and Wise, and Yankee Sullivan, a gellurcous galexy uv 
intellectooal aud inuskcler Dimoerisy, sceh oz the world never 
seed afore and never will agin. Wuz Abolishnism tolratid in 
them lia]>py daze? Not enuy. O with what arder Oin Luv- 
joy wuz shot at Alton — how wiggerusly the Dimoerisy Inhered 
to throw his press inU the turbid waters uv the Missisipi. 
Wood, o wood that we cood Lev sunk his doctrins with his 
press. Did we allow Abolishu talk ? Nary. These stalwart 
arm Lev hurled baskit-fuls uv uusavry eggs at the pedlers uv 
poliUikle heresy, and my skill in egg in Abolishn lecterers 
wunst maid me Justis uv the peese in my nativ township. 

In the South every hills’ Jo wuz dottid with the carcasses 
uv Noo Ingland skoolmarms, who hevin bin suspected uv 
teechin niggeis to rc.de, wuz justly hung, aud the . plesent 
crack uv the whip wuz Cieerd all over the land. Oh them Ar- 
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cadiau dase, wen it only took 20 mioits to arrest, try, ser* 
tence, haug, and divide the close yv u* Yankee skooltcecher ! 

But alas ! lieresees crep in2 oiij ranks, and therwuis con- 
fooshuh. Van BOoren bolted and Jjete CasSj and, notwifcb- 
st undid he repen tid, afterward, the Abolishon pizon heinteir- 
doosfc m2 the Dimocrutic body pollytik, remaned? It broke 
.oat in ugly sores in Ohio, in 1848, in the shaip uv the 7eend- 
i^ Free sile .party. Then Chaise and Brinkcrhoof slutted orf, 
apd jind with our atushent cneinis. Jest afterward the Anti- 
. J^cbrasky excitement, cuppled with No-Nuthiuisra, whaled us, 
and it wuz only by sooperhooman curgserxhens that wo elcctid 
Bookannon. Souse it liez bin nothin but disaster. Boo- 
kanuon and DuglLs got. by the eers, Dugiis rofoosed to cave to 
, hiasuthrin bretbrin. Link in wuz elect id, war ensued, aud now 
wat do these old ize bi hold 1 Cuss, and I>en Butler, and Lo- 
gan, and Dix, and Dickison, and Dave Tod, strikin bauds 
with Josh G id dins, and lion is Grcely ! It is a singeler fact, 
that every leader we u*ud to tru^t U now agin us. And wuss. 
Abolish ti papers is beiu publisht in South Karliny, in TcnnL 
flee, Kentucky, and LoozcautT, and a niillyun uv men, led by 
the ghosts and ghostesscs uv them hung skoolmastcrs and 
skoolinurms aforesaid, agisted by John Brown’s soul, wich is 
littraily a in arch in ou, is enforoiu a proclama&hen free in ull 
the niggers at wun streak, and the Diuiucrisy beiu sum hun- 
dreds uv thowscmls in the minority, is powerless to prevent it. 

Trcibly, the world moves. It liez moved tho Diinbcrrsy 
from the I’edestul uv Power it wuiiat okepide, and laid it pro- 
strait. It liez elevatid men we despised, and adoptjd ideps 
wo scoft at. Yuuger men may shift and git iu2 the ti<|e agio, 
but cz ler me I cant. 1 shel maik wun moar effort, and jf wo 
fail— why then 1 she! withdraw from public life, and Start a 
grosery, and in that umble callin will flote peecefully down 
the streem uv time, until my wether beten bark strikes on the 
rox of doth, gittin my likker in the menetime (uV wich I con- 
sume menny), at wholesail prices, v V' 

Petroleum V.?Nasbt, ■ , 

Paster uv sbd Church, in charge. 
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XXXT. 

COMMUNES WITH STITUTS. 

Cnuncu ur the Slawteud Innocent* 
(bait St. Valunriiguro), Dec . 10, *Cfl. 

I hey bin for menny ycrcs disposed to blecvc in speritooa- 
lism. Tlier is sutliin plcsent in the idee uv bcin in communi- 
cashen with them cz hcv gone before, as it may bo reznable 
supozed that frum their stan-pint they kin sec things in a 
more clearer lite than we who is encumbered with clay. 
Al«mlingly I invited a distingisht mejum to visit my 
flock. 

****** 

A circle wuz forind, and I wnz requestid to call fer the 
sperit uv sum wun. Ilcvin a few Abolishnists present, 
whom I wisht to enliten on politiklc topix, I caid for Tom us 
Jefferson. “ Tom us,” sez I, “ wuz yoo tlic father uv Dimo- 
crasy ?” 

(I use my own langigc. ez them old fellers wuz not alluz 
elegant.) • 

“ I wuz.” 

“ Tonms, are the party now barin the name yoor child V* 

“ Not ony. Its a mizable bag ' ard, born uv J ohn C. Calhoon, 
and that old bag, Staib Kites, and a low-lived whelp it is. 
My heirs is them ez supports the Guvennent I help t r 
maik.” 

u But, Tomus, wood yoo hev us support a Abolislm war 
fer the perpus uv freein niggers V 9 

The sperit <rapt out with awful distinknis, w W« hold 
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these trooths to be self evident ( that awl men is ere at id deal, 
and endoud with certing inaleyeftable rites, among wich is 
life, liberty — 99 : A 

.At this pint I stopt the- mejum.% I knew, tho spirit yniz 
not Toufus Jefferson, but a imposter, hevin lioenl a Abplisha 
preecher use the same langigc at a 4th uv Guly selgU'asheu. 

I then cald Audroo Jaxon, lioo respoudid, . • 

. H Androo/’sez I , tl woodcut yoo like to be back on ycartti, 
jistHow V* 

“ Yoo kin bet I wood,” retortid he. “Td like to hev bin 
President in the plate uv that old, white-livord, black cockade 
Fedralist, Bookannon. Wat a liungiu ther wood hev bin 1 
Ther wood hev bin vacanste in Congrte, and jest ez mean y 
funerals ex ther wuz vacansis. As for Sowth Carliny,”— - -*/ , 

The coinmunycoshcn ccosd, ami I liccrd a sound like the 
grittin uv teeth. It resooiued. 11 1M striujj up Yalandigum, 
and Fernandy Wood, ami fcmin Mcdary, et setlry. It wood 
be A bad old juko on them iudivij jles ef I bed controls o& 
the habis corpus, I’d — ” 

I refoozed to here fertlicr. This spent wuz also on- 
doutdly a imposter. 

I cald fer Benton, wh?> merely sod that Mizsory wuz 
com in to her sensis in gettin rid uv shiivry, and for Dnglte 
who remark t thut he cood say uv the temple of Dimuertey 
ca the Savior sed of the sin agog, “ My bowse Is cald ’ a 
howse of prayr, but ye hev maid it a den of theeves,” both of 
whom wuz on questionably imposters. Another spoilt (pro- 
bably of a deceest abolislmi&tj sed that Benedict Arnold 
and Judjte Iscariot hadent bin on speck in terms fer sum time, 
Iscariot hevin called Arnold a coppcrhed. Arnold, sed he’d 
never stand that. 

Duglis cum' back, and sed lie bad Jest wun word 2 say. 
The Dioioeratie party wuz wunst .grate, but it bed got m3 
bad hands 'and gou crazy us a drunken bed-bug. It needed v , 
new wanujer* — tnea uv sutiUhcut seuee and ljonuty to ntu 

_ , 9 1 
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the party ou old pvin&ipplos. In tlie old hands it wuz a pufc- 
tryotic party— a party thi£ wuz alluz fur the country. It 
whaled the British in 1812, and afterwards nockt thq hind 
Bites off uv the old Fedi/i party fer opposin it. It sniasht 
Mexico, and afterwards smasbt the Whig party fer nQt help in. 
Now for the Dimoerisy to oppose a war- agin rebels who not 
only comimnst it, but bed actooally bustid the party itself, 
is loonaey unekalcd in the histry uv the world, Squelch 
them - tuppenlhy pollytishns who hev cheeved the mantels 
Wunsfc worn by Jaxon and Benton (they look in cm jest about 
as well as a orgin grinder’s inunky wood in a spJjer’s over- 
koto, and fill em jest as much), get onto a war platform, 
aiuVV- 

I didn’t care about porsooin my investigashens enny 
'further, prrtikelcrly ez the Abolish nists were all a snickrin. 
Its my pri\it opinyun that thers nothin rclyuble about it. 
ITed the sperits bin reply them uv Jefferson, Jaxon, and sicli, 
they woodcut hev talkb so much undilontid ni'rgcrism. 

However, it did mo very well. The mejum took up a 
collccksliun uv six dolors, wicli, by a singler coincidence, was 
the cggsact amount I lied iutendid to charge him fer the use 
uv my church. lie grumhcld, but finelly slicld out. I am 
,uow warin a new pare uv pants. 

Pjstkolisum V. Nasby, 
Paster uv sed Church, in charge. 
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XXX1L 

TRIES AN EXPERIMENT. 

Ciitmcii uv tin: Si awilrd Imkooskt« 
(Lait SU Valandigum), Dec. 25, *<W« 

Mankind is the mopt perverse and onrezonablo bcins uv the 
human family. Wile they assent 2 a priucipple, they never 
will put it into practis ef it bares hard onto cm ez indivijjles, 
to-wit : 

I had bin for sevral weeks dclivcrin a cimvso uv letters 
on the divinnity uv alahry. J utguod that the imtitooslm 
wuz based upon the infocriority uv wun man 2 another — that 
it wuz not only a wise but a booliful pet 'vision uv nachcr 
that the strong feliood hcv charge uv the week, & guidin, and 
protektin and a woikin uv cm. The idee pic zed my congre- 
gasben vastly, and fiftt eii or twenty uv the strongest perposed 
that it shood be put into piaktis, jYst 2 show the world that the 
grate doctrine cood be earned out jest as well in the North as in 
the South. To wieli I assented to-wuust, and at the next biznis 
meetin, the follcrin plan wuz adopted : — The members uv the 
eongregashen shood try ther strength, and them as cood lift 
COO shood own and po*sc&$, in fee simple, all them ez cood cot. 

The trial wuz 2ud, the diyizshen maid, and i wuz happy 
at bein thcumble instrooment uv plantin the grate institopshen 
on Nortbrin sile. § 

But alas, owin 2 the perversity uv the human mind, afore- 
said, it dident work. Old John Podlmmmer razed his COO 
with the gratest eeze, wile Bill Sniffles, who wuz a workin fjpr 
him fer 12 dolers a muuth, coodent fetch it. Podhammer 
went over to Bill’s cabin, the next mornin, and sen he. 
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Ji Wilyum, ffum this timo hentz4th, anrl furever, yoo uir my 
man. As all a slaiv has is his inaster’s, the 18 dolers 1 owe 
yoo, orjjmt I did owe yoo afore this blossid system wuz es- 
tablish fc, I slid kepe, and^as yoo her moar furnytoor than 
befits yoor lowly condishen, I will send a teem over to-morrer, 
and taik y f cr bowrow and stand, and bedstids up to my house, 
and——” *• 

At this junctur in cums Mrs. Sniffles, who kin lift 600 
with old Podhammer on the top uv it, and it wiiz no time 
afore she diskivered wat his biznis wuz. She turnd red in 
the fais. Set! she : — 

“ Yoor goin to take my furnytoor V 9 

44 Certingly.” 

44 And wc uir yoor slwivs V 9 

V Uv coarse.” 

44 And yoo kin sell my children V* 

44 Naterally.” 

“ And yoo kin maik me yoor conkebine 1” 

44 Ef I wish.” 

41 You old beest I” shreckt the infooriated femail chattel, 
forgettin her normal condishn, 14 you sell my babies, you taik 
my furnytoor, drat ye, I'll give ye" sum uv it now,” where- 
upon she hurled a chare, wich laid him prostrait on the 
florc, wen she pickt him up and flung him out the dore. 

It did not end here : Podhammer bed in his hand a 
patch* work coverlid, wich lie tliot he wood taik with him, 
and when he cum to he walked off with it, whereupon Mrs 
Sniffles hed him took up on a charge uv steelin, and he wuz 
actooply tride, found gilty, and sent to jail for 30 daze. . Hour 
kin we establish Democratic institooshens, wen the corts won't ■ 
recognize the laws of naclicr. The experiment, for the pre- 
sent* hez the appereutz of a failyer. . 

" * Petholeuh V.Nasby* . 

Paster uv sed Church, in change. 
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XXX1IL 

ESTABLISHES AFRICAN SLAVERY. 

Chuucii rv the Slawtejid Imkocents 
(Lftii St Valondigtim), Jan 20, '6JL 

Trouble air a cumin upon me thicker and faster, “Men 
change, but principples, never.” hot bin a motto uv mine fer 
j'ecrs, and blceviu iu the grate piiucipple of the strong owning 
the week, or in uther words, Shmry, I shel never ccese my 
effoi ts to nmik it universal. Thcr ban a onrecson&ble pre- 
judis in the minds uv the week uv my congregashen uginst 
bein the perpetooul servauce uv them as uaoher hez maid to 
rool, 1 culled u special mcetin of my (lock, to considder the 
mutter. I intcrduobt the matter thus : 

By linger I proovd that slaivrj was sci iptooral. 

By “ cusaid be K.uian,” ct set try, I shode concloosivcly 
that the nii-ger wuz the idcntikle iudivijjle who wuz to be the 
sed sloiv iifoi esed. 

Then it wuz put to vote and it wuz unaninmsly rcgolvd 
that Aferkcn slaivry be interdoobt an ongst us. I liotist with 
pleasure that the poorer the iudivijjle, the moar aoxsbus he 
seem id to own a nigger. 

Opinyuns were then interchanged. Absohim Kitt, who 
is a carpenter, and vdio never saved a doler, hevin alluz 
hed a sick wife and a lurge family of ehihlern, sed ho felt 
that a grate work hed bin dun that nite. The prowd Anglo* 
saxun whom nacher intendid to rool, bed bin that nite ele* 
watid 2 his normcl speer. ITcntz4tli ther wuz no moar 
labor fer him. He hed a contrak to LiKl a hov*sc for brother 
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Podhammcr, nnd ho hod no doubt that the brcthrin who wuz 
blest with mines wobd make up a puss, and enable him 2 
buy, a bigger Carpenter do his work/ ' 

Brother Podham trier aroz. He, uv coarse, wood, be glad 
to . assist brother Kb t, but dooty 2 his family reqwired a 
ditfVent V*ae uv askshcn. His idee wuz to purchis a nigger 
carpenter hissclf, and 

« WIIAT I” exclaimed Kitk 

Brother Podhammer resoomd. He intended to Jpy a 
nigger carpenter liissclf, and bild liis house. The cheefbuty 
uv the grate system, and the wim that maiks it altogether 
Iuvly, is that yoo kin buy yoor labor. 

“ But,” sed Kitt, " what kin I doo if yoo work nigger 
carpenters 1” 

u Trooly,” sez Podlmmmer, <f I kno not. A carpenter 
kin be purchist fer <^1000, the interest uv wich is &G0, ami 
his keepin say &100 more, per annum. Now ef brother 
Kitt *11 cum to them wagis, and be modritly umble, I mite, 
fer his sails, forego the exquisit pleasure uv hevin a nigger 
to fjog, and still employ him.” 

u But,” sez Kitt, turni*. pail, v my family wood starve on 
them wagis. W; y, I rnitc ez well be a nigger myself.” 

At this pint I lifted up my voise. I exorted Bro. Kitt 
to patience. The grate Dimoc ratio idee that cappytal sliood 
own Jcibo'r must be establisht. It may bare hard upon in- 
divijjles, but wat then 1 John Rogers went camly to tile stake 
fer principplo. Ef Bro. Kitt doth not like to accept his normel 
condishon to-wunst, he kin go to sum less favored country, 
wher the grate in&tooshon is not establisht. . , 

Bro. Podger, a blacksmith, sed he 4 suppozd the rich- uns 
Wood buy a nigger blacksmith, and let him emigrait. 

Bro; Snipes, a plastrer, mode a simler obserwashen. 

Bro. Punji, a bricklayer, remarkt likewise. 

Whereupon they all, in corus, similcrly exclaimed they 
ace US <1 — d frtst, and than they wnorient. 
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W hereupon tliey iccon tiered there eolubliea establishiu 
slaivry. 

Kitl and Ins herritix wuz net at church last Supdy, and 
the Postmaster told mo that the^hed scut off a dub for the 
Noo York Triboon. 

Trooly> a refonucr’s Jordan is a hard rode# to travel I 
bclceve. # * • * 

Fetiioleum V. Nasby, 
loafer uv eed Church* iu charge 
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XXXIV. 

PIIEACII ES — S CJ B JEOT, “ THE PRODYGAL 

Chubcu uv the New Dispensashun, 
January 31, 1864. 

My brethren and sisteren : I shall nmik sum remarks this 
mnrnin based upon the bootiful parable of the prodygal sun* 
I wood read 2 you the passij, but the Bible I hev is the only 
wun in tlio township, and I lout it yisterdy 2 Square Gavitt, 
who srd swarm witnesses on almanacs woodent do in boss 
cases, and be lias cut brung it back. The ekripter sez, in 
substance : 

Thor was a certin man who hod 2 suns. The yungist 
hed a taist fer that bruuen iiv agricrdtooral persoots known 
ez sowin wild oats, so he abkt the old man fer his sheer uv 
the estait. lie got it, turnd it into greenbax, and went off. 
He coftnmenst living high — Lording at big hotels, and keepin 
trottiii bosses, and playiti bilyards, and sich. In about a year 
he run thro his pile, and wuz ded break. Then his credit 
plnyd out, and he wuz in a tite place for his daily bred. 
The idee struck him that he bed better put for hum, wich be 
did. The old man saw him a uuuin, and he run out and 
met him, and giv him a new cote, and a 1 order for a pare\uy 
shoes, and kild a fat enff, and hed flour doins. The oldest 
boy obgeeted 2 these say in, “ Lo I hav servd thee these menny 
yeres, and thou never madest no ' splurge Over me, but when, 
this thy son, who hez fooled away his pile, returns you kill 
calves and sicli.” fl Then the old man retorts sayin, “ My sun 
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who wuz lost is found, tlio, sheep who w$nt astray is cum 
back, let us be merry,” , ^ * * ' . .J " . ; 

My brethren, this parable app1%o ez well to the present 
time ez .though it wuz maid fer it* .Uncle SsimytieV is the r 
old man, tbe suthern wing uv the ^bimocrutiu party, is the - 
proddygal, and the Abulislmists is the oldest sun. • # Tjhc $pnfch 
got tired and went off on its own hook. I liaz, 1 maik no 
doubt, spent the heft uv its substance, and will shortly con- 
clude to cum home. Now the grate question uv the hour is 
how shel he be reseeved. My fiends, the Dimocrutic rool is 
to fuller the scripter wen yoo can maik a pint by so doin* 
In this pcrtikcler case Godlinis is gone, hallcloogy, fchqrefbur, 
let us he Godly. Let Uncle ftmiyooel see the repentant 
proddygal afar orf — let him go out to seek him, $r send 
Femandy Wood, and when he hez found him let him -fall, 
not upon his neck, but at his feet — let him put onto him the 
perple Tobc wieli is royalty, and upon his hand a ring, wich 
is dominion, with is a improvement upon scripter, , , 1 
But the Aholisliuht, who is the elder sun, steps up and 
sez, “ Nary. He wuz <i doiu well and he weuted out from us, 
takin awl that wuz his o\.*ij, uud^celi ez he cood steel, all uv 
wich he hez spent upon such harlots as Afrikin slaivry, Stuit 
rites, and Suthern independence, wich last two tnenshuud is 
whited sepulkers. 1 scut my sons Grunt, and Hosyorahce, 
and Benbutlcr after him, but lo 1 wen he v*iiz strong ;aud 
wiggerrus he did despitcfully use them. Now that he. is Week 
front hunger, let him hrindlc. Kf we tuik hirn to otir, huzems, 
let him- cum on his nees, let him cast off the harlots that hev 
sedoost him, that ther may be no moar trubble in all the land/’ 
My brethren, we must taik him back cz the old man did 
in the bibte. Why ? do you ask. Becoz he wuz alluz the old 
mail’s pet, and had things hid own, way* We wuz his fronds 
and shared' with hint the steelinsj hut sence he went out^the 
Abdlishn brother and his fronds hev controld things andwtiore 
air we? Eko anters np whair I We okepy Idw plasis in the 
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sinagog, ami the dogger y keepers go mournin about the 
streets/ and refuse to be comforted becoz tber ca$h is not 
plenty, ami ef wo taik/back the prod dy gal shorn' of his 
strength, of what avail is he to us? He must curn back or. 
strong as ever, he mustering his harlots with him: — he must 
ROOL ! *Tlicn shel we hev the Post Orifises, and then shel 
we agin live ou the fat uv the laud, dodgin the cuss uv labor. 
Brcthrin, let us be dillygent in this grate work, instant in 
seeson and out uv season. 

A collocshun wuz takin up for the perpus uv sending a 
nushunary 2 Massychusits, wicli yehled 7 dolers. Ez the 
amount woodcut pny the ralerodc fuir, it wuz voted to apply 
it on repairs on the church, wich I did by bavin my boots 
bail-sold aud buy in a new hmikercher. 

pETB OLEUM V. NASBY, 

Paster uv sed Church, iu charge.* 
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Church uv the Ksjw Di*rr.N3Asrrun, 
February (*, lHliJL 

am no sp'-shcl bloover in drown*. The gulf atwixfc the 
material aud immaterial world, is 2 wide to be spun] by tlio 
bridj uv sleep, ur ifspand at ali, the way is 2 narrer to make 
safe even the passij uv a nite-m.irc. [Poeticle idee*] Still, 
the sporit may, wen loost frmn its lode uv c'ay, sore off in3 
the dim flicker, and rctaue a poislion uv its imp rush ns wen it 
agen oltcpics its prison-howsc. 

Last Sutcrdy nite E hed a dreme. I bed bin a redin 
‘‘Cotton is King," and such works, aidin my understandiu 
with frequent drafts fruni a bottul contain in nacher'a last, 
best gift 2 man,” aud J fell in 2 a geiitel slumber. I dreemd 
that the Confederacy hed bin successful, that it can-id out its 
orijinel idee, and hed subjoogatid the northern staits. Goffer- 
son Davis wuz rooliu at VVushintnn under the title uv 
‘ “ Gefferson I, Einpror uv all the Amerikys.” The Sen it and 
Hows uv Repscntativs hed bin dun away with by decrees, ami 
the biznis uv governin wuz dun solely by the Einpror and 
bis ministers. All to wunst I wuz in. Wushinton, a rolein 
along in a gorjus carige. I wuz sumwat surprizd at my 
persnel apperans. I wuz drest in flesh eulered tites, with 
models on my feet, with dimund buckels onto cm, and on my 
bed wuz a crown, in akin nVo resemble ft play actor 1 seed ■ 
wunst a plniy in Riehcrd. Suddenly the carige stopt, and I'* 
alithl, and assended the stops % uv- the fhilise. It wuz 
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rcsr-pshun, and a Chamberlin wuz announcin the goats ez they 
arriv. Earl von Scymur f* “ Count de Suiumcdury f * 
“ Markuis Fernandywoud I” and cz £ sfept furerd wat a gudi 
uv exstusy tlirild tliro my v^ncs as the chnmhe.rlin (who wuz 
little Samuox) showtid, “ DOOK DE RA&BY F O, what a 
moment 1 

My dreems contimserd. Pdctiiuwt the nobility wuz maid 
up uv the ofti sera uv the Confedrit anriiiv and such Northern 
men cz lied bin troo to the Coufedrisy. The JSortiiern stints 
lied bin di willed into dookdums, and erbiums and sich — my 
territory extending F* -r fry miles eoch way fruin "\V insert's Cor- 
ners, vhflir my dook.il pnli-c wnz sitoonted. Niggers wuz 
dun away with. ez all the whites excepting the privligd elapses 
wuz serfs, with cttecluoi.lly si tiled the ijiu-stion uv Afnkiu 
fehdvry, The uobilily owml the land and the iuh ibitanls vuiz 
till pedantry, pajin to the hint i.v the soil 4 tilths uv the pro- 
dux. I WUZ liviu in side. Wo lied Mihjnog;i( il the Abolish- 
uists. and wnz usin their lradin nun ez cur mi'ciiyivs. O, it 
wuz niagiiiliiTii*' and gorjus I arure ctry mofuin with •'Milli- 
ner a holdin a bason, and U’aid a poiirin uv puieomd w.ilor 
over my hands, after wieli (Jim Abldy dryd ciu with towel* 1 . 
They wuz my borvanee I Partible ju-(ise. 

lu short, Oi liersoii Davis, ez soon as lie lied ihu power, 
hed i.echirid the idee uv m<*n govcniiu thcniielic* a faiKoor, 
and lied revivd the old foo.lel system. Fiance and England 
hed assisted him in estahlislm hhs.lf, and lied jest got the 
thing into good rutinm order. One som in my drecin tilled 
me full uv joy. I thot 1 wuz in my dukcl robes in my an- 
cestrel halls, overhokin my stewai (editcr Raymond, nv Non 
York Times), a reseevin triboot frura the happy pesantiy, 
wen I notist among cm sum who lied refoosed me credit in 
the days uv the Republic. Rage filld n»y sole. “Away with 
the hory miscrcuncc,” showtid I to my armed servitors, “away 
with em 2 the deepest dunjun ncctii the castle mote! ha! 
ha !” Just then \ awoke. 
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It wins hut a dr com, hut it left an impreshcn on my mind. 
“ If we succeed in fiinashin Lincoln and hi$. guverment,” 
thawt I, “a monerkey must ensoo, and, who no$e,;I may yet 
he Dock <lc Nasby l” Filled witl^ new zele I resoomd labor 
on my sermon for the nuirrcr, on tho unconstoOshnality 
uv the put tin down rebolyuus with muskets, with ranood 
wigger. • . ' 

Petroleum V. Nasby, 

Taster uv sed Church, in charge. 
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HIS LETTEIi ON FREMONT* NOMINATION, 

ClJl'JlCU f’V THE Noo Dispf nsashun, 
June 2, 1804. 

HaLLELOOGY ! 

Now is the win tor uv our dfckr.ulcnt, maiil gcllorious 
summer. The clouds that ocr j t J j ilic pnlitliele horyzon is 
liroak. Giid rnvs fri. m the sin , success hcv nee reed eni, 
gild in the uosls uv the falhcful | h » rajjcuce that whisky 
can not give. 

Iloncy hez cum oufcuv a karkis — good liez pcrcccdcd frum 
Nnzzyreth. The iSnddykels hcv nominated Fremont ! Hal- 
leloogy ! They did it at (lowland. 

I never votid fer Fremont, hi *56 £ dkPt like — in fact, 
I nboosed him. I laft at him fer partiu his hare iu the mid- 
dle, I uccooscd him uv being a Cutldic, aiul uv steelin cattle 
frum the Guvermeiit. Wen Linkin appiuted him Genral, I 
ahoosed him agin, ami more than ever wen he ishood his 
Eniiinsipashcn Prodiinaslion. 

But now I diskiver that I hcv did him a grevous wrong. 
The most hekomin way a man Ivin part his hare is in the 
middle, the steelin uv cattle fr m Guvenncut is a act that no 
man who supported Bookannon can condcm, and his Abolish* 
msip~why hez to be pitied for that. 

Uv coarse no Dimocrat can vote for him, for ther ‘is a 
triflin difirence in our prinsipplcs, yet about a baff uy the 
Abolislm party ought to do it by all menes, John C, is the 
man fer them oijdoubtedly. 
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But wether he gits menny rotes er few, his bein nomi- 
nated is salvoshen to ns. Every yoteho gits, Liufcin wont 
git, and then wiiafc— • " "* V 

The bair thot almost overpowers me a* :TS3a<l^ii^olect a 
Dimoeratl , . 

This movement put a new face upon affairs. V WS^e'edii’t , 
be pertikelerly anxshus cnny moar fcr Lee’s SE«csi4^yi : fticii: 
I blecve it wood be better fer us 2 Lev Graut whip Lee aiicC 
taik Richmond. Fer why? Becoz. Spozn about thotime 
the Confcderasy is plnyd out we elect a Dimocrat, and spozn 
that Dimoprat lets up on cm, mrinc.tH tlier niggers, piirdones 
cm, pajs ther debts, eonipom.dfM rlmm ez hez eu stalled losses 
in the war, and penshem the;* 'bidders, woodent they; let us 
liev the heft, uv the orfisB u Uv coarse they wood. 

I segest that the Commit tis who air talun up colfecshuns 
fcr Vttlloudygum, send the mmmy foilhwilh to Fremout’a 
Execootiv Committy. I k!i* ! laik u]> a colic eshun in my con- 
gregaslieu immediately fer that purpus. 

Le-iuwiggoratid, 

PKTllOnEUM V. Nasbv, 

Faster uv sod Church, in clianrfe. 
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SGNNIT ONTO A SOL JER — FRUSf A 
DIM ME Kit A TIC ST AN -PIN T. 

BY PETROLEUM V. NASBY. 

Bloo-kotcd monster ! — thow goist 4tli, 

Armd with thy rifle and sharp-pintcd hayonqj^ 
Whose peeked end with Suthrin hind is wet, 

I liait thee 2 tool and minyun uv the North I 
Put ou u Diniocrat them koto and pants, 

Put in his hand a gun with peeked cend, 

Then toot a fife and lie’s a Link in feeud, 

Who thirsts fer Idud uv Dimccrutic saints. 

Monster unnachrel, by Niggerism hatched, 

TIi owse lids anil nioar uv Dimocmts you’ve slant 
Whoo'l never rally 2 the poles again. 

To vote, ez wuust they did, a tikkit all uuskratchcd. 
Avunt I yoor work our party is undoin, 

To us your koto uv bloo lueues jest bloo rooin. 


TIIAT’L AWL 
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INTRODUCTION 


The Gteat Rebellion was nearly half over when a distinguished 
American- statesman declared at a public meeting that’ tie war, 
so for aa it had gone, had been a “gigantic frolic for the North.” 
It will be very curious to watch in the following papers the de- 
velopment of that curiously comic and frolicsome element which 
has never been entirely dissociated from one of the most sangui- 
nary and devastating wars that the world has ever seen. No- 
body in the North thought the woi;se of the writer of the Oipheus 


C. Kerr Papers for depicting, as lie did, the state of his country 
under the most disastrous and the most contemptibly aspect. 
Ha unknown to bo a loyal man; and, Icing thus “sound on the 
goose, 9 he was entitled, as an independent citizen and: patriot, to 
abuse, the Government as much as ever he chosar-to denounce 
the tehality, the corruption, and the incapacity flagbmtly erist- 
ing ijp yyeiy public department— to accuse the. administrators of 
the armies of the United States -of systematic peculation, and 
their ^eomrpaciers of shameful aadhabitual drunkenness. He 
wa* '-.and .4 Ntriheriter; and J^ro; would quarrel 
with eaformiti^^yludH ey^y Nij?them American; 

knew to tie -^fevalentf It i$. dhlyjwbcn a foi^gner probes the** 
Bovae in ‘their lioi^r’ A^usvftaius wince. /tf^Willioin* 
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Russell had been an American citizen, ho might have written 
twenty Bull-Run narratives unmaligued and unstoned. The 
bitter satire and uncompromising abasfe ot t iffiOrpliim C»'Kcrr 
Papers apply only, however, to the earlier stages of the war. 
The evils exposed and denounced , were, in process of time, 
remedied. I have heard Doctor Ollapod’s remark about “a 
chubby child, In high health, with a pimple,” quoted in explana- 
tion of the terrific suddenness with which a nation enjoying un- 
exumplccV happiness and prosperity were plunged into the midst 
of warfare and desolation. At first they could scarcely realise the 
magnitude audthe awfuluess of their position; so, like Bdrangcr’s 
Petit Homme ym, they shook tlicir sides with laughter at their 
own disasters. The Orpheus C. Kerr Papers arc but a printed 
mass of cachinnation, at events at which the rest of the .world 
were sorrowfully wondering. 

GEORGE AUGUSTUS SAU* 


*51 Gl'lLDVOED STni^r.r. ftussttt, 
Lo;;xJOX, OfaUr ioiM 
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pine variety of jute and pcalcs goraewbat 
confusing to behold. Local tiaditiou 
LETTER L related that, on a certain showery oc* 

snowixo Wow tm oorhbsfokdivt cams casion, a streak of lightning was seen 
iNfo THB WORLD : with some parik u- to descend upon that roof, skip vaguely 
i u>3 cOkcbrbibg ms icmi child- ai^ut from ono peak to another, and 

finally blink ignomlniously down the 
Washington, D.C., March 20th, 1SG1. water-pipe, as though utterly disgustod 
JtTDjor not by appearances my boy, with its own Inability (p determine, 
for appearances are very deceptive, as w hero there are 60 many, which peak 
the old lady cholcrically rcraarki d win. n it should particularly perforate, 
one, who was really a virgin on to foi ty, Vcai s aftcrwaids, mj boy, this 6 trange 
bluahingly informed her that she w a- tale was told me by a venerable chap of 
“just twenty-five this month.” tin village ; and I might have belu ved 

Though you find me in Washington it, had he not outraged the probability 
now, I was bom of respcotable parents, of the metooiologica! narrative with a 
and gave every indication, in my satchel sequel. 

andapion days, of coming to b« n tiling And when that stwak came down 
better than thi>— much bttur, my flic pipe,’ sajs the aged chap thought- 
hoy. fully , 1 it struck a man who wa: leaning 

blighlly northward of the Connccti- against the house, ran down to his fret, 
cut nvor, where a pleasant little couser- and went into the ground without hurt* 
vative village mediates between two ling him a mitol* 
opposition hill 4 , you may tahold the With the natural fageniousness of 
laudbcapo on which my infantile New- childhood I eloped cue eye, my boy, and 
England eyes first traced the courses of says I: 

future lailroada. ‘Do you mean to tell me, old man, 

lfe*r the centre of this village in the that he was struck by lightning, and >et 
valley, my boy, and a little bock from wasn't hurt? 
its principal road, stood the fesidenee of 1 Tea,' «*ys the venerable chap, ab- 
my wferthy gjtfMmd a very pretty real* etractedly cutting a small log fiom the 
dorm was. Jkm tho frequent add)* dpor-frame of the grocery store with his 
tion of a hew $pcr-room here, a ty* Jack-knife; ‘th^treak passed off tyw 
dormet trihtor there, and an innotfat* howto ha wee a conductor.' 
ing skylight elsewhere, the roof of the. 1 A oonductorf says f, picking up on*^ 
mansion bad grad ually assumed an At* 1 tfher stone to re w at the game <Jo/ 

t « 
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‘ Yes/ says Uic chap confidentially, 1 he 
w as a conductor — on a railroad.’ 

The human mind, my boy, when long 
affected by country air, tends naturally 
*to the marvellous, and affiliates with 
tho German in normal tmnsoenuent* 
alism. ' ■ 

iSueli was the heps© in which i came 
to life a certain nifaiber gf years ago, 
entering the world, like a human ex- 
clamation point, between two of the an- 
griest sentences of a September storm, 
and adding materially to the uproar 
prevailing at the time. 

-Next to iriy parents, of whom I shall 
say little at present, llio person I can 
best remember, as I look back, was our 
family -physician. A very obese man 
was he, my boy, with certain sweet-oil i- 
nets of manner, and nc\er out of 
patients. I think I can see him still, as 
lm arose from his chair alter a pro- 
found study of the case before him, and 
wrote a proscription so circumlocutor} 
in its effect, that it sent a servant half a 
mile to his friend the druggist, for ar- 
ticles she might have found in her own 
kitchen, aqua pnmpagini $ and sugar 
being the sole ingredients required. 

The doctor had started business in our 
village a* a veterinary surgeon, my boy; 
but, as tho entire extent of his practice 
for six mouths In that line was a cull to 
mend one of Colt’s revolvers, he finally 
turned his attention to the ailings of his 
follows, ami wrought many cures with 
sugar-and-water Latinised. 

A: first, my father did not patronise 
the now doctor, having very little faith 
iu the efficacy of sugar-and-water with* 
out tho uddition of a certain other com- 
posite often seen in bottles; * but, the 
doctor's neat speech at a Sunday-school* 
cf^tival won his heart at last. The fes- 
tival was held near a»wies of small 


waterfalls just out of tlu village, my 
boy;, and tho .doctor, who was an in- 
vited gueat, was called upen for a few 
appropriate remarks. In ' compliance < 
with t&e demand, -ho made a speech of 
soi no compass, ending wiUi a peroration 
that is Still quoted in my native place, 
lie pointed impressively to the water- 
falls, and says lie : 

4 All the works of nature is somewhat 
beautiful, with a good moral. , Even 
them cataracts, * says ho sagely, ‘ have a 
! mrral, and seem eternally whisjifcring to 
the young, that. “Those what err 
j falls.”’ 

The effect, of this happy illustration 
was very pleasing, my boy, especial! v 
with those who prefer morality, to gram- 
mar; and after that the physician had 
1 he run of all the pious fttmllies-~our 
| own included. 

It was a handsome compliment this 
worthy man paid me when I Was about 
six mouths old. 

Having just received from my father 
the amount of the last bill, he was com- 
plneeqt to the last degree, and felt in- 
clined to do l he handsome thing, lie 
patted my head as I sat upon my mo- 
ther’s lap, and says he : 

‘ ITow beautiful is babes ! So small, 
and yet so much like human beings, 
only not so large. This boy,’ says he, 
fatly, looking down at me, ‘will make 
a noise in the world yet. He has Mong 
head — a very lon^ head.’ 

4 Do you think so?’ gays my father, 

4 Indeed t I do,’ says the doctor; 1 Tho 
little fellow/ says he, in a sudden fit of 
abstraction, 4 has a Ipflg bead-^ycry 
long head; and it&c$tf^ 
idng/ , 

, There was some coolness , ’between tho 
doctor and my father niter that* my 
boy; and on the folio wing Sunday my 
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mother refusal to look :s wife's jic 
bonnet inclmreh. 

1 might cover many pares wlj& fur- 
iher account of childhood's snnrtyhoutt# 
but enough has been givef' a.lrejjSj^te 
establish the natyectpMXty ofihyldrttj, 
despite my present io&dldn ; and there 
I let the matter rest, my boy, £<St the 
time being. 

, Your^ retro<pe(‘iively, 
r . Oilmens o. Kerb. 


LETTER II. 

Anowrea now ?itk writer increased in 

YEARS, AND INDJSClUiTION, AM) HOW UK 
'WAS SAVED FROM JUATHIMONY BY THE 
LAMENTABLE EXAMPLE OF JED PMITff. 

Washington, L.C., March ISfil. 

To continue -from where I loft off, my 
boy: fietweeu llio interesting age* of 
leu and eighteen. I went to school at the 
village 'academy, working through the 
English branches aud the Accidence, 
with a lively sense of a preponderance 
of birch in the former, and occuriouaJ 
class* sick ness in the latter. • 

Those were my happiest days, my boy ; 
and as I loo!; back to them now, for a 
moment nil my flippancy leaves me, and 
I forget that I am on American and u 
politician. Those dear old dsij’s ! those 
short, unreal days ! Only long in being 
long past. 

It was just after the eternal ‘ Bonus— 
Bonor-Bonum' of the master had ceased 
to ring ift tny cars, that I commenced to 
be a young mifn. I knew th$t I was 
becomings youpg man, my boy; for it 
was then, that libe^n to regard the pn- 
marrihd, ? qf; America witfi sheep- 

ish hashfurnesSi’an^sturablo awkward^ 
as I eutCr^d iriy 1 fftfcher’t pevrin church/ 
Then it was that the spun# W a young* 


female giggle threw me into a Gold per- 
spiration, and a looking-glass deluded 
me into gesticulating in solitude, before 
it, and extemporising: thospecchos-I was 
to make when called .upon to justify 
the report of fume by admiring popu- 

1)0 you remember the asinine time in 
your own liftymy bojflt, do yon remem- 
ber it? I know t^tft you iff», my boy, 
For I can feel your blush ou my own 
checks. 

Of the few* women' of America who 
looked upon mo with favour, there w as 
one — Ellen — whom I realLy loved, I 
think ; for of all the girls, the mention 
of her namo alone gave me that pecu- 
liar feeling in which instinctive impulse 
blonds (indefinably and perpetual 'y with 
a sense of reverent respect^ or rather, 
with si sense of some’ un worth in css of 
self. Ellen died before I had known 
her a year. I thought afterward-*, like 
any oilier youngster, that 1 loved half* 
u-dczcii diflcicnt girls; but, even in 
ima furor years, ecccnul love is a poor 
imitation, frty u hat you will about 
se«»nd love, my boy, in the breast of 
him truly a man, it is but nu vnperiuni 
in imperii)— & flower pn tbte grave of 
the first. . • ' j 

There was one yentng woirijm of Am$* 
rica in our village, my jjoy, about:' whom 
the chaps teased me not a little ; aud I 
might, perhaps, have been tensed into 
matrimony, like maajP; another unfor- 
tunate, but for the examplo of a Sal.i- 
bury chap I met one flight in one of the 
village fetoreu. He was a Yankee chap, 
with much south-western exp^ience, 
my boy ; and wh£h ho heard the lads 
fearing me about a woman, lie hoisted 
hi^heol.s counter, aud says 
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born with a frock on, to hear the wa) 
you yoimkeva talk of woman. Dam tin 
she- critters 1’ says ho, shutting his jack 
knife with a clash. * Pd rayther be us 
lonesome as a borryed pup, thau sec a 
piece of caliker as big as a pay-cake. 
What's wimmen but 4 tarhationbundl' 
of gammon and pet%>ata, '* Powerful 
Be you married jyits, stranger V 
* Not yd-o,' says t 'V 
1 Don’t never be, 4 ffen* r eays he. 1 My 
name’s Smitk^One of the Smiths down 
to Suloliury, that’s guaranteed to put 
away us mulch provender and carry as 
big a luikcy as ever set on crittcre down 
in that decstrict. And whilst my name’s 
Smith, there’ll never bq a younker to 
call me “daddy," cf a gal was to have 
Jerusalem tantrums after me. You’rn 
a stranger, and ain’t married folks, but 
I don’t mipil tellin* yo about a golfired 
rumpus I got into down in Sulsbury, 
when I took to a gal that stuck out all 
around like a haystack, an’ was a 
screamer at choir-mcetin* and such like. 
TTor name was. Sal Green— one of the 
Greens down in Pegtown ; and the first 
time 1 took n notion to her was dovn 
to the old shingle mectiii’-house, when 
Sam Spooner had. a burrin'. Whew the 
parson gets out a hymn, $nc straightened 
up like a ^poster at six f - clock of day- 
break, and m put a string of screams 
that set all die' babies to yelping as 
though big pins was goto’ clean through 
their insides. Geewhillikins 1 how the 
critter did squawk and. squeal, and tur* 
up her eyes like a sick duck in a shower. 

I was jest fool, enough to think it pooty. 
And wjjen my old map says, says he, 
Med, you’re took all of i heap with 
that pooty ;orceter,V If olfcw ef chilly 
an’ fever was givin’ iile pariifeler tjig^uy. 
Says I, “ She's ah aruifui fprtbc printee 
U s Wales; and ef that gob Tompkins I 


don’t slop mukiu'eyes at her over there, 
I’ll give him seen a lnci.ig thatLc won't 
coinb. his hair for »ix v wQeka.’ M ;.., 

/The old mop put^-cha^, into his 
8itt|.9U0 «jre; and 
■sea ‘Medjtyoulre a fool ef y 6 u, don’t 
hook ..that jgjaft press' fur. her before 
next harvestin'. She’s a mighty scrump- 
tious creetur, and just about ripe for 
the altar. Jest tell hcr th^qs more 
Smiths Wanted, an' sl^’ji leave the 
Greens 'thuut a snicker.” I rayfher 
liked the idee’; but I told the old man 
that his punkin-pio wd»uli sjh&sh, be- 
cause it wouldn’t do to let! on' too soon. 
When the folks was Btertiq’ from the 
church, I went up to Sal j >aud ,soz I, 
“ Miss, I s'pose you wouldn’t mind let- 
tin' me see you tu hum." * S^hluahed 
like a biled lobster, and sta^.e, “I 
don’t know your folks/' T felt sorter 
streaked ; but I gov my collar a .hitch, 
and sez I, “ I'm Mister Smith— one gf 
tlic Smiths of this dee$tricfc,au’ always 
willin' for n female in distress.” Then 
she made a curtesy, an' was goin'tosny 
somethin’, when Bob Tompfcirik step:, 
up, :.nd sez he, “There’s a-goin' to be 
another buryin* in this settle men t, ef 
some folks don’t mind their own chores 
an’ quit foolin’ with other folkscs com- 
mny !” This riled me rite upland sez 
I, “ There’s a feller in thWdecstrtet that 
ain’t had a spell of layiu’ on his back 
for some time; but lie's in ‘ immediate 
danger of kctchin' the dlsease^ad.” 
Bob took a squint at the w}d thorny 
chest, and theu he turned who 

vas shaken’ like a cabbage-leaf in a 
iummer gale, and let’s 

marvel out; of bad- jt 
ipiies dur ’ 
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crooked one of his smaphin’ m;ichiu 
and Sal wan jest hookin', on, when I put 
the we%biof about one hundred' 
undor hii oar, nhd sea Jtet b^thflre, 
Boh Tompkins, 

out to look -S^wiy 

down as if he’d besnitipk with1| eud- 
dint deairo to examine the roots, of the 
grass’; and/Sal^rodined out that I’d 
murdered tjio rfl^Wkerous critter. Sea 
I, M Xhe tombstun that's fur his head 
ain’t cut yet; but I colkUate it'll bo 
took oidr otf quarry ef ho comes 
smeBinVaf^d my heels agin." Jest 
as I made; this feclin' remark, the var- 
mint began to scratch earth as cf ho had 
a miad° to Ve how it would feel to ho 
on bis' jjjfba 'hgin ; and I crooked my 
clbow’^.SWt and thought it was about 
time She layed up to mo 

like a pig to a rough post, and wo poic- 
grih^ted along, for somo distance, until 
wo were pretty nigh hum. I was askin’ 
her ef it hurt her much when sho sung, 
an' she was Bayin’ “not partikeler,” 
when all of aeuddint somethin’ knocked 
Fourtli-o'-JuIy fireworks out of my eyes, 
and I went to grass with my heels up. ; 
It was . Bob Tompkins ; and ecz he, 

“ Lay there, Mr. Smith, and let us here 


txxiy smell agony, bo sho jist ripped; 
away; from Bob, and mar veiled Jor the 
hdule, ‘sorcqlmin^ “fire," liko* wfcmp* 
tious fire- department Bob looked after 
her for a min it, and ho turned to 

x^'&d joa { 1 $ ri Ihop&your folks have 
gdktpme there’s 

g6fn v td bo a jijb fttf 4 pur wi^tuous sex- 
ton." I kinder staked cmfai 'one. eye, 
and so* I, a Wien;^aJ,and I is majfripd, 
we’ll drop a tear fur the early decease 
of an indlvidualyrho never would hev 
been born if it hadii’t fcch for your pa- 
rients," Tins riled Bob .'up awful, and 
he came right at iacylike a road bull at 
a red tslnwlr Ifci^EOmcih in' drop on 
the bridge of my nose, and eeo a hull . 
nest of tky. rockets all at ortft; but I 
only keeled for tha $liflk<j d£;i’itaih and 
then I pi ed in like a matl ^ulfaio wiih 
the cholic. It was giyo and;tako for 
about five minutes roiid,I.telt you. Bob 
played away on my n(»so like a Trojan. 
The blood flu some, and I was. sorry I 
hadn't said good-bye to the folks before 
I left them. But I gave Bob soir» 
happy evidences of youthful Christianity , 
afomid his goggles; and pooty soon he 
looked as ef he’d been brought Up to the 
charcoal business, WowhapAin’ pooty 


from you by the next mail.** For a 
minute I thought I was bound for glory, 
but pooty soon I come to my oats, and 
then I rolled over; and seen Bob n- 
squeffl^n’ Saps hand. All right, my 
proofl^fani blue, thinks I, there’ll be a 
’potliejary^s bill for some family in this 
hero delsftict; but I won’t say who’s 
to p&y :ifat present. I jest Waited to 


Sal see that 'to^ taake *w^ 


good time round the lot, when all of u 
Huddint Sal came fuhning dp with her 
father and mother, ajtift j^tho old' fel- 
ler, “ Ef you two ra^uheirs ef the Church 
don’t stop your rdigiq^xcreiscs, there’ll 
be somo pretfehin* mat' the book of 
John." ' . : 

‘With &at> Bdbtookftapaw out of 
my hair, andecaho, " &nUh’a son hit 
pit} the first w^a-cfo 1 ’ ‘ I jest promenaded . 
pp tq tho oldraap, and eez I, “ If ypu’ll 
J&ftihow me f buryin’-plftc^ni 
a funeral for 
ffe? Ibmpkiasea* . The cd&man looked 
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iricnml t<j Fuiekor; and sex she, “ What 
are you two fellers rumpussiii' about?’! 
Hooked lovin’ at her, and buz I, “It’s 
to sec who shall hev the pool jest gal of 
all the Greens.” When I said this, the 
old man bust into a larf like wild 
liycnucr ; and the old woman, eke pul 
her hands acrosshor stummik, and be* 
"in to larf like waftl j and Sal, sho snic- 
Ucrcd right eout in. my countenance, 
and sc/ she, “ Why, I’m engaged to Sam 
Slocum 1” 

1 Slranngey, there's no use of talkin’. 
My hair rix right up like a blackin'- 
brush, and Bob's eyes came out like peaj» 
out of a yaller pod. There was speech- 
less filenco for two minits, and then 
says Hob, There's a couple of golfircd 
fools eomcwlieres in this country, and 
it's a pity their dads ever seen their 
mothers.” I see he felt powerful mean, 
so 1 walked up to him, and sea I, “ Sup- 
pose wo go and look for the New Jeru- 
Puleui V* lie j *st hooked to my elbow, 
and, without sayin' another word, we 
marvelled* for hum. 

SSjnee that I bain’fclield no commu- 
nion with pelticouts j and of I ever get 
married, you shall hcv an invite to the 
funeral/ 

As I went home that night, my boy, 
after hearing the story of that rude un- 
lettered man, I made up my miud to 
have nothing morn to do with the un- 
certain women of America, until my po- 
sition bhouid be- such that they would 
not dare to *• fool” me.' The women » * 
America, my boy, are equally apt at 
making a fool of a man in his own esti- 
mation, and a man of ft' fool in their 
own, , Yours, for celibacy, 

OapHEUs C, Kerr. « 

* MflrciiejL 


letteb :n. 

OPR OORBEPfPONDENT BECOMES LITERARY, 

. and Fathoms certain mysteries of 

JOURNALISM. BE PRODUCES A DISTINC- 
TIVE AM ERICA# POEM, AND GAINS THE 

USUAL REWARD OF YOUTHFUL GENIUS. 

Washington, D.C., March 31st, 1801, 
As far as I can trace back, my boy, 
we ne\or had a literary character in 
our family, eave a veuerablo auut of 
mine, on my moiher'a side, who com- 
menced her writing career, by refusing 
to contribute to the. Sunday papers, and 
subsequently won much fame as the au- 
thoress of a set of copy-books/' When 
this gifted relative found herself acquir- 
ing a reputation, she came in state to 
visit us, and so disgusted my vdiy prac- 
tical father by wearing slip-shod gaiters, 
inking her right hand thumb-nail ovefy 
morning, calling all things by European 
names, and insisting upon giving our 
oldest plough-borso the romantic and 
literary lilio of ‘Lord Byron,* that my 
exasperated parent incurred a most tre- 
mendous prejudice against authorship, 
my boy, and vowed, when she went 
away, that ho never would invito her 
presence again. 

I was only Uveuty years old at that 
time, and the novelty of my aunt’s con- 
duct had rather on infatuating , effect 
upon me. With that perversity^ of ten 
observable in youngsters before they, 
have seen much of the world* ,1 'be- 
came deeply interested in my; literary 
relative a^ soon as my father com- 
menced to speak contemptuously, of. . 
her pursuits* aud it topk^ywy little 
time, to invest me with n lOq^tog and 
determination to be a writer/. , : 

Thenceforth 1 wore negligent linen; 
frequently .rested, my, head upon the 
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forefinger of my rnjit hand. with a 
lofty and abstracted air; a^umed an 
expression of settled and mysterious 
gloom when at churcli, upd suffered 
my hair to grow long and, nticpmbed. 

Speaking of the' masculine literary 
habit of wearing the hnir in this way, 
my boy, I find myself impressed with 
a profound metaphysical idea* You 
have probably noticed that writers fol- 
lowing this fashion will frequently 
scratch their heads when inspiration 
plays the laggard It is also true 
that wearers -of long and uncombed 
hair who are not writers, will scratch 
their heads' in the same wav. occasion- 
ally. i Ther;aetion being the same in 
both jeoses^ can it be that physiological 
inspebUoirWdhld develop an alBuily be- 
tween the natural causes thereof? 

I bdvo ofte'u thought of this, my boy, 
— Fve often thought of this. 

My bearing during this period of in- 
fatuation could hardly fail to attract 
considerable attention in our village, 
and there were two opinions about me. 
One was thnt I had been jilted ; the 
other, that I was about to become a 
vagabond and an actor. My father 
inclined to tho former, and left me, as 
ho thought, to get over my disappoint- 
ment in the natural way. 

My peripatetic spell had lasted about 
tdxcWeeks, my boy, when I formed the 
acquaintance of the editor of the Lily 
*fm&alUy t who permitted mo to mope 
in biB'Otf&e now and then, and soothed 
my literary inflammation by permitting 
mft to wTito r pu£b’ for the village mil* 

Obi th«%sco and tremendous fc<wta$y 
of that ttqmnt when I firSf saw my own 
words in with ffiftnoro thaw six' 
typographical ertfotiPin each line 
1 Qubbn Vi&rnau, it is said, is comind 


(o (!ifc country for the x press purr.obb of 
obtaining one of these beautiful spring 
bunnets nt Mrtdamc SinitliV . 1 , , 

I noticed, as I 'Went borne on- tho day . 
of publication, that all whom I passed- 
paused to look after mo/* I was already 
famous. TliO^feeovetf v on- yedyhi ng our . 
house, 'that on$ of my Jpmpfcfe Was some- 
what fingered with . pf!ntera*.$k did not 
dialce me mthisbelief , my boy; £ was 
loo far gone for that. >' 

The editor of tho 'Lily treated mo con- 
siderately, and even asked me at times 
to accompany him to the place where he 
dully sipped inspiration, gaining thereby 
a fresh How of ideas aud the qualified 
immortality of certain additional chalk- 
marks on tho back of a door# . . I refer 
to a npiri I nous esl ablishmonto f • v 

Finding that tho editorial: treasury 
did not redeem its verbal promissory 
notes, my boy, the proprietor* of, Ihij 
establishment suikleqjy pnt forth u new 
sign, conspicuously reading:—. ’ 

TIMOTHY TJIOT, 

•LICENSED LIQUOR DEALER, 

. ASD , 

Atrociato Editor of tho “ Lily of iho Valley,’’ 

The editor wentfo :&n,)ftud‘ say&bo ; 

1 What do you moan, bjr this imperti- 
nence, Timothy?’ 

The liquor chap stuck hid hands into 
his pockets, my boy, tiM says he. 

'If I furnish inspiration for nothing, 

I may as well hays, some literary credit, ■ 
The village swallows what you furnish/ 
says tho chap,' roasoningly, 'and you ' 
swallow what I furnish, and so I’m the 

' • .. w - \ . 

: 'But ho tbpk-ddwn tho sign, my boy, 
tfsi&n the etfer dissolved 'the partner? . 
&ip by raying life Brorfe/ ' yS 
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What arc, called Spirited Editorials 
in tho New York papers, my loy, very 
often inyolye two swallows as well ns a 
sprcarj-#jgle. 

While looking over some old paga- 
isines in tho Xt7yoflTiceone day, I f$i nd 
in an ancient Brittshpenoclicial asking 
article upon American literature, where- 
in tho critir affirm^®*# all our writers 
were buit weak intjjtators of English au- 
thors, and thitt such ft tiling even aa a 
distinct iv^y American Poem aui generis, 
had not yet been, produced. 

This radical sneer at the United States 
of America tired my Yankee Mood, my 
boy, and I vowed within myself to write 
a poem, not only distinctively American, 
but of such a. character that only Ame- 
rica could have produced it. In the sol i- 
tude of my room, that night, I wooed 
the aboriginal muse, and two days there- 
after tho Lily of the Valley contained 
my distinctive American poem of 


TUB AMERICAN TRAVELLER. 

To Lake Aghmoogenogamook, 

All in the State of Maine, 

A man from Wlttoquergaugaum came 
One evoning in tho rain. 

' I am a traveller/ odd be, 

‘ J ust started on a tour, 

And go to Nomjanftkijlicook 
To-moiro wmotoi at four/ 

He took a tavern -bed that night, # 

" And wiljh the moitpWfc sun, 
BywayofSWtWyWtwVrot, 

With- cu-pette, tad 

Awe&j^onr^^^d'd ,, 
Our native touristcoflii^ 

$>®at sequestered 'rifla^cafled 
r‘ ^enaeagwnagun). $ ■; 


Prom thence lio went to Afar quoit, 
And there— quite ,ti v cd of Maine— 

.. , He sought the mountains of Vermont, 

J . Upon a yailrdad trsSn.' 

i ■v" 1 " 

Dog Hollow, in $e Green Mount State, 
■ Was his Aniif stopping-place, 

<■ And then Skunk’s Misery displayed 
Its sweetness and its graoe. 

By easy stages then he wept ' 

To visit DcviT&Den; 

And Scrabble Hollow, by tho way, 

Did come witliin kisk$n. 

Then, via Nino Holes and Goose Green, 
He travelled through the State, 

And to Virginia, finally, , ■ 

Was guided by his fate. \ ' ; 

. ‘ t ' - 

Within tho Old Dominion’s J^uads, 
lie wandered up and do\Vn ( . f 
To-day, at Buzzard Roost ensconced,. 
To-morrow, at Hell Town, 

At Polo Cat, too, he spent a week, 

Till friends from Bull Ring came, 

And made him spend a day with them 
In hunting forest game. 

Then, with his carpet-bag in hand, 

To Dog Town next ho went; 

Though stopping at Free Negro Town, 
Wiiero half a day he spent. 

From thence, into Nogationburg 
His route of travel lay, 

Which having gained, he left the fjftato 
And took a southward way, „ 

North Carolina’s friendly noil * j?A‘ '[ 

He trod at fall of nighfc -‘‘V * ‘ 

'And, on a bed of softest t^f . 

He slept at H^ s I>eli^ ^ 

’ .. ** ’ . -^Sf i-.'V- 

. Mexnfouna hhhbit^he roatagain. 

To Lousy Level bound 
At Bull’s Taih ^tack ltord, toot 
Good provender ho fpuad . 
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The country all ihout Pinch Gut 
So beautiful did seen , 

That the beholder tiiought it like 
A picture in a dream 

But the plantation! boat Burnt Coit 
Were even finer still* 

And inadp the u ond’ruig toiuitt t< el 
A soft delicious thrill 

At Tear Shirt, too, the scenery 
Mort chinning did appear, 

With Sn itch ft in the distance far, 

And Puigatoiy tioor. 

But spite of all these ph is mt scenes, 
The tounst stoutly wojo 
That hdnio is hnghtebt, after all, 

And travel Is a boie. 

So book he went to M tine, str ughtwi} , 
A little Wife he t >ok ; 

And 11 )W is making nutmegs at 
MuoschirmagmitkooL 

In his note, Introductory of this poem, 
my boy* the editor of the Lilf aflhmcd 
(which Is strictly true) that I had nmm d 
none but vcntahle localities, and* en- 
tered the belief that tho composition 
vould irniud his uadere of Goldsmith 
Lpun which his bcorpion oontempoian 
m the next \i11ai;e ohsemd, that there 
was rather more unith than gold al>oufc 
the poem. Genius, my boy, is never 
appreciated until its pob^or U dead * 
and even the useless pi use it then 
obtain! is chicliy due to tho pleasure 
that is experienced in burying the poor 
wretch. „ • 

Up ty the time when this pom ftp* 
peered tk pity t, I had succeeded in con* 
oeaBng frail tty fMber <fc# nature of 
ttyJncidUp oooUpft$6p ; but now he 
must know all. * 

Ho did knew all, tty My; eld the 
Ki-olt was that be gttve me ten dollw *, 


i* 

an I %nt me to New Yoik to look out 
for myself. 

‘It's tic only thing that will save 
him, 1 says he to mother 4 and I must 
cigiee send him off, or aspect to sdo him 
"ihk by degrees to editorship, And com* 
menoe to wear disgraceful clothe*.* 

I went to New Yorjfl Ibactune private 
secretary and speobh-bcrtbif to an lm 
scrupulous and, ibetefoie, rising poli- 
tician , and now— I am in Washing- 
ton, 

Thus, my boy, hftvo I answered your 
dcaiio for an outline of my pusmial 
history , and henceforth let mo demote 
my attention to other and more im- 
portant inhabitants of our di&tiactcd 
ccmntn I had a cjrtatn postoSbtetbhlp 
m mv qt when I flj&fc canto Mther ; but 
wu’s alaims indicate that I imy d* 
better as an amateur hrro. 

Yours iconoclasticallj, 

OhPBttVS 0. Em 


* LETTER nr. 

DrscnmwG tub sortn nr ftmv» tnri \ 
Djfauac ana emstVe pntbi i>wtt, 
akd nwjimo a PARopr, 

Washington, D. ft, April — , 1%1 
The cluvalious South, my boy, ha 
taken Fort bumter, and only wnnlatobe 
1 let alone. 1 Some tilings of a bouthcui 
soit I like, my boy ; Southdown mutton 
is fit for the gods, and $ontheide par* 
tlcular is liquid sun&lttb for the heart; 
but the whdft country wtt growing tired 
of aftw South wife b cfora this, and xay 
pfemt ^(awatft of all 

tbertl s of $hd» maybe gummed op in 
twelve straight line* tttfk #aepi 
heading of * ^ 
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REPTOIATION. 

*Ncath a raised palme tto o Koulheir.ev sat, 
A-twisting the land .of his 1'airuua I&fc, 
And trying to lighten his mind of a load 
Bylin mining the words of tlio following odo : 
* OIi I for ft nigger, and’ oh 1 for a whip ; 
Oh ! for a cocktail, and oh ! for a nip ; 
Oh! for a skirt at old Greoly and 
Beecher ; 

Oli! for a crack at a Yankees school* 
teacher ; 

Oh ! for ft captain, and oh ! for a ship ; 
Oh ! for a cargo of niggnrs each trip.’ 
And fir> lie kept oh-ing for pH he had not, 
Not contented with owing for nil that he’d 
got. 


In view of the impending conflict, it 
is the duty of every American citizen, 
who 1ms nothing else to do, to take up 
his abode in tho capital of this ngnnbcd 
Republic, and give the Cabinet the sanc- 
tion of his presence. Some base child 
of treason mayintfinato that Washing- 
ton is not quite large enough to hold 
every American citizen ; but l*m an ; 
fijd that, if all the democrats eouiu navo 
one good washing, they would shrink. 
that you might put tho whole glossed 
party into an ordinary customhouse. 
Some of the republicans arc pretty Jargo 
chaps for thpirsizo, hut Jeff Davis thinks 
they can be 4 taken in* easily enough ; 
and I know that the new tariff will 
he enough to make them contract like 
■ sponges out of water.' Tho city is full 
of Western chaps, at present, who look 
as if they had just walked out o» a 
chart ty -hospital, and had not got beyond 
gruel diet yet Every soul of them knew 
old Abe wlien he was a child, and one 
old boy can ;evcu remember going for a 
doctor when hiai mother was bn-it f I 
met one of them the other day (ho 
-»$. after tho JJoosehienuigunUcook post- 
mtitih and hie anecdotes of the}' Presi- 


dentV b'l’.l mid b/.iM'rilt trart >o my CJ f R, 
and fcverril tumblers* ;.> my lips. He 
soy, Hint linn Aba w as an infant of 
lie split so many rails that his 
Wbute country looked like a wholesalo 
lumber-yard for a week : ami that when 
he took to flat-boat in*^ he was so tall 
and straight, that a fellow once look 
him for a smoke-slack on a- steamboat, 
and didn't find out his imi&tahc until ho 
tried to kindle a lire under him. Once, 
while Al»o was practising as a lawyer, 
he defended a man for stealing a horse, 
and was so eloquent in proving that hid 
client was an honest victim of false sus- 
picion, that the deeply-affected victim 
made him a present of the horse as soon 
rti lie was acquitted. I tell you what, 
my boy, if Abe pays a .posfc-ofiico for 
ovary story of lib childhood that’s (obi, 
l lie mail department of ’ this glorious 
nation will be so largo that a let ter 
smaller Ilian a two-story hoV.^o would 
get lobt in it. 


LETTER V. 

CONCERNING THE GREAT CROWD AT TUT. 
CAPITAL, OWING TO THE VAST iNFI. 1 X 
OP TROOPS, AND TOUCHING UPON FU1K- 
ZOUAVE PECULIARITIES AND OTHER MAT- 
TERS. 

Washington, D.C., May 21th, 1861* 
I AM living luxuriously, at, present, on 
the top of a very respectable fence, 
and faro sumptuously on three' granite 
biscuits ft day, and a gloss of water, 
weakened with brandy, A Ugh private 
in tho Twenty-Second Regiment has 
promised to lot mo have oho of his spare 
pocket-handkerchiefs for a shoot on tho 
first rainy night, and 1 never go to bed 
on my comfmtablo wlndow-brush with- 
out thinking how many poor creatures 
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LETTER V. 

there are in this world w ho have to sleep your firct,' General .Scott says, that if 
on hair-mattresses and feather-beds all he wouted to make these chaps break 
their lives. Before the great rush of throughthc army of a foe, he’d hav$ a ■ 
the Fire Zouaves and the rest of tb| (Ire-bell rung for district on the 
menagerie commenced, Ibocirdod other |ide J of the rebels. He says 'that 

elusively on a front - stoop, on Peim&yL half* a million of/thotraitors couldn’t 
vania Avenue, and used to slumber, re* koop tho Fire Zouave# $trt of tbat district 
gardless of expense, in a well-conducted five minutes. I belle jt him, my ljby I 
ash-box; but the military monopolise The weather hereia highly^avodrablo 
all such accommodation now, and I give to the free development of perspiration 
way for the sake of my country. and mint- juleps, and I have enjoyed' the 

T toll you, my boy, wo’ro having high melancholy satisfaction of losing ton 
old times here just now, and if they get pounds of flesh In %co days. One of 
any higher, I sha’n’t bo able to afford to the lieutenants of tie Eighth has a 
stay. The city is iu ‘danger* every gutter about half art inch deep worn 
oilier hour, and as a veteran in (ho Fire down the bridge of his ne§c by the stream 
Zouaves remarked, there scorns to bo of perspiration since Wednesday; and a 
enough danger laying around loose cm chap from Vermont melted so* Awfully ' 
Arlington 'Heights to make a very good the oilier day, that they had to put him 
Mood-and-thunder fiction in numerous in a refrigerator to keep, enough of him 
pages. If the vigilant and well-educated (o send home to hi® rich, but pious 
sentinels hpppen to see an old nigger on family, . ’ * , ■ ' 

(he other side of the Potomac, they sing In fact, this weather makes the North- 

out, ‘ Here they come !’ and tlio whole era boys fall away awfully; one of the 
blessed army is snapping caps in less Fire Zouaves fell away tremendously yes- 
(ban a minute. Then all the cheap re- tcnlny; he fell away from Washington 
porters telegraph to their papers in I£cw to ^nnapolis, and then somebody’ had 
Vork and Philadelphia, that ‘Jeff. Davis to put him in a guard-house to keep 
is within two minutes’ walk of the (’apt- him from perspiring aR. the, way back 
(a I, with u few millions of men,’ and to Now York, The ohap that boards on 
nil the tree states .send six move regi- the next front stoop to mo now, was so 
nicntc a piece to crowd us a little more, fat whon he camo hem that his captain 
I sha'n’t stand much more crowding, refused to use him as aseptlnel, because 
for rny fence is full now, and there were lie could not see * far enough over his 
six applications yesterday to rent an stomach to detect any qae' approaching 
improved knpt-holc. My landlord says him. Well, my boy, that Chap lias fallen . 
that, if more than three chaps set up away to such an extent that it took mo 
housekeeping on one post, he’ll be obliged half an hour last nigktdo fifijcl out whajt 
to raise * , part of his uniform her^^d' in, Ha . 

Those #ir&&uaves are followgof dwf ul blew down threootto whilf we - 
auction, I telh you, ifust for greens, I . w era-walking' dp" £brt)^l.ta*nla ; V 
asked ohe ot Hvem, yesterday, what ho and # wIwlo I 

camo here feir? ’ * HahT says he, shut- time, flf $n5sei4rjr asked " mo * Whft 
ting one eye, 4 we o&m^ here to strike woiifdtakefofth^tsyre , }' y ' 
tor youraltaraand your fires— especially 
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, LETTER VI 

JSXBOBTJCISO TUB MACKEREL BRIOAD33, JH- 
TyATlKC V)N HAVELOCKS AS tfT&J'y MADE 
, BY "THE WOMEN OE AMERICA, ILLUBTlUlfc 
ISO THE STRENGTH OV HABIT ANfc WEAK- 
NESS OP “s«0DDr, M AND SHOWING HOW 
OUR CORBKSFr&pENT INDULGED IN A 
1IPGK CANARD, AVTER-THE MANNER OP 
AN ENLIGHTENED DAILY PRESS. 

Washington; t>. C., Juno 15th, 1801. 
Tills member^ of th© Jdaekcrtf "Brigade, 
now Fiutioned on Arlington Heights to 
watch the movements of the Potomac, 
which is expected to rise shortly, desire 
me to thunk the women of America fori 
supplies of Havelocks* and other delica- 
cies of th© godson just received. The 
Havelocks, my hoy, are rather roomy, 
and we took them for eh iris at first ; and 
the shirts are so narrow-minded, that. \vc 
took them for Havelocks. If the women 
of America could manage to get ti little 
ln*s linen in ' the collars of tlie hit In* ar- 
ticle, and a little mure into the other 
department* of tin) graceful garment, 
there would 'he fewer colds in this divi- 
sion of th© Grand Anny. 

The Havelocks, as I luive said before, 
are roomy— very- roomy, my boy. Vil- 
lium Brown, of Company 3 , Regiment 5, 
put one on last night, when ho went on 
sentiy-diity ? ;pi)d looked like a broom- 
stick in a pillow-case* for all the world. 
"When the officer #' the night came .•mmd 
©lid caught sight ofVilliam in his Have- 
luClc, he was struck dumb with udmim- 
ihjn jfor a ipoment. Then he ejaculated : 

‘ * IVJiat ^pjdebd jd meonbra m Y 
Y;Uta$. movement, and the 

y-: > ■. * 


‘What’h that white object V says the 
ofiicer to the sergeant. t - 
- 4 The young man jihicb is Villiam 
Rr^wn,’ says the sergeant. 

\:fTl&un&er i* roafs v the o filter, ‘tell him 
to go to Ms tent, add taka oft that nighi- 
gowni*- 

" ‘You’re mistaken,’ says tlie serge nut. 
‘The sentry is Vi Ilium Brown, in hi - 
Havelock, which was made by the wiui- 
mvn of America.’ 

The oilicer wa* so justly exasperated 
ot his m ifetuko, that he went immediately 
to his head-quarters, arid -took th© Oatii 
three times running, \vjth a little sugar. 

The Oath is very popular,' my boy, and 
comes? in bottles. 1 take it medicinally 
myself. * 

The shirts made by tfco;Wncn of 
America are noble articles, a* far down 
as the collar ; but would not do to n«c 
as mi only garment,. Captain Mortimer 
ile Montague, one of the gkinul&h squad, 
put one on when he went io the JVo.-i- 
dciit's Recc»j>iion, and the collar sin- I 
up so high, that lie couldn’t put his cun 
on,* while the other departments didn't 
quite reach to bis wai t, lfis appear- 
ance at tlie White House vn* piclur- 
cvrjuc and infero.-ting, and as be ontcnd 
tlio dm wing-room, General* Scott le- 
marked, very feelingly : . q 

1 Ah I here comes one of our wounded 
heroes 1’ ; . 

1 lie's nob wounded, general,’ rcftisnke.l 
an officer, standing by. ; 

‘ Then, why is Jo's head bande d up 
so V ash?d the venerable vct^hir.:. 

* Oh I* says the officer, ^fifes' jrfhljr on© 
of th© shirts made, by IhA piirihtic whn- 
inea of America.’ . J - :i *4? "c ' ■ 


article of rniKta^y. dreHs bearing 
Vhe naiqu o f Sir Herny Hily clock, of Indian 

4 «M>. ■' ^ c . ‘ 


In about’ firirmlnutes Martins con- 
vcreatioiq .1 &nW; 'th© 1 Vehoi^bl c vehT.-m, 
and the Wounded iicro, 4ud th© oflfcrr 
taking the Oath together, 
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xiiumvo nty-mnln, u ^maimers, caii>e. boiui c,;wliot*ihe Southern ftmfciimuw 
to toiro t early last week.* find ary the atieirntycd feboaa him/? Emoted longed 
fiucst body of Scotchmen ihafe were eyqjp the k^&v/diid kidmrades 

half kilt by u$fenn aloo^ My.h$£fc MMt k mwSm^^tUa! could 
wormed to thefejtitfg am^ v tfe ^ufhi^xi&erady draw 

and, with arpto otttepi a aio^cd f»ft^^ nie pS&et, and 
gallant 1 fellow neatest' to me. WifcH a %d 'slx- head 

tear of graced pride in Ills eye, he ex* of fee unfortunate jfcurive, i&aHyfitic- 
cUuinrd : turing his skull, $nii hfelifeinffr»vei*al 

‘Avid long fcyne and Scots wha ha’e; panes of glass, the cow^^lhifetereaht 
l.nt gang awa* wi’ Uoclaud laddio the- then fled Jo an adjacent feiibe; closely 
gidier o’ John Anderson my Jo-; and, followed by &lifttman-’a Art&jery. 
moreover, ^e‘I| tak’ a right gude willio Upon discovering that he Was wound- 
waeht for;^u<Jsle twa and braw chid/ ed, Mr. Shorty e^mjied lliii' cap on bis 
I told hita I thought so tnj self. musket, and stood ifdfercfully against a 
I'fu sony to say, my boy, (hat some tree, buttoned life jttofo fffe to Ids neck, 
members of this splendid regiment are and asked a comrado fov a chew of to- 
badly off idr trousers, and shock. my bacon. Too full of enidtiodto speak, 
modes^f tnEunendously. They probably (be comrade handed a geutleoAialy. plug 
forgot them. in their hurry to get to the to the dying man* who cut' abpvt half 
war, and the Union Pretence Committee au ounce from it, placed it thimghjfutiy 
ought (o send them out an assortment in his mouth, and ffted sti^d Ids hand-' 
of peg-fops at once. 4 Not (lmt I hob- kerchief carefully itf the hob ifi life fore- 
i tP| to tho hinnocent hamusemonts of bend made by the bails, * ' v *. 
th<» llighltt;i(jei*s t but that dec nicy and ‘Is any of my brains hahgi/jg out? 1 
propriety muxt be preserved widuii the ho asked of another of hb coWftdes. 
limits of the army’— as the Brit feh^liow- .‘No, Shorty/ answered other, 
man observed. bursting into tears ; *!yon nijtei* had any 

to hang out/ /• v..«v , v 

I’ve just returned from visiting (he After this response, the King man 
most mournful sight that ever made a paused for a moment to epltiii the eyes 
man feeLun though he’d been peeling of a dog that waa im^lftm- around his 
onions all (he week, aud grilling horse- heels, and then pi’ocecded^th Ms com- 
i-adish on Supday. It was the first dy- rades in the directiou&f ; thVh^jpital, or 
iiigwend' of due of the ‘ Pet hammers/ the house used for purpose, / 
dowu hji^ Alexandria, and, as one of As they were paafej)g.'tiie .quarters of 
Fivo’tfdhaps remarks, it was enough to the oflicer wiifc^honStlr; wa* spending 
xnake th^ eye of a darning-ngcdle weep, tlie night, tho Spiring. ^uavc slopped 
and teinkj^sto tho. cheek of a Greek to twist the taii of a^ohidai key "g cat, , 
alave,-. JM .was fee. only namo of the which madc skch 4?Adfl0 that the 60V 
Buftqr^afl^ithe over bad aayother* eer> o^teatio^w^ : Athaotod> ; mi " 

ifc h < though fi? 

aftectioiiefBf ’ftla^m Smethab*. called I gt! ohoeVhqfeced ' fertop vjqf Mr* 

him 1 Shorty/ bjrway ot endeaimfef. : ShortyVheai^aa c^$S$ely and* 
He wis’dut On, picket-guar^' fep^htf feat ^ae of #>wn 
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(I.o buck of his neck. Upon entering 
flic room he took a pipe from the mantel 
and commenced to smoko it, giving us, 
at- the same time, a history of Nino’s 
Engine and the first “muss” Ho wip en- 
gaged in. After finishing the pipe, and 
requesting mo to wrap him up in the 
American flag, he, spit on one of my 
hoots, and then dieft. I append a short 
biographical sketch. * 

• TUB DATE rntVATE SITCjTtTV. 

Mr. .Tnmes Shorty, the gallant Zouave 
vho was shot last night by the Southern 
Confederacy, was horn some years ago 
in a place I am not aware of, and gra- 
duated with high honours in the New 
York Fire Department. lie was univer- 
sally beloved for his genial manner of 
taking the butt-, and never hit a feller 
bigger than himself. In the year ISdl, 
he entered the United States army as a 
private Zouave, and was in it when the 
fate of way deprived the country of his 
beloved presence. His remains will be 
taken to the first fire that occurs. 

Poor Shorty I I knew him well, rhy 
hoy, and shall never forget how ready 
he always was to take a cigar from 
Yours, mournfully, 
Orpheus C. Kim 

P.S. — Since writing the above, I have 
heard that no such occurrence took place 
at Alexandria, The alarm was occa- 
sioned by the fall ,o£ a bag of hay in 
one of the officer's quarters, the noise 
being mistaken for the tiring of a bat- 
tery. ;Mr. Shorty, it seems, docs not be* 
long to tbo Zouaves at all, and is still 
faltaf.ldrkt.'- 

' - * 0, C* R, • 


LETTER m : 

BSfcjOltDINC THE FIRST sanguinary ex- 
ploit QF THE MACKEREL BRIGADE, AND 
> ITS VICTORIOUS ISSUE. 

■Washington, D.C., June 20th, 18GL 
I have just returned, my boy, with 
my fellow - mercenaries and several 
mudsills from a carnival of gore, I 
am wounded — uly Sensibilities arc 
wounded, and my irrepressibles reck 
with the blood of the. slain. Theso 
hands, that once opened the oysters of 
peace and toyed with the bivalves of 
tranquillity, are now sanguinary with 
the ml juice of battle (gushing Idea I), 
and linger in horrid ecstasy about tlio 
gloomy neck of a bottle holding a- 
bout a quart. Eagle of my country, 
proud bird of the mcnagerio! thou art 
avenged 1 

At a late hour last evening, the P»ri- 
gadicr-Cb*neral of tho Mackerel Brigade 
(formerly a practitioner in the Asylum 
for Iip'ots) received intelligence from a 
messenger that a strong force of chick- 
ens were intrenched near Fairfax Court- 
llouso under the command of a rabid 
secessionist, named Rinks. The. brigade 
was at once ordered over the bridge at 
a double-quick, the general throwing a 
strong force of skirmishers into the Poto- 
mac, and waving liis sword repeatedly 
to show that ho was a stranger to fear. 
Shortly after touching Virginia seal, tho 
orderly sergeant reported an, engage* 
merit, on the left ilank, between private 
Villiam Brown and tho mah' that puts 
his hair -in papers. A consultation of 
officers was immediately called; and the 
order * About face* <was givfeu. So ex- 
cited was our general ty the event, that 
when, the order to march was given 'he 
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forgot nil about tho * About face* busi- 
ness, and we didn't know that we were 
going the wrong >vny until wq suddenly 
found oursclvefc at thb bridge again. ,.A 
consultation of .officers wiyunrmaliatfeiy 
called, and it 'wus dcionnined that, in 
consequence of thowoli-known revolu- 
tion of tho world on its axis, tho part 
with tho bridge on it had taken a turn 
while wo were halting, and we were 
ordered to counterbalance tho singular 
phenomena by marching the other way 
immediately/ *.We had proccodcd about 
ono mile, when a Bcout reported that a 
shower was coming up. A consultation 
of officers was immediately called, and 
it was determined that a squad should 
tcarch a neighbouring farmhouse for 
au umbrella for the Brigadier-General. 
The umbrella being obtained without 
loss of life, we pushed on toward Fair- 
fax, and soon found ourselves before 
the works of tlic enemy. A consultation 
of officers was immediately called, and 
it was decided that the Brigadier-Gene- 
ral should climb a tree, in order to Iks 
able to direct Hie assault cJh’dmdy, 
and prevent the appearance of a widow 
in Ins family at home. The first ivgi- 
ment, Watch Guards, were ordered to 
reconnoitre the works, and private Yil- 
liam Brown had almost succeeded in 
Surrounding a very fat pullet, when 
Colonel Sinks put his licnd out of the 
window of his fortress,, and discharged 
a tcn-inch boot- jack at our centre. 

The Man that puts his hair in papers 
was wounded severely on one of his 
corns, andtho Brigadier - General slid 
hastily down from the tree, and retired 
to the rear o| : an adjacent bam. A con- 
sultation of ^ffioers /was ; immediately 
culled, and it wag determined to form 
our brigade Into "a square, and receive 
the charge of the enemy, who speedily 


appeared before tlio breastworks with a 
pair of tong* in his bands. . Beaching 
forward;; with Che hbrrfd weapon, ho 
pulled the flCkWrof OhJS.TeVurncd Briga- 
dier-General with oopaultation of 
offioeft was immediately balled, and it 
was determined that dbath was prefer- 
able to defeat. AccgMingly^ the , bri- 
gade was ordered to Advance cautiously 
upon the enemy, whilo tlio orderly ser- 
geant was scut to harass his rear, and 
turn his flank, if possible. Our Briga- 
dier - General attempted to lead tho 
charge, but made a mistake about the 
direction again, and had galloped half 
a mile toward where wc came from be- 
fore he could be convinced of his mis- 
take. Peeing us descending upon, him, 

| at last, like an avalanche, the enemy 
deployed to tho right, and pouted in a 
volley of ‘ cut-scs/ throwing our right 
column into confusion, and wounding 
the delicacy of our chaplain. A con- 
sul In I ion of officers was immediately 
culled, mid it was determined to make 
one more dash. Wo were formed into 
the shape of a bunch, of radishes, tho 
Brigadicr-Generul retired .a distance of 
two miles to encourage us, and 
poured down upon the foe with irre- 
sistible force. His ranks were broken 
l»y the impetuosity of our charge, and 
he scattered and tied in dismay/ 

The engagement then became general, 
ami in a little while w$were on dim vic- 
torious way to Washington again, with 
ir>0 rebel prisoners. Our captives were 
chickens, in excellent comb* tion ' 'for- 
dressing, and their* appearance so de- 
lighted ( »u r , Brigadhir-Gcncrfll — whom * 
we found shatpep^gtt fvvord bn. the 
, bottom of his bod^ some ndlcKg^y-^. 
that a, consultation j-ajS-hS irn- .. 

mediately called, mid if w^tje,tqmiaecl . 
to cook and cat Jfmtt immediately, lest 
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<hc Pi should administer tin- 

oath of nlicgiauto to them, fiu'l dis- 
charge tlieni Jnttiij morning. - 

Youre, victoriously, ^ - . 
OnPHEua G t Kvtai 


■ .LETTER VIIL 
the mtJEcrrep * vatiokal imom* 
Washington, D.G., Jnno 80th, 1861. 
Immediately after mailing my last to 
you, I secured a short furlough, and 
proceeded to New York, to examine 
into the* affairs, of that venerable com- 
mittee which had offered a prize of 
£.>00 for the hCot National Hymn. 

Upon, going into literary circle*, my 
hoy, no less limn fifty acknowledged 
poets confidentially informed me, that 
the idea of bribing the Mnso to he so- 
lemnly patriotic was altogether too vul- 
gar to be tolerated for a moment by 
writers of reputation ; and a whole 
■ warm of poets, never acknowledged by 
any body, were humane enough to say 
that $50$ was not a small sum in these 
times; hut they hadn’t ‘come to that 
yet, you know.* 

Ono veryjpoor Bohemian, my. hoy 
(wlmso scathing sarcasm at the expense 
<>£ those degraded creatures w ho prefer 
wealth to intellect, has often delighted 
nndimproYtfd the public mind), was i. 
rash as taintiu)ato that tho importuni- 
ties of hi^bmnd^ew might drive him to 
the despot a& 'r^urcouif copipo l i ng for 
tho prize V. to# H 
blush f6f dio lm^ofthy thought, by the 
undisguised cou&lript ^or his ,‘demty 
^ lowness* displayed b/Vd^ryodyonng 
ontlquian iA a diriytooliar and very 


new neck-tie, who Jives in,/ a two-nair 
back in Wooster Street* (fish balls and a 
roll twicq.^a day), /and writes graphic 
^ketches ^ ..fashionafej^; llfef fby the 
wfi^lfisalo market. ’ p f r ' /; 

Arid yet, T>ot^itbsfinclingall thte h igh- 
lniudodnees, my hoy, there is an immense 
amount of some sort of genius insidiously 
pitted against" the contemptihlo $500. 
Astounding and distracting to relate, 
the committee announces the reception 
of no less than eleven hundred and fifty 
‘anthems !’ / 

The magnitude of eleven hundred and 
fifty * anthems’ is almost move Ilian ono 
human mind can grasp. Allowing that 
each ‘an! hem’ is a quarter of a yard 
long, wo have a grand total of ivfq bun- 
dled uud eighly-ptiveii and. yard , 
of ‘anthem;’ allowing that ,$06X1'* an- 
them* woigln half a pound (intellectu- 
ally and materially), Itindrt grQ* weigh 
of live hundred and seyeniy : five pound, 
of * an thorn’ 1 

Let the reflective mind consider these 
figuru for a moment, and it will ho 
stricken with a sense of tho singular re- 
semblance between Genius and other 
niaiMable commodities. Eleven hun- 
dr l ami fifty anthems- aro enough to 
prove that Genius has its p vivid o mer- 
cenary wonkncMc* as well asTVmii^ my 
boy, and that brains can w .bought by 
the yard ns well as calico. Genius.may 
eairy with it a seeming contempt foi’ tho 1 
yellow dross of eomaion humanity ; but 
—it has to pay its occasional washer- 
woman. 

And alf these ‘ aqthhtijs 5 grO rejcblc d 
by the venerable committee | ' But must 
they o.U s therefore, bedO0|o;the .world ? 

I hope not, myl>oy ? -0h6p^»Qt5 leaving 
5 acquain tatico wltl^ the qiserlminat- 
ing rag-merchant id %h<nfi they were 
turned over as rejected, I have procured 
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Boino of the host, from which to quote 
for your special edification. s - • - 

Imprimis, my hoy, observe this /I 

{ A .“ ,\y \ 

• ■» ^ 1 * • *;->'• . ^f.x «k 

’ KAI10^;Ap$BM 
by il w. oajtb eibok. # ' 

Back in the years whcn'Phlagstaff, the 
Dane, was monarch 

Over tho sea-ribbed lgnd of the fleet* 
footed Norsemen, 

Ojico there' went forth young TJrsa to gaze 
at *Jw hcavensr- 

Ursa, $he„kobie$fc- of all tho Vikings and 
.hoKpineh. 


Musing, he eat in his stirrups and viewed 
thehortaon, 

Where the Aurora lapfc stars in a North - 
' pidar manner, 

Wildly he started -for there in tho heavens 
,,Worehim 

Plutfccvctf and flew the original fitar- 
- ' ' . ^paitglod Banner. 

- *, 

The cominittco liavo two objections 
to this; in the first place, it is mil an 
‘anthem* at all; secondly, it is n groas 
plagiarism from an old Scandinavian 
wftr-satig of the primeval ages. 

Nest, I present a 


* - NATIONAL ANTHEM 

BY TOE HON* BOWABD'k-.— OF BOSH >N.f 

,i, d 'f . i- 

Poiidcroni) projectiles, hurled hy heavy 
. \ fiands> 

Poll o&our Liberty’s poor infant head, 
J3rdT idie a stadium" bad well advanced 
On thg&reat path that to lier greatness 

1 m ■* 

Her tompms propylon was sheltered ; 

Yet tiiailkk to saving Orace ami Wash* 

'! . ‘ ■*, , 

bosom huti^ j \ | 

Axm^jria^like a jflond-di spelling «*§^ 

— * ^j» — » V |'«I 1 ■ — ..■. * ! ■! — ■■■! .WM | W»l>|llt 

. H. Lohgfe flow. '< „ 

• t Hotu BdWard Bvoratt, ,'*?** ■ 



She took . tho oil, with ■‘which her hair was 

To 1 greal^lat “^tib” rOtmiwiuch revolve? 

v : 

r 

for an 1 autftcm,? 

6f Boston fij ov>n^%wf^ictly na- 
tional, to set suewaiY ‘arkbeiu-; to 
music would require a Wfgne'fcj* and 
even were it really accommodated; fa a 
tunc, dt could only he wiiistied' Try tho 
populace, ' : • . 

Wonowopmetoa 

NATIONAL AOTfiEte . 

BY JOHN CKKENLEATF W— v* 


My nativo land, thy Puritanic stock 
Still finds its roots firm-bound hi Plymouth 
Keck, 

And all thy sons unite in <mo grand wish— 
To keep the virtues of Prcsorv-cd Pish. 


Proserv-ed Fish, the Deacon stern and true. 
Told our New England what lier gonfc should 
do, 

And should they swerve from loyalty aud 
right, -y * 

Then tile whole land were lost indeed in 
night. - ' 

•The sectional bins ofthi*,^ anthem’ 
renders it unsuitable in that 

small margin of thoworl^ shunted out- 
tide of New Euglmid, thoUbovu 

rnuat be rejected,' / -yy I *,-** ’ ' 

Hero wo have a ve^^rlblie ' r 

NATION ABA^fHEM 
By Bn. 

A diagnosis of, pm l^t'jy'prQvos 
Our nativo Irres; 

Its i birth a deed fet^rip wi tho at poor,:; i 
its growth Wonder 


1 Jbbh Qropaleaf Wbitti^, to ^kcr 
poet. 1 '"v" .. ", ;<$■/'. • - 

+ Dr. Oliver Wendell Hom»r , : / * 
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To love 16 more, behold how foreign .shores 
Sink into nothingness beside its stores ; 
Hyde Park at test— though counted ultra- 
grand-* -■ * . 

Tlio * ‘ Boston Common” of Victoria’s 

The committee must not be blamed 
for rejecting the^abovo, after muling 
thus far; ^or suck an ‘anthem’ could 
only bo sung by a college of surgeons or 
a beacon-street tea-party. 

Turn wo now to a 

NATIONAL AN Til KM 

BY RALPH WALDO L’ * 

Source immaterial of material naught, 
Focus of light infinitesimal, 

Hum of all things by sleepless Nature 
wrought, 

Of which ahuoi mal man is decimal. 

■Refract, in prism immortal, from 11$ stars 
To the stars blent incipient on our flag, 
The beam translucent, nculrifjing death j 
And laise to immortality the rng. 

This 1 anthem’ was greatly praised by 
a celebrated Gentian scholar ; but the 
committee felt- obliged to reject it on ac- 
count of its too childish simplicity. 

Here we have a 

NA'flONAIi ANTHEM 

BY WILLIAM CULLEN D ,+ 

The sun sinks softly to his evening po'4, 
Tbft sun swells grandly to his morning 
crown; 

Ye trot a atar our flag of Hcav’n has lost, 
And not a sunset stripe with him go'** 
down. 

£;> i krone* may fall j and from the dust of 
‘ those, . ; 

Ih w thrones may rise, to totter like tho 
last- 1 ' V • 

. * Ralph Waldo Etnensdfi. 
t William Cullen Bryant, of the New 
yerk Evening Poti. < 


But still our country’s nobler planet, glows 

While tho eternal stars of Heaven an 
fast. 

Upon finding that this did not go well 
to the air of 1 Yankee. Doodle,! the com- 
mittee felt justified in declining it j being 
furthermore prejudiced against it by a 
suspicion that the poet has crowded an 
advertisement of a paper which he edits 
into the line. 

Next we quote from a 

NATIONAL ANTJFtEM . 

BY UKN. GEORGE P. M >* 

Iii the days that tried our fathers 
Many yoars ago* 

Our fair land achieved her freedom. 
Blood-bought, you know. ^ _ 

.Shull wo not defend her ever 
As wo’d defend 

That fair maiden, kind and tender. 
Calling us friondt 

Yes ! Let all the echoes answor. 

From hill and vale ; 

Yes ! Let other nations, hearing, 
j Joy in the tale. 

Our Columbia is a lady, 

High-born and fair; 

Wo have s\\ urn allegiance to her— 

Touch her who dare. 

The tone of this 4 anthem' not being 
devotional enough to suit the committee, 
it should be printed on an edition of 
linen-cambric handkerchiefs, for ladies 
especially. . 

Observe this - N * 

llATiONAIi ANTH&a 

BY ». P. W— .+ 

Ono lmo of our flag is tak«i s - * . 

From the cheeteof my Washing Pet, 

* G. P. Moni3 of tho Home Journal. 
f N,’ JP. Willis. 
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And its stirs beat time and sparkle 
Lika the studs on her chemisette, 

Its blue is the ocean shadow . J 
That hides iiiher dreamy eycs£ *■ * 

It conquers*!! men,like her, 

And still for a Union flics; 

Several members of the committee 
being pious, it is not strange that this 
'anthem* 1ms too much of the Ana- 
creon spice to suit them. 

Wo next peruse a 

NATIONAL ANTHEM 

BY THOMAS BAILEY A 

Tho little brown squirrel hops in the corn, 
Tho crioket. quaintly sings ; 

Tho emerald pigeon nods his head, 

And the shad in the river springs, 

Tho dainty sunflower hangs its head 
On tho shore of tho summer sea; 

And better far that 1 were dead, 

If Maud did not lovo me. 

1 love tho squirrel that hops in the coni, 
And tho cricket that quaintly .sings ; 

And the emerald pigeon that nods tys head, 
And the shnd that gaily springs. 

I love the dainty sunflower too, 

And Maud with her snowy breast ; 

I love them all;— but I love — I lovu— 

I lovo my country beet. 

This is certainly very beautiful, and 
sounds' somewhat 1 ike Tennyson . Thou gh 
it was rejected by the committee, it can 
never lose its yalue as a piece of excel- 
lent reading, for children. It is calcu- 
lated to. All the youthful •mind with 
patriotism and natural history; besides 
touching the youthful heart with an 
emotion pa^tatifcg for. all, 
NotictftWfolhiWng 


NATIONAL. ANTHEM 
' 'sT^p.'egw^',* . 

Leholdtho flag! Alsitpot .a flag? 

Aiufinidway spread, 'twixt earth and sky. 
It hanga like a writ&n prayer. - ' ' 

Would impious handgf foe disturb J > 

Its memories* holy spell, •• 1 '* 

And blight it with a dew of blood? 

Ha, tr-r-aitorl! * * * It is well. 

And this is tho last of the rejected 
anthoms I cun quote from at present, 
my boy, though several hundred pounds 
yet remain untouched. 

Yours, questioning!}', 

Orpheus 0. Keel*. 


LETTER IX. 

IN WHICH OUR CORRESPONDENT TEUPOBA- 
RILY DTOBRSSES FROM WAR MATTERS TO 
ROMANTIC LITERATURE, AND IN TROD LCDS 
A WOMAN’S NOVEL. 

, Washington, I). C., J idy — LSfil. 

While the Grand Army is making its 
preparations for an advance upon the 
Son them Confederacy, my boy, and tho 
celebrated fowl of our distracted country 
is getting ready his gpurs, let me distract 
your attention for a moment to the sub- 
joct, of harrowing Romance as inflicted 
liy tho intellectual wdmeu of Amci ica. 
To soothe and instruct mo in my lei- 
sure mid more ebriou* moments, one of 
the ink-comparable women of America 
lias sent mo heme WHO vcl to rend ; and 
before X nlloty to enjoy its green 
leaves, my boy,. you. must permit jpe to 
make a few remarks concerning the 
generality of such work* 


1 Thomas Bailey Aldwick, 


II. Stoddari. 
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Cong Mid patient study of womanly 
work* teaches mo that woman’s genius, 
m displayed;!#* is a 

power af creating an mnmtuntl and un- 
miiigateci ruffian for a hero, nay boy; tftf 
u hose affine all created oriublino <ind 
immense delegations of iiiferiorbroad- 
cloth are impel Jed 'Jo bow. 'Such a one 
was that old (lumbug, Rochester, the be- 
loved of ‘ Jane Eyre.* The character 
Ims Ken dohe-ovcr scores of times since 
poor Charlotte Pronto gave her famous 
novel to the world, and is still ‘much 
used in respectable families.* 

The groat difficulty with tho intellec- 
tual women of America is, thaffcthey 
will persist in attempting to delineate a 
pluii'O of manly character which attracts 
tln-m above all others, "but which they 
do not comprehend. Woman cnlertains 
a natural fondness for iliat which she 
can uol understand, and hence it is that 
we very seldom liud her without a wildly- 
vague iiilniiratlon of Emerson. 

There is in this world, my boy, a noble 
typo of manhood which unites dignified 
reserve with the most loyal integrity, re- 
lentless pride of manner with the kindest 
humility of heart, rigid indifference to 
the applause of the world with the finest 
regard for its honest respect, and care* 
less n ess of woman’s mere frivolous liking 
with the most profound and chivalrous 
reverence for her virtues and her love. 

This is the ,type which, without com- 
prehending it, the intellectual women of 
America are continually striving to d 
pict in their novels; and a pretty mess 
they nmkfOf boy,— a pretty mess 

they make 'of Hv ' * ‘1 \ • 

Their * Ifoclieet^ hpo U harder to 
understand thftiu Hamlet, when 4 he fa Hit 
into tho hands of i&ttr&hoot-gijl author.-' 
esse* fto looms rhkishfy Upon us. my 
boy f a tiorivMy misanthropic wretch, do- 


‘pising tho world with oil tho dreadful 
malignity of chronic dyspepsia, and dis- 
1 'laying a dogreo of mpfctl biliousness 
ftuiy. horrifying to jgjnhhnrs of tho 
ehuftsli, His hehavf^uf to the poor lit- 
ile..hcfoiiiicis apevpetual Alter- 

nately he caresses and snubs h<jr. He 
never fails -to make her read to him 
when he traps her in, the library; and 
when she says, 1 Good night* to him, he 
is too deep in a ‘fit of gloomy abstrac- 
tion’ to answer her civilly. If ho calls 
her a ‘little fool,* her f pridi^s f or him 
becomes ecstatic; and at the firsthipt 
of his having murdered a noble .brother 
and two beautiful sisters in early life, 
she Is led to fear that her adoration of 
him will exceed the love she owes hfer 
Maker! ^ 

This unprincipled ruffian may ift Sepa- 
rated from the virtuous little heroine for 
years and bo flirting consqmedly with 
hult a dozen crinolines when next she 
sees him ; yet is ho loved dearly by the 
virtuon< little heroine all -the time, and 
when last ivo Jie:ir of him,, she is resting 
pc.'uvt'idly upon his vest-pattern,, ■ 

WJml makes the inconsistency ctf tho 
I whole Mory still more apparent, is tho 
! uden e and double -re fined piety -of tho 
I heroine, as contrasted with on utter stag- 
nation of all morality in the breast "of 
thf rufiiaii. How the two can 
l do not understand ; and my^njfcwider- 
Htamling is wo fully augmented by the 
1 ic roi lie’s frequent, expressions of church- 
iiness, and the ruffian’s equally. frequent . 
outbursts of waggish infidelity, , 

Ami nod, my boy, let nie transcrita 
i’or you the new noveVeehtto mo with 
Mich kind ‘intent by ^^..thp young 
ami intelloctual wi^neiv America, 
You wdU find much &sciontn^6S of sen- 
timent, my boy, in • ,, : 
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AN. A0^p 1 0 &JR A'piffc 

BY CWSH^lK^CBUSli EJV v ' ^ 

? -A' 

In writing the ’cn^ung |sagojs r I have 
bcc:i guided by no motives other tbata 
those which lttttd the mitajj in its leisure 
hours fb scatter tho .germs of tho U*au- 
tif uL Jt lhfty’ hci urged that the cluime* 
ter of inf herOis uuu at ural ; but I tun 
sure there ore many of my sex who will 
discover in., Mr. Higgins * counterpart of 
tho ideal of days wlicn life still knew' 
the oimir^of its first spring, and I he ^oul 
of man,, seemed to the eye of innocence 
an elysiuni of virtue into which no gan- , 
greno oftaicrc worldlincss intruded. I 
have doue.W 

■ - -ChaptkuL 


and my inmost {-oul knew aH f hp* eub- 
MW'* it jxte ‘a* tbb^h*W ai»gel> 
| w i f t a 

ForJth jmfc&t&iafe 

'Then Mr.HC 

^uisitely-moduifttetb then w , 

* - What did you bring the drr.dgirl^/v? 
for, you old cuss you \' ' " iS 

It was as when one roes .a strain of 
music. I remembered the prayer* of my 
dear departed mother when she sought 
to enlighten my spe^Tebitofaiiey with 
dhdu^%race, and I felt that I loved tins 
Higgins* ; . •'■ 

Sucli is life. We wonder through the 
limvers of love without a thought of tho 
morrow, while the dread vulture of pre- 
destination cate into our souls, and erica 
wo I wo I Truly, earthly happiness is a 
mockery. ‘ ^ 


It was ota tho eve of a day in the 
Iiappy month. of Juno, that my groat 
grandfather^ caniage, drawn by six 
hundred and twenty-two white Iioiw. 
drew up under the tall palm-tree* Jk*- 
f ore the gates Of the venerable lliy ‘.nV 
Lodge ? ,aud I was lifted almost fanning 
f rota/ fee wearied vehicle. A* my graiul- 
lathor^Upporfed my trembling rtipa in- 
to the Spacious hall of the lodge, J 
noticed "that smother figure had been 
added to ouf party. It was that of a 
mife sh&ffeoThigh, and broad in propor- 
tion;* whos^majeafic and spacious brow 
betoietaed'mte-of'elysian thought and 
excrescent iilcubty. . ; His pallid Besses 
hung; in Q^y^fr-'liLfo back,, and m 
An3^b^J^nbftjil : lroni his Hercu- 
lean shtwerg tfSfcd by a f®geta*j$fo 
only to be realised by those who We 
felt so, leas tiny piercing ghricent him, 


CnAJDTEta IL 

•' "■ . ' i- 

Scarcely had I taken my seat in tho 
library after my grandfather had left 
u?, when Mr. Higgins ordered mo to 
black his boots. This I proceeded to do 
with a haughty air, scarcely daring to 
hope, but wishing that he would con- 
quer his freezing resciyo^and speak to 
mo again, For I was' but a chjld, and 
my young heart' yt|toed'£or sympathy. 

Presently, Mr. 1 
gray eyes on i 
‘Ilal* 

After: tld^ Kit thought. 

Cal reverie forijrjo)MirB, r aud then turn. 

' * - 

j - *Galostawju 3 i .'#Kt <to ymv tbtnk of 

fiins-.-.? v - 

*. ' I think/ replied I, oo^fT^y putting^ 
tho black ing-bjush ia tfe plocey -fthat 
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your nature is naturally a noble one, 
but lias been, varied and shadowed by 
a misconceived faipression of the great : 
fircana of the universe. You permit the 
genuflexions of human sin to bias vour 
mind in its estimate of the true economy 
<>c creation; thus blighting, as it were, 
the fructifying evidences of your own 
abstract hemp — * ' 

I blushed, and feared X had gone too 
far. 

‘Very true,’ responded Mr. niggin*, 
niter a moments pause; * Schiller says 
nearly the same tiling. It was a sense 
of man's utter nothingness that led me 
to kill my grandmother and poliSoh the 
helpless offspring of my elder brother.’ 

Here Mr. Higgins held down his head 
and quivered with < motions, as the ocean 
quakes under the shrieking bowl of the 
blast. 

, I felt my wliole being convulsed, and 
could not endure the spectacle. 1 stole' 
softly to the door, and stammered 
through my tear?, * Good • night, Mr. 
Higgins : I will prfty for you.’ 

lie did not turn his nobio head, but i 
{•aid in firm tones, ‘Poor little beast, 
good-night.* I 

1 went to my room, but could not 
sleep. Shortly after half -past two 
o’clock 1 crawled noiselessly down to 
the library -door and looked in, Mr. 
Higgins still sat' before the fire in the 
same thoughtful position. ‘Tour little 
beast. I* 1 heard him murmur softly to 
himself—' poor little beast !’ 

dliAWER III. 

Let the reader, iransport himself to a 
uufliJ b tone cottage ou tlie Hudson, and' 
lie will behold md as I was at the ago of 
■twenty-one. I had reached tiiafc acme 
of woman’s career when ^common senso 


is to her as nothing, and the world, with 
all its follies, bursts upon her ravished 
cars with tenfold succulence. My grand- 
father had been dead some fifty years, 
and I was even thinking” of him, when 
the .door opened and Mr. Higgins en- 
tered. I felt my heart palpitate, and 
was about to quit, the room, when ho 
cast a searching glance at me, mul said : 

'Well, girl, are you as big a fool as 
ever?’ # 

I hung my head, for the tell-tale blush 
would bloom. - 

* Come,’ wild Mr. Higgins, ‘ don't speak 
like a donkey, I’m no priestly confessor. 
Curse the priests I Curse the world 1 
Curse every body I Curse every thing !' 
And he placed Ids feet upon tho mantel- 
piece, and gazed meditatively' into the 
fire*. 

J could hear tho beatings of my own 
heart, and all the wannthfijmy nature 
went forth to meet this subThno embodi- 
mrnt of human majesty; yet I dared 
nut f-peak.' 

After a short silence Mr. Higgins took 
a chew of tobacco, and placing his hand 
on my shoulder, exclaimed : 

‘ Why should I deceive you; girl ? Last 
night 1 poisoned my only remaining sis- 
ter, became she would have wed a circus- 
keeper ; and scarcely an Hour ago I lost 
two millions at faro. Your priests would 
s%y this was wrong— eh V 

I stifled my sobs, and said as calmly 
ns I could, 

‘ Our Church looks at the motive, not 
the deed. If a high sense , of honour 
compelled you to poison all your rela- 
tives and play faro, the *jn was rather 
the effect of vico iu. pthers tban in your 
qwu .noble heart, anil I doubt not you 
mny be called innocent.’ 

He glanced into tho fix* a few hours, " 
and then said, 
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‘Go, GaluBhJnnna !■— I would be alone 1 
Go, innocent young scorpion/ 

Oh, Higgins,: Higgins, if I could have 1 ; 
died for thee then, ! don’t know but! 
should hove dong it! ' ' . 

/ CilAPyEE lV; ' 

Seventy-five years have rolled by since 
la.4 1 met tho reader, and I am still a 
thoughtless girl. But oh, how changed 1 
The raven of despair has flapped his 
hideous brood over the halls of my an- 
cestors, and .taken from th§m all that 
once mode them beautiful. When I look 
back I can see nothing before me, and 
when I look forward I can see nothing 
behind, me. Thus it is with life. We 
fancy that each hour is a butterfly made 
to play with, and ait is gall and bitter- 
ness. 

I was chastened by misfortune, and 
occupied ft secluded cavern in the city of 
New Orleans, when my faithful old nurse 
entered my dressing-room, and burst into 
a lit of hysterical laughter. 

‘ Snssafrinal* I exclaimed, half angrily. 

‘Please don’t bo angry, miss,’ re.-]* juri- 
ed the tried old creature; but I knew it 
would como all right at last. I told you 
Mir Claude Higgins hadn't married his 
youngest sister, but you wouldn't be- 
lieve mo.- Now he’s down stairs in the 
parlour waiting for you.* 

^gd. the attached domestic, fell dead 
at infect •' 

After hastily putting on a pair of clean 
stockings, and reading a chapter in my 
mother’s family Bible, I left the room, 
murmuring. to, myself, ‘Be still, my 
throbbing Iwari* Wjtil].’ . ^ . 1 

. : V i.-./i.i • * 

' /(SfBAp TfcaV. ; 

When I entered the parlour, Mr, Hig- 
gins sat gazing into.. the Are in an atti- 
tude of deep reflection, and diet not note 


jwy entrance un^l I had torched him. 

rive teinj^ dfeomjjpsure, 

and an Mtinj^sked toijf&h luyerabul- 
derlng athiAgldriousfeti ;! 

0 my soul's idol l ££&, sod $hco now 
as I saw thee; then, relight 

glowing over thee lilfe'd smBe frt%tho 
cerulean skies 1 ' 

As I touched him he awoke. 

‘ Miserable girl I* he exclaimed, in 
those old familiar tones, drawing me to- 
wards him, while a f delicious tremor 
shook my every new.' ‘Wretched little 
nerpentl And is it thus we meet? Poor 
idiot, you arc but a woman; and i— 
alas ! what am If .. Two hours ago I set 
fire to three churches, and crushed a sex- 
ion ’nealh my iron heel. Do yon not 
shrink? ’Tis well. Then hear me, vi- 
per— T forest thee' , t 

Was it tho music of a higher sphere 
that I smelt, or was I still In this world 
of folly and sin ? And were all my toils, 
my cares, my heart-breathings, my hope- 
sobbings, my soul-wriflmigs to end thus 
glprionsly at last," id the adoration of a 
1 wing on whom I lavished all the spirit’s 
purest gloatiugs ? 

My bliss was more than I could en- 
dure. Tearing all the hair-pins from my 
hair, and tying my pools et-haudkcrch ief 
about my heaving neck, I flung myself 
upon his steaming chest* 

‘ My Higgins t* 

‘Your Higgins ft* 

•OUU Higgins IIP . 

TnE 'Epfie, 

The intellectual women of America 
draw it rather tetnpcetuiusly when they 
try to reproduce gtftgdbus manhood ; but 
tkfeymam Wejl^myboy— theymean well. 
Yours, in a brQWftj^y*V‘. 

t iObphrwO, 
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.. r0fxsn'x' ; ' . t 

MAKING CON^mTlVB MHNT10T? OP Tk£ 
BATTLE OF’ UCJtL HUN, AUDITS JEVt,$TiA 
TUB FIRE ZOUAVE'S- TOSXON 01' THE 
APPAUt, AND SO ONI ,* 1 

Wasbiagton^)^^ 28th, MOL 
Wk have mot the enemy at last, my boy ; 
but I don't see that ho’s ours. We went 
after hfm with flying banuors, and T 
noticed when we came back that they 
were flying still ! Honour to the brave 
who fell on that bloody ftelil l and may 
we kill enough secessionists to give each 
of them a monument of Southern skulls I 
I was present at thS great battle, my 
boy, and appointed myself a special 
guard of one of the baggage- wagons in 
the extreme- rcat. The driver saw me 
coming, and says he: 

•You can’t out behind this here we- 
ll ido, my fine little boy/ 


Am! he didn’t let me Jo it, 

, Just ,at this moiftcni, something bur. t, 
Hhd l found.myscl f gourg the rate 

Of two steeples dnd ' Viiot-towcr'a se- 
cond,; I met a Fire ^oShvo on the way 
down, and says he : ; • >; 

4 Towhead, if you “seo -any Of oiir box a 
up where you’re goin 1 * * 4 to, just tell them 
to hurry down ; fur there’s goin’ to be a 
row, Ui;d Nine’s fellers *11 take' that cro 
four-gun hydrgnt front the scecshm in 
less time than you can reel two yards of 
hose.’ * v ' 

Ay I was rerj tired, I did hot go all 
the way up ; but turned- my bach at the 
first doud, and returnod hastily to the 
scene of strife. I happened- to light on 
a very fat scocshcr, who was * doing a 
little running for exercise. "Down he 
went, with me on top of Uhu. Ife was 
dreadfully beared ; but says he to me : 

‘ I’ve seen you before, by the gods 1* I 
winked at him, and commenced to 


I looked at him for u moment, after 
the mapper- of the late great actor, Mr. 
liirby, and says I : 

1 Soldier, hast thou a wife V 

rfays he : 

4 I reckon/ 

* Aud sixteen small children f* 

Says he : J : 

’There was only fifteen when lari 
heard frotu/ v -*' 

* Soldier/ says I, ‘were you to die be- 

fore to-morrow, what .would be your last 
request ?’ - \ 

Hcrc.I shed two teats. 

‘It would bei’ sayi lie^ ‘that some 
kind friend Would take the job of wal- 
loping my dfl&plfog iwtji year on con- 
tract, aud beloved Wife in 

•subjects to jaw abO^/V 

* Soldier,’ eayS ^^Ikn your friend and 

brother. Xefcmo occupy a seat by your 
ride/ v ' ' 


| sharpen my sword on a stone, 

1 T» I] mo,’ stiya he. ‘had you ft female 
moilin'? 1 

‘ 1 had/ says I. 

1 And a masculine father? 1 

‘ lTu wore breeches/ 

Then you ar*> my long-lost grandfather t* 
says the soccsher, endeavouring to em- 
brace me. ' 

* It w on’t do/ says I ; *l*vo beep to the 
Bowery Theatre* myself ;’ npd with that 
I took off his necktie and wiped my uo&o 
with it. This action w*£so repu&tiant 
to the feelings of a Southcrngentiemab, 
that ho immediately died op my hands j 
and thereto left him* ' 

It Was my-'finsfc'per^r^/^C^y in this 
unBAturfd’ war, ^^’y^l^'^^^aivvalked 
away i thought sadly pi t|e domestic 
circle in the Southern Confederacy that 

* The Surrey Thcatre'of Now York. 
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might Its waiting anxiously, tearfully, 
for the hysbcndand fathet^-himl.who]Qi 
Iliad morally assassi^t*id. r £nd there 
ho sprnwfad, deified oWuthoslnrple prb 
vilcjo of ox tcndli^a fating ple^ngffi 
his children. * \ >■ 

Shortly after \ihf #ren$ I Have t&. 
corded, I waa'exiimihlii^' the, bach of 
a liousc near the* baUfe-tfold, to see If It 
corresponded With the front, when an- 
other Fire 2ouave’eamo>loi)g, and says 
he: ; v ' ‘ ^ 

* It’s m^f. opine that you’re sticking 
rather, too thick to the rear of that 
House. Wiry doU’t you go to the front 


But a.fiwuhau’s &Jlh>Tnau, ju^epvey,' 

. afire if he can; 



lh spite of the shA 
His orders kept ringing 
As clear as the City-Hall 
He said all he could to ohebuntgo * 
And lighten tho hearty of the men, 
Until he was Woodland wounded, 
And nary diieduponlt then. 


likeatoatt?* 

‘My boy,* says 1/ this is the hou?e of 
it predominant rebel, and I’m detailed 
to watch, tho back door. 1 

With that the Zouave was taken with 
such a dreadful fit of coughing that he 
had to' move on to get his breath, and 
I was left alone once more. 

These Fire. Zouaves, my boy, have a 
perversity about them not to bo re- 
pressed. They were noek-ond-uctck wi 1 1 1 
the rest-' of us iu our' stampede buck to 
this city * and yet, my boy, they refuse 
to consider the United states of Ame- 
rica worsted. Here is the version of 

/ * BTJLLRUlf. 


While twq rifle regimehta fob j^it usy 
Aud batteries tumbled us dew®, 

Them cufst'-l Black-Horse fellers charged 

«s, 

Like all tlio Deatt Rabbits in town. 

And that's just tlio way wijth them rcbela, 
It’s ten upon one, or un fair ; 

But we emptied a few of their saddles - 
You may bet all your s$ap On that air! 

* Double up I* says our colonel, /quite Cool h , 
When ho saw them come riding like road , 
And we did double up in a huifry, * 

And lot them have all that we had. 

They came at us counting a hundred, 

And scarcely two defies went back } 

So you so« t . if they bluffed us on aces, 

Wo made a lig thin^Hb tho Jack, 
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Wc had to ing&e tracks for our quarters, 
And finished it lip pretty rough \ t . 

Rut if any chap say* that they licked us. 
I’d j&Rt like to polish him off ! 

With the remembrance of the many 
heroic souls who sacrificed themselves 
lor their country tlu* day, I have not 
Hie heart, my boy, to continue the sub- 
ji-ct. 1 was routed at about five o’clock 
in the afternoon, and fell back on Wash- 
ington, where I am now receiving my 
nit ions. I don’t take the oath with any 
.-■pipit hi ncc then ; and a skeleton with 
nothing on but a havelock is dll that is 
left of 

Yours, einocintcdly. 

OitPiiiauB C. Kerb, 


LETTER XI. 

DOINGS OP THE MACKEREL BRIGADE, AND 
NOTES OP THE LATEST IMPROVEMENTS IN 
ARTILLERY, ETC. ~ 

Washington, D.C., August — , 18G1. 
Tiil Mackerel Brigade, of which I have 
the honour to bo a member, was about 
the worst demoralised of nil the bri- 
gades that covered themselves will) 
glory and perspiration at the skrim- 
niiigo of Bull Bun. In the first place, 
it never had much morals, and when it 
came to be demoralised, it hadn't any ; 
so that ever since the disaster, the pea- 
.antry in the neighbourhood of the 
( amp liavo been in constant mourning 
for departed pullets ; and one venerable 
rustic complains that the Mackerel 
pickets milk all hU cows eVerjMliglit, 
mid conic to borrow his churn in Jie j 
.morning. When’ one of the colonels j 
heard the venerable rustic make this | 
•oqpsatifri, ho says to him : « 

4 Would you like to bo revenged on 


the men whq milk your anhnilca ?’ The 
VcnesAle rustic took a chew of tobacco, 
and gays ho: 4 1 wouldn’t lik*- any thing 
letter/ The colonel looked at him sadly 
for a moment, and then remarked : 
" Aged stranger, you are already re- 
venged. The men who milked your 
animiles are all from New York, wlicro 
they haa bo^n accustomed to drink milk 
composed principally of Croton water.* 
Upon drinking the pure article fur- 
nished by your gentle beastesses, they 
were all taken violently sick, And are 
noiv lying at the point of illness, expect- 
ing every moment to be their first.’ 
The venerable rustic was so affected by 
this intelligence, that he immediately 
went home in tears. 

By invitation of a well-known offi- 
cial, I visited the Navy-yard yesterday, 
and witnessed tho trial of some newly- 
invented rifled cannon. The trial was 
of short duration, and the jury brought 
in a verdict of 4 innocent of any intent 
to kill/ 

The first guti tried was similar to 
those used iu the Revolution, except 
that it had a larger touch-hole, and the 
carriage was painted groon^p instead of 
bl ue. Th is novel and'ingm&bus weapon 
was pointed at a target about sixty 
yards distant. It didn't hit it, and as- 
nobody saw any ball, tliore was much 
perplc xity expressed. A midshipman did 
say that he thought tho bait must have 
run out of the touch-hole when they 
loaded up— tor which, he was instantly 
exiled from tho service. After a long 
search without finding the hall, there 
was some thought of summoning the 
’Naval Retiring Board to-decidc on the 
matter, when .somebody happened to 
took into the mouth of tho cannon, and 

Tho great water reservoir of New York, 
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discovered that the ball h:i>1u*t gone out 
at all. The inventor mid this would 
happen sometimes, especially if you 
didn't put »t lu’iek ovor the touco-holc 
when jou fired the gun. The Govern- 
ment was so pieced with this explana- 
tion, that it ordered forty of the gun? 
on the spot, at two hundred thousand 
dollars a-piece. The guns to l>o furnish- 
ed ms soon ms the* war is over. 

The next, weapon tried was Jink's 
double hack -action revolving cannon 
for ferry-boats. It- consists of a heavy 
bronze tube, revolving on a pivot, with 
both ends open, and a touch -hole in the 
middle. While one gunner puts n load 
in At one end, another puts in a load at 
the other end, and one touch-hole serves 
for both. Upon applying the match, the 
gun is whirled swiftly round on. a pivot, 
and both balls fly out. in circles, causing 
great slaughter on both sides. This ter- 
rible engine was aimed at the target with 
great accuracy ; but as the guiltier lias a 
large family dependent on him for eup- 
port, lie refused to apply the n atoll. 
The Government, was sntislied without 
firing, and ordered six of the gnus at a 
million of dollars a-piccc. The guns to 
be finished in time for our next wav. 

The last weapon subjected to trial 
was a mountain howitzer of a new pat- 
tern. The inventor explained that ih> 
great advantage was, that it required 
no powder. In battle it is placed on 
the top of a high mountain, and a ball 
slipped loossely into it. As the enemy 
passes the foot of the mountaiu, the 
gunner in charge tips over tlfc howitzer, 
and the ball rolls down the ride of the 
mountain Into the midst of Hie doomed 
foe. The range of this terrible weapon de- 
pends greatly on tlio height of the moun- 
tain and the distance to its base. The 0 o- 
YCiTmiont ordered forty of those nmim- 


| tain howitzers, ai a hundred thousand 
dollars a-pjece; to a* planted on Ihc 
' li r»t mountains discovered in the cneni) 
country. 

These are great times for gmuwitl.s, 
my toy ; and if you find any old can- 
non around the junk-shops just send 
them along. # 

There is much fbm*utio*i in nautical 
circles arising from the immoral con- 
duct of the rebel privateers ; but- public 
feeling has been somewhat easier ?iucc 
the invention of a craft for capturing 
the pirates, by an ingenious Connecticut 
clmp. Yesterday he exhibited a small 
model of it at a cabiuet- meeting, and 
explained it thus : * 

‘ Ynn will perceive, * says lie to the Pre- 
sident, ‘that the machine itself will 
only be four times tlio size of the Great 
Eastern, and need not cost over a few 
million of dollar?, I have only got to 
discover one thing before I can make it 
perfect. You will observe that it Inn a 
ricum-j npine on board. This engine 
works a pair of immense iron damps, 
which arc let down into the -water from 
# the. extreme end of a verj lengthy Imri- 
j z« ml ul spar. Upon approaching the pi- 
[ rate, the captain orders the engineer to 
put on steam. Instantly the clump* 
descend from the end of the spar and 
dutch the privateer ath wnrteliips. Then 
tlu* engine is reversed, the privates is 
lifted b'wlily out of the water, the spar 
swings ar-’uud over the deek, and 1 h** 
pirate riiip is let down into the hold by 
tho run. Then shut, your hatches, ami 
you have ship and pirates safe and 
sound.’ 

The President’s Gothic features lighted 
up beautifully at the words of the great 
Inventor; but in a moment they ur- 
siuned an expiration of doubt* and 
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4 7>ut how am} mi going to managi. 
if tin: privateer fires upon you while yon 
lii* doing this?* 

4 My dear sir,’ says the inventor, 4 1 
fold you I had only one thing Uyliit- 
fover before I could make the machine 
perfect, and tli.:t\s it.' 

So jmi see, my ( ljf v, there’s it pros-pect 
of our doing something on the oc *an 
u- I. century, and tiiere’s only one iliing 
Sn the way ot our taking in pirate i hy 
the cargo. 

La*! evening a new brigarijor-genwl, 
Hg. u iimely-Fonr year.-, in.sde a »*prrch 
to Regiment I’ivo, Mackerel brigade, 
mid then furnished each man with a 
lead-pencil. He .-aid tl.nl, as the Go- 
vernment, W(is dh appointed about, neciv- 
ing some provisions it had ordered fm 
tin troops, those pencils were in Ion did 
(*» enable them to draw their ration* a- 
usual. ) got a very big pencil, my boy. 
oid have lived on a sheet of paper ever 
iuce. 

Yours, pensively, 

OttPiiKUS C. Kuiai. . 


LETTER XIX. 

A DEATULESS EXPLOIT OP THU MACKEREL 
JIKIUADE. 

Wapliingfcon, D.C., September Sih, 1&»J. 
The Mackerel Brigade, my hoy, had a 
great engagement yesterday, and cairn* 
very near repulsing Xho enemy. We. 
were ordered to march forward in three 
columns, until wo came within five 
miles of the enemy, Colonel Wobble* 
leading the first ; Mr. Wobbles, the se- 
cond ; and Wobbles, the third. In the 
advance our lines presold the ilijpe of 


a clam-shell, hut as ive neared the* point 
of danger, they gradually anuimcdmon 
of tip form of a cone, the i ear-guard 
being several times as thick ; * fhc ad- 
vice guard. When within six mile* 
of the secesliers, wo planted our batuiy 
of four six-pounders, and opened a hor- 
rible fire of sliot and shell on tin; adj i- 
cent country. The ivcr'&hfrs replied with 
a hail of cant- ter and .shiapncll, and for 
eight hours ik' battle raged fearfully, 
hut without hurting anybody, as fhc 
hostile forces were too far apart to reach 
each other with shot. Finally Colonel 
Wobbles n id. a mewngur, hy railroad, 
lo n>k Hie M-eeshers what they wanted, 
and the\ said they only wanted to bo left 
alone. On receiving this reply, Colonel 
Wi.bbh a v :tn imieli affected, and ordered 
u.s to march hack to camp, which we 
did. 

This nlVuir was really a great victory 
for the. Union, my boy. and I cannot re- 
frain from giving short bJngrnphh'nl 
f-ketclns of the leaders concerner! in it, 
commencing with 
« 

COLONEL WOBBLE*. 

'I his gull iin { officer, on whom the ojes 
of the whole world are now turned, was 
born at an exceedingly. curly age, iu the 
place of his nat i\ if y. When but a mere 
boy, he evinced a fondness for the law, 
and his father, who was his mother n* 
husband, placed him in the office of the 
'. tc Daniel Wekder. He practised law 
for some jears, but failed to find any 
clients, and finally started a grocery 
store under Jackson’s administration. 
At thi* time, Calhoun’s peculiar views 
Were agitating Christendoih, and Mr. 
Wobbles married a daughter of the late 
John Thomas, by whom he had no child- 
ren, When th# war broke out in Mexico, 
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he loft lire grocery butiuc^, and opened 
n liquor store on the estate of the late 
J. Smith, and accumulated suflicient 
money to scud his family into the cuuu- 
try . Cult i ml Wobbles is now about 
ci^hty-live years old 

MR. wobbles. 

Tliih heroic young officer, novr attract- 
ing w> much, attention, drew In* fn\-l 
breath among the peaceful acmes of! 
home, from which the captious n 1 i-_rl i ( 
have augured any thing but a soldier's 
destiny for him. While ve t very young, 
ho was remarkable for his profi* iuiey 
in making dirt-pies, and went to rchool 
with the sous of the bite Air. Jones. Id 
3840, he did riot graduate ut West point ; 
hut when the war broke out between 
Mexico and the United Siulcs, h" mar- 
ried a niece of the Into Daniel Webster. 
It was also at this pciiod of his eventful 
career that he first became a husband, 
and shortly after tho birth of his eldest 
child it was nmmnred that lie had ah o 
become a father. He entered £he j;r«- 4 
» ft in war us a military man. lie b now 
but forty years old. 

WOBBLES. 

This noble patriot soldier, who.e 
name is now a household word nil over 
the world, was reared from infancy in 
the village of his birth, and took a pro- 
minent part in the meals of his family, 
V.'i ife yet a youth, tho Florida war 
broke out, and ho attend vl the high- 
tehool of tho late Mr. Drown. On ar- 
riving of age, he was ju?c twenty-one 
years old. and was not a student at West 
Point, bhortly after this event, he mar-, 
ried a coudn of the. late Daniel Webster, 
end during tho Mexican Whir ho had 
one child, who still bears Ids father's 


name. Wobble* r.tw s-'xf'y yars 

ohi 

You will observe, my boy, that tiw-o 
noble effle rs have merited the eonn.iis- 
d'fis of brigadiar-gencral^/aiui if they 
don’t ge t tli em t they'll resign. Colonel 
Wobbles told me this morning, <1 f*l if 
ho iv. igned tho fflioy would all ; o to 
paces. I believe him. Ay hoy ! — lie id 
pieces. Yours, blc'o.iphi. .'‘y, 

Okl’PiSUj? C. IxER'L 


. LETTER XTII, 

WliWTTISQ Tiv’lOU: a COV-I 

j\«; 'nii: I'ONuiT' 1 * : <•:’ ,Trn..fi » ■ • 
ftorrii. win * )' sin ' - 

h fir* »x ni-.i: i m i n r ■ i > a n ■ - r. < j r v ; ir 
m.owx’a rlckuitinu i-.xrL<i:»\ 

W :isliingt.'*!i, D.C^SopfccmbevJO:!}, 3 c .1 
Tnciuc i* "v.ry indication that h.iu ■ 
tiling is about to Cu.,.*, whh*h, \.U. h 
doo.> trampir?, my boy. will ti»:\n«d !- 
idly riui nV to Use rumour thru ,t cei ■ 
lain ii. mi*: hns lni,’| , *'*ut , d. li »..n <>’, 

■ji rw-d in minlrt'y circles yeeterduy, that 
Uuiuial McClellan ordered u in w ) »:: I r 
of boots to be forwarded immed: .. !/ 
from New York, and from this it i 
justly inferred that the Chain INd .* 
will he attached hj the rebec* in £ r 
wry frhdrtly. 

A gviitiemair who has ju.-t 
from tin -South to purchase s r 
ngc-Mainps, slate* that the rj 
is in an awful condition, mid w ill boe 
to death as goon as Bemir^aid . 
the order. ‘ At Richmond, ie'*-e-. ..m 
was selling for u hundred dollars a 
quart, gum-drops at <Jxty dollars an . 
ounce, Bmndreth’s Pills ut forty -U\j> 
dollars and a half a box, Spauldings 
Premia Glu/ftC tv.viity dole's a jgnt, 
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and Mr.-. Window's .Soothing Syrup ai 
four hundred dollar^ a bottle. In con- 
sequence of the sudden approach of fall 
iiml the renewed stringency of the block- 
ade, there arc no sti aw berries to he l f 'id, 
and the Firrt. Families are subsisting en- 
tirely upon persimmons.* Should the 
w inter prove cold, 1 fy» Southerners to a 
:nrm will be ‘compelled to wear much 
thicker clothing, and it is anticipated 
Mint many of them will take odd. J'U 
hnmUco inguirendo ban broken out 
among the rebel troops at Manassas 
Juncthn, in cori.-cq nonce of iu.oiJIb-n-nt 
accommodation, and the hospitals are 
50 full of patient* that numerous suf- 
ferers may be seen bulging out of the 
windows. 

Toe same gentleman thiiiksth.il Bean- 
lOgvd will be obliged to attack Wash- 
ington at once, or resign his coin mi? .-ion 
and go to the Dry Torluga* wilh his 
whole army. They arc called the Dry 
Tortuga*, my boy, became not a cock- 
tail was ever known to be raked there. 

A perfectly reliable but respectable 
person arrived here yesterday from Baris., 
and brings highly important intelligence 
from North Carolina. He has been per- 
mitted to sleep with a gentleman for- 
merly residing in that State, and his 
icpoi' is credited by the Administration. 
Nearly 'all the people of North Carolina 
arc <lo voted Union men at heart, and 
would gladly rally around the old Hay, 
if it were not for the fact that nearly 
all the rest of the people of the State 
are secessionists and won’t let them. In 
n town of 750 inhabitants, 748 and a 
half (one small boy) are determined 
Unionists ; but the remainder, who arc 
brutal traitors, have (seized all the arms 
in the place, and threatened all who op- 


* The fruit of a Virph' ^u force" -tyv. 


p*».-e them wilh infant death. At Ra- 
leigh, a mob consisting of three secc«- 
rfonists lma seized the post-office and 
all the letters of marque found in it. 
Marque lias fled from the State, Since 
the victory of Hat terns Inlet, the Union 
men have taken courage, and say, that 
it the Government will send two hun- 
dred thousand men to their assistance, 
and seven tv- five rifled cannon, they can 
expel their Oj V visors in a few years. 
These true patriots must be instantly 
existed, or^n decimated and infuriated 
peoples will demand the expulsion of the 
entire Cabinet, and an entirely new 
ksue of contracts for shoddy. In tlio 
interior of North Carolina there has 
been a rising of slaves. Jn fact, they 
rise every morning very curly. From 
this the 7) ilium: report of a negro in- 
curnHinn originated, 

T form (id a new acquaintance the other 
day, my boy, in the shape of the Calcium 
j bight Regiment, which is now ready to 
(receive a few more recruit.*. The Cal- 
cium Light Regiment was bom in Bos- 
ton, n ar Bunker Hill Monument, and 
k now about sixty dive years old. He lias 
become greatly demoralised from going 
without his rations for some days past, 
and is what may be called a skeleton 
regiment. He says that if he goes with- 
out them much longer, he’ll soon be as 
light as a 12 -inch comet, and won’t need 
much calcium to blind the enemy to his 
presence. He’s very light, my boy, and 
-is features arc m» sharp that ho might 
be used to spike n cannon with. The 
Calcium Light Regiment was recruited 
at great expense in New York, and went 
into tamp on Biker’s Island, until Se- 
cretary Cameron ordered his colonel to 
hying him on immediately for the de- 
fence of Washington. The regiment has 
three officers, and will elect the others 
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a» soon ns his voice is sprung enough. 
ITe says that he is a regiment of l(X)fi 
men ; he says that 1000 ie> simply the 
figure 1 and three ciphers, and that he 
represents the 1, and his three officers 
the three ciphers. 

I believe him, my boy 1 

Villiam Brown, of Regiment 5. Mac- 
kerel Brigade asked his colonel hist 
week for leave to go to New York on 
recruiting service, and got it-. He came 
hack to-day, and mi)» the colonel to 
him : 

* Where’s your recruits V * 

Villiam smiled sweetly, and remarked 
that he didn’t see it. 

‘ Why, you went to New York on re- 
cruiting service, didn’t you V exclaimed 
the colonel. 

4 Yes,’ says Villiam, ‘ I went to recruit 
iny health/ 

The colonel immediately administered 
the Oath to him. The Oath, my hoy, 
tastes well with lemon in it. 

The women of America, my boy, an; 
noble creatures, and do not forget the 
brave soldiers of the Union. Tliej have 
just sent the Mackerel Brigade a ca^e of 
umbrellas, and we expect a grow of hair- 
pins by the next train. 

Yours, meditatively, 
Orpheus 0. Kerr. 


LETTER XIV. 

WHEREIN WILL BK FOUND THE PARTICULARS 
OP A VISIT TO A SUSPECTED NEWSPAPER- 
OFFICE, AND 60 ON. 

Washington, D.C., October 2d, 18C1. 
This is a time, my boy, when it is the 
duty of every American citizen to make 
himself into a committee of safety, for 
ihu good of the Itcpublic, and make 


traitors smell the particular thunder of 
national vengeance. The eagle, my hoy, 
has spread hits sanguinary wings f, a* a 
descent upon the bantams of teccwhui ; 
and if wo permit hi* sublime pinion, to 
he burdened w r ith the shackles of do- 
mestic sedition, wo arc guilly of that 
which we do, and tyo otherwise liable 
lo the charge of committing that which 
We perform. These though!* came to 
me yesterday, after 1 had taken the 
Oath six times, and hO overpowered mo 
that I again took the Oath, w r ilh n 
straw in it. Ju«t I lieu it struck me that 
the Daily / r ni.m t published near Alex- 
andria, ought to be suppressed for its 
treason ; mid I immediately started ha* 
the office, with an intention to ofl'er per- 
sonal violence to the editor. I found 
him examining a cigar through tho bot- 
tom of u tumbler, whilst on the desk 
betido him lay the first “proof” of 

T1IE EDITOR’S WOOING. 

We love thco, Ann Maria Smith, 

And in thy nmdc.iccnsjou 

Wi* see a future full of joys 
• Ti to numerous to mont ion. 

There* f’upiil’s arrow in thy glanco, 

That by thy love’s coercion 

Has reached our inciting heart of hearts, 
And asked for one insertion. 

With joy wo feel the blissful smart; 

A nd ore our passion ranges 

We freely place thy love upon 
The list of our exchanges. 

There's music in thy lowest tone, 

And silver in thy laughter; 

And truth —but we will give the full 
Particulars hereafter. 

Oh, we could tell thee of our plaup 
' "All obstacles to scatter ; 

But we. are full just now, and have- 
A press of teller matter* 
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j m ' ? . , i » -’y, Queen of Sud 1 !.*, 

V, i 1 i ■ 'j'oro hi 'JLatiti'i : 
i }j ■ \ j j tk.jagiit doth g tvo our blood 
\ •fi-tw.r ciicukUQiL 

Vi ! ' ti/s editor noticed my pA’raoitco, 
lie o .■ i cl -o 1 1 is a pcc tael es dropped 

1 ’ : i, my lino liitfe fellow,* says he, 
}. - 1 ’v, ‘ "I d"i ‘t Will A f*i buy fmy poetry 

i . . 1 J 

• i. 1 mV fnl, yotir.i.lf, my venerable 
; 1: * 1 •li>' , ‘* ibal ;ji poetry 
: , t !-j' «•«:{. J jn. t ea::: ■ lu io to lull you 
f.. ■ i 1 von ! *1 »,» \ : Mini'- i-uii-ou, 
1 ! iii; ;’:' s \-»u in il..- mime. <•<’ the 
tin'/. ■ hr * f 

1 ‘ . ■u’i , e n mud -ill mob,* says ho ; ‘and 
; <■ n't u’!o\. no violent mobr around 
(;. ! o.]'.'. 5 urn ail American cil’mu, 
i- * 1 i ui.ii t *ia:id no n:nb*. Whntdoerf 
i! ■ mi I'.iiuLiou say about newspapers ? 
’i\n\\ the Conti iiutlim don't ray jujv 

i i, M "4 about. them: to you've toil no 

for mobbing 

m T. 'i\ tube l lie Oii'ilt,' f. 

5 T .- ! 'Vi.'d *j i me f. i: :i moment' and 
. , : p:i ■■'(’vl me a « black bottle. 1 

I ' i It i*)> over my ivs for m'i.u’ lime. 

i *«: ij i' \\i ,j pnb.Gj idraighl ; a*iil 

1 vniarkrd tb-if if ell XovtlieimiH took 

:‘v fh !b ns freely as I did, tucy must 

I I '■ a. .■ . »rp:vof conglomeration of pa* 

t/i V*. 1 l Ji«*ve him. my boy ! 

'li-p 'iVA'Trtl Brigade has eetablis ed 
a ■ok .i-y d.-pa .‘burnt for iUc If. and is 

ii iuy, i. .;ove recently patented by the 
("Vdi'I oi Rc/uaent 5. This Stove is a 
mi-.ieuloiu iui Pillion, Anri has already 

;r,d,* fortunes for dx cooks and a scul- 
I’.ui. You put a shilling's Morth of 
avooiI into it, which first cooks your 
ft’- l tlun turns into two shilling'.- 1 
- .’i .-f * !■ - re *«! ; portm male a shjl- 

>y lime yon kindle a five. 


Win day n gentleman, brought up to 
flic oyster trade, and who baa made se- 
veral voyages on the Brooklyn ferry, 
boats, exhibited the model of a new 
gun-boat to the Secretary of tho Navy. 
He said its groat advantage was that it 
could easily be taken to pieces; and the 
Secretary was just going to order se- 
venty dive for use in Central I’ark, when 
if leaked out that, when once the gun- 
boat, was uk'ni to pieces, there was no 
way of putting U together again. Only 
for this, my boy, we might have a gun. 
boat in cv#y ei stem. 

Your-, nav'ically, 

‘ U.Ri'IILUS C. Keke. 


LETTER XV. 

.NOTING A NEW VICTORY OP THE MACKEREL 
BIlIflAUfc ISVUtUISUA, A XD I LLOSTJIATMO 
tub pr.crf.UH tiipoj.ooy op vjli.tam 

UIIOWN, WITH some JtJ'M’loN OP Till? 

viLMip-fjiroorLiis. 

Washiriglwi, D.CL, October lRfil, 
At an early hour yesterday morning, 
while ye! tiu d«uv wn j on the glass, and 
on every thing eke green enough to bo 
out at that mafiual hour, my boy, l 
saddled my Gothic steed 1’egasus, and 
took a t*o i for Ike b-enctit of my health. 
Having eaten a whole straw bed and a 
piece of au Irj.^hinau’s shoulder during 
the night, my arch i tec I oral beast was in 
groat spirits*, my boy ; am! as lu* snuffed 
tho fresh air, and unfurled the remnants 
of his warlike fail to the breeae of hen* 
veil, J was reminded of that celebrated 
Arabian steed which had such a con- 
tempt for the speed of All other horses 
that lie would never run with them— in 
fucf, my boy, ho never would ruu at 
all. 
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Having struck a tmiMi no th.it rib 
of Pegasus which was most convenient 
to my hand, 1 lit a cigar, and dropped j 
the match, still burning, into the right, 
car of my fiery charger. Something id 
this hind is always necessary to make 
the sagacious animal start; l»ul, w hen 
once I get his mettle up, he never flops, 
imli -’i he happens to hear tome crows 
cawing in the air just above. Iiis vener- 
able head. I am frequently ghnl that 
Pegasus has Ios»t- his eyesight, my hoy; 
for could he see. the expression on flu* 
faces of some, of these same crows, when 
they get near enough to squint along 
hi* backbone, it would wound his sen- 
sibilities fearfully. 

On this occasion he carried me, at a 
speed of 2.40 hours a mile, to a point 
just this side of Alexandria, where tlu* 
sound of heavy enunmwuliiig and cur- ing 
made me pause. At first, my boy, ( 
remembered an engagement I had in 
Washington, and was about to hasten I 
back; but while 1 was pressing Ihn 
lighted end of my cigar to the side of 
lVgiwis, to make him turn, fob'iiel 
Wobert. Wobifipou, of the Western ('n- 
vulry, came walking towards me. from | 
a piece of woods on iny right, and in- 
formed me that ten of his men had just 
• ii*en attacked by fourteen thousand re- 
bels, with twenty colunibuuU ‘The 
odds/ says he, ‘is rather h* , nvy ; but our 
enn-e is the noblest the world ever knew ; 
ami if my brave boys do not vanquish 
the unnatural foe, an indignant and 
decimated people will at once call upon 
the Cabinet to resign.’ • 

I told him that I thought I had read 
something like that in the Tribune i but 
be didn't seCm to hear mo. 

By tin’s lime the' cannonading had* 
commenced to subside'; and 03 1 trotted j 
alongside of Colonel Wobinson towards j 
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rh<? field of battle, I asked him what 
lie had done with his ln-iu*. lie re- 
plied that, while on his way to Ihc 
field, his sagacious l>ea-t had observed 
a haystack, and was so entranced with 
tke»Uion that he ref used io go u step 
farther ; so be had to leave him there. 

Upon reaching the scene of strife, my 
boy, we discovered^!! t the ten Western 
Uivalry men had routed tfie rebels, kill- 
ing four regiments, which were nil car- 
ried away by their comrades, and cap- 
turing six col um kinds, which were also 
carried away. On our side nobody was 
killed nor wounded. In fact, two of 
our nun, who went into the fight sick 
with the measles, were entirely enred, 
and captured four good surgeons, J 
mud state, however, my boy, that ’al- 
though nobody was killed or wounded 
on our side, there was ono man missing. 
Ti nvins that, when he found the balls 
flying pretty thickly about his ears, ho 
formed himself into. a hollow square, 
ruj lioy, and retreated in good order into 
the neighbouring bushes. Ho formed 
himself, into a hollow square by bending 
gently forward until his ham In touched 
the ground, aud made his retrograde 
movement on all-fours. Colonel Wo- 
I nu -on remarked that this style of form- 
ing a hollow square whs an intensely 
immense thing on Hardee. 

1 believe him, my boy 1 

The women of America, my boy, ore 
a cr* dit to the American eagle, and a 
great expense to their husbands and 
fathers; but they don’t exactly under- 
stand the most pressing wants of the 
soldier. For instance, » young girl, 
about seventy-five years of age, had 
been sending ten thousand pious tracts 
to the Mackerel Brigade ; aird the con- 
sequence is that the air around the camp 
has been full^of spit-balls for a weak. 



tract.', mv hoy, arc \ery good fur l.ivd, I went with ihem to the target, 
•lying sinners and otlu-r Southerners; Lut couldn’t see that it hud been hit by 
hul I'd rather have Jiulwer’s novels for a single bullet. I renttrk*d this to the 
general reading. Villin.ni Brown, of captain, whereupon he looked pityingly 
Company 3, Begimrnt 5, got one of them at me, and snvs he : 
llio other day, headed, ‘Who is § our * Do you see that hole in the buIVs-oyo. 

FuLlier? 1 The noble youth road the jmt i he .-ize of u bullet?* 

(pif'iUoii over onec^or twice, and 1 lien I allowed that I did. 

dallied the ]£ublii;a£oii to the ground, ; Well,’ says he, 1 fcho bullets all went 

and took some tobacco to check his through that holed 

emotions. (That brave youth’s father, Now, l d' »’t mean to say that the 

my boy, is a disgrace to his species ; he captain lied, my l»*.\v ; but it’s my opi- 

hasbeon sinking deeper and deeper in n ion —my private opinion, my boy, that 

shame for some months past, until at if lie ever writes a work of fiction, it 

last his name has got on the Mozart will sell. 

Nall ficket.) I saw that Villiam didn't La Mountain has been up in liis bal- 
understand what the tract really meant, loon, and went, so high that he could 
and so I explained to him that it was see all the way to the Gulf of Mexico, 
intended to signify that God was his and observe what, they had for dinner 
Father. The gifted young soldier looked at Fort Pickens, lie made discoveries 
at me dreamily for a moment, and then of an important, character, my boy, and 
says he : says that the rebels have concentrated 

* God is my Father,* says he. ‘ Well, several troops at Manassas. A reporter 
now I'm hanged if that aint funny; of the Tribune asked him if lie could 
for, whenever mother s]n»ko of dad, she see any negro insurrections » and he 
always called him the “old devil !*” said that he did see some black spots 
Villiam never went to Sabbath-school, moving around near South Carolina, 
my boy, and his knowledge of theologv lmt found out afterwards that they were 
wouldn't start a country church. some ants which had got into his tele- 

Wishing to find out if he knew ayy scope, 
thing about Catechism, I asked him, lust The Prince <le JoinVillo’s two song, 
Sunday ofteruoou, if he knew who Mom's iny boy, are admirable additions to Gc- 
wus. neral M/CIcllnii’s staff, and speak Eng- 

‘Yes,* says bo* ‘ I kuow him very lisli so well that I can almost under- 
well ; he sells old clothes in Chatham stand what they say. Two Arabs are 
Street.* " expected hero to-morrow, to lake com- 

1 w L ilt over to Virginia tlio othar day .mind of Irish brigades ; and General 
to review Berdan’s Sharpshooters, and Bleaker will probably have two Aztecs 
was much astonished, my boy, at their to assist liiiii in his German division, 
wonderful skill with the rifle. The target Yours, musingly, 

is a little smaller than the side of a barn, ORPHEUS C. TTyum, 

with a liolo through the centre exactly 1 ' 
the size of a bullet. They set tlii* up, my j 
J.m»j , jiiht six hundred yards away, and lire 
at it iu turn. After six{y of them hud 
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bus ]■< ni trated my skull, find is tolling 
ftbnut in my bruin. I die happy, nnd 
with an empty stomach ; /iut there is 
one thing I should like to see before I 
perMi for my country, ilave you a 
quarter about you V f 

Too mueh affected to speak, I drew 
tins coin from my pocket and banded it 
to him. *■ 

The dying man clutched it convul- 
sively, and stared at it feverishly. 

‘This/ said he, ‘is tlio first quarter 
l’vo seen since the fall of Summer ; aud, 
had I wounded you, T .-hould have been 
lotally unable to give you any quarter. 
Ah! how beautiful it is! how bright, 
how exquisite, and good for four drink? ! 
Put I have not lime to say all J feel." 

The expiring soldier then laid down 
his gun, hung his cap nnd overcoat on 
u branch of a tree, and blew his nose. 

lie then died. 

And there I stood, my boy, on that 
lonely heat, looking down on that fallen 
type of numljmid, ami flunking how sin- 
gular it was he had forgotten to give me 
hack my quarter. 

As I looked upon him there, I could 
not help thinking to myself, ‘ Here is 
another whose homo shall know him 
no more.' 

The sight and tho thought so affected 
me. that I was obliged to turn my hack 
on the corpse and walk a little way from 
if. When I returned to tho spot, the 
body wns gone! Had it gone to Hea- 
ven l Perhaps so, my boy— perhaps s, ; 
but I haven’t seen my quarter since. 

Your owii picket, 

Ohfubus 0. Kerb. 


LETTER XYII. 

NOTICING THE ARRIVAL OP A SOLID BOSTON 

MAN, AND SHOWING HOW VTLLIAM BROWN 

W VS THI V3J f'UANTLY PROMOTED. 

Washington, D.C., November — , 1861. 

On Wednesday morning, my boy, tho 
army here was reinforced by a very fat 
man iron Poston, who said he’d been 
used to Beacon .Street all tho days of 
his life, and^ considered the State. House 
somewhat superior to St. Peter's at Timm*. 
He with a very fat man, my boy: eight 
hands high, six and a half hands I hick, 
end his head looked like a full mooli 
sinking in the wct>fc at five o'clock in 
tho morning. . lie said he joined the 
army to light for the Union, and euro 
hi» asthma, and Colonel Wobert Wo- 
binson thoughtfully remarked that ho 
thought ho could grease a pveity long 
bayonet without feeling uncom Portable. 
Tlii.-, fat man. my hoy/was leaning don u 
t-» clean hi* hoots just outsido of a tent, 
whey the. General of Ihe Mackerel Bri- 
gade happened to come along, and got 
a back view of him. 

1 Thunder I' says the general, stopping 
short ; 4 who’s been sending artillery info 
camp 

‘ There*.-} no artillery here, my bov/ 
says I. 

* Well/ says he, * then Wlial’s the gun- 
carriage doing here ?' 

I explained to him that what he took 
for a gun-carriage was a fat patriot 
blacking his boots. 

It is with raptures, my boy, that T re- 
cord the promotion of Villiam Br«wn, 
Company 8, Regiment 5, Mackerel Bri- 
gade, to the rank of Captain, with the 
privilege of spending half his time in 
New York, and the rcet of it on Broad- 
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way. Villi rim left the unuy of the Upper 
Potomac to pass his examination here ; 
and the Board of Examiners report that 
he reminded them of Napoleon, and 
made them feel, sorry for tho Dulse of 
Wellington. One of tho questions they 
a-d;cd him was : 

1 Suppose your company was suddenly 
i urrounded by a regiment of the enemy, 
and you had a precipice in your rear, 
and twenty -seven hostile batteries iu 
front— what would you do V 

Viltiam thought a moment, nnd then 
.-•ay^li'': 

‘I'd reMgn my commirMou, and write 
to my mother that I was coming home 
1 u die in the spring-time.' 

* Scu.-iblo patriot,' says the Board. 
‘Arc > on familiar with tb«* history of 
General Scott?’ 

‘You can bet on it,' says Villiam, 
smiling like a sagacious angel; ‘General 
h?colL was born in Virginia when lie was 
quite young, and discovered Scotland at 
an early ago. Ho licked tho British in 
1 ''l *2, wrote the Waverlcy Novels, and his 
son Whalme bled with Wallace. .Now, 
old ho'S. trot out your commission and 
let's liquor. 1 

* T:iuse, fair youth,' says On* Board. 
‘What makes you think that General 
Sc*o!t had a son named “ Wlifihae"? We 
imv* r heard that before.’ 

Vila! 1 says Villiam, agreeably, ‘that's 
bcenu.je you don’t know poickry. Why,’ 
says Villiam, ‘if you’ll just turn to 
Burns’s works, you’ll learn that 

‘ “ Scots whft lia’e wi’ Wallace bled 

, nd if that ain’t good' authority, where’s 
> -jut Shakcspoaref* 

The Board was so pleasod with VII- 
liarn's learning, that it gave him his 
com mis.- ion, provided him with two 
gun -boats and a cannon, and recom- 


mended liim for President of the Now 
York Historical Society. 

It was mpoured in camp last night 
tliat tho army would go into win tor- 
quarters ; ami I asked Colonel Wobin- 
son it*ho couldn’t lend mo a fow of tho 
quarters in advance, as I felt like going 
in right away, lie explained to me that 
winter-quarters would onlyjbe taken in 
cxclmnge for Treasury Notes, and I with- 
drew my proposition for a popular loan. 

Your3, speculatively, * 
ORPHEUS 0. IC13PJI, 


LETTER XVIII, 

COXCJ.IININO A SWNIPICANT BRITISH OUT- 

K.\(h3, AND DUE CAPTCUfi OF MAHON AND 

HLIDEJLL. 

Wellington, D.C., November 24th, 1861. 
AIu. »Seward, my boy, who takes tho 
Oath With much sugar in it, and U 
!ikewi>c Kecrelary of State, will pro- 
bubly write twenty-four letters to all 
the Governors this week, iu consequence 
of a recent outrage committed by Great 
Brifciiu. I may remark, with great iu- 
digntiiion. that. Great Britain is a mem- 
ber of one of the Now York regiments, 
my hoy, and enlisted for die express 
purpose of fcf retelling hts legs. He is 
shaped something like a barrel of air. 
and has a cldn that looks like an apple- 
dumpling with a stitch in its side. A h 
I rode slowly along near Fort Corcoran, 
on my Gothic steed Pegasus, about an 
| hour ago, admiring tho beauties of Na- 
ture* and smoking a pipe which was pre- 
sented to me by the Women of America, 
f espied Great Britain seated by tho 
roadside,' contemplating ail army-bis-*- 
cult. # These biscuit, my boy, as I stated 
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hi I wick, were diVooverod amid the 
ruins of Herculaneum, and were at firat 
taken for meteoric stones. 

‘Good morning, <»Id Neutrality,’ says 
I affably. * You appear to he lost in re- 
ligious meditation.’ 

‘ Ah 1* says he, sighing like the 
great behemoth \\ the Scriptures ‘ I 
was thinking of the way of the trsins- 
giCM-or, If tlie h inspired writers,’ says 
he, 1 thougiit the way of the transgressor 
wa8 # ’ard, I wonder what they’d think 
about this ’ere bi.-.ouit.’ 

1 You’re jealous of America,’ says I; 
’and it will be the painful duty of the 
Union, the Constitution, and the En- 
forcement of the Law to capture Ca- 
nada, if you continue your abolition 
harangue* Against the best, the iuo-1 
wnofimit., and powerful bread in the 
civilised world.* 

4 Bread I* Bays lie, with ft groan in 
three syllables ; ‘do you call this ere bis- 
cuit bread? Why,’ says lie, 4 tins ere 
biscuit is Otology, and if it were in old 
1 England, it would be taken for one of 
the Elgin marbles, and placed in th" 
British Museum.* 

1 need scarcely inform you, my boy, 
that after thin ungenerous remark of 
Great Britain, I left him contemptu- 
ously, and at once proceeded to block- 
ade a place where the Oath is furnished 
in every stylo. We have borne with 
Groai Britain, a great while, my boy ; 
but it U now time for ua to take Canada, 
and wipe every vestige of British tyrann) 
from the fuco of the Globe. The Ameri- 
can eagle, my boy, flaps his dark wings 
over tlie red-head ol' battle ; and as his 
scarlet eyes rest for a moment on the 
English Custom House, he softly wins- 
pens — he simply remarks— lie merely 
ejaculates — Go UK l 

Americans 1 fellow-citizens I foreign- 


ers! and people of Heston! Shall wo 
longer allow the bloated British aris- 
tocracy to blight us with base abolition 
proclivities, while Mr. Seward is capable 
of holding a pen? 

‘Hail, blood and thunder! welcome, gentle 
Gore! 

Let the loud hewgag shatter every shore! 
High to the zenith let our eagle fly, 

Ten thousand battles blazing in his eye! 
Nail am 1 piwl standard to the Northern 
Pole, 

Plant patent earthquakes in each foreign 
hole! 

Shout havoc, murder, victory, and spoils, 
Till all creation crouches in onr toils ! 
Then, when tho world to our behest is 
lient, 

And takes the lit raid for its punishment, 
WVll pin our banner to a comet’s tail, 
And shake the Heavens with a big “All 
Hail!” 

That’s the spirit of America, my boy, 
taken with nutmeg on top, and a hol- 
low (draw. Very good for invalids. 

Next to the question concerning the 
capm/ly of gun-boats for the sweet-po- 
I a to- trade, my boy, the great topic of the 
day is the rapture of Slidell and Mason, 
whose ariosi so pleased the colonel of 
the Mackerel Brigade, that he got up at 
nine o'clock in the morning to tell the 
President about it. 

In the year 1770, my boy, this Slidell 
sold caudles in New York, and was born 
about two years after the marriage of 
the elder Slidell. While ho was yet a 
young ni^i, ho went much into female 
society, and at length offered his Imml 
to a lady. Her father being a male, 
gave his consent to the match ; and on 
the day of tho wedding there was a fire 
in the Seventh Ward. Since that time 
Slidell has been a married man, and 
was much respeoted until he got into 
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tho Senate. I get Ihdso facts from a 
friend of the family, who has a set of 
silver spoons engraved with the namo of 
Slidell. 

The rebel Mason was born ami bred 
in the United States, and has nlvvny 
been a First Family. He says he was 
going to Europe on account of his health. 

The capture of these men, my boy, 
cannot fail to produce a great sensa- 
tion in diplomatic circles; and I am 
informed by a reliable gentleman from 
Weehnwken that Mr. Seward is prepar- 
ing n letter to Lord Lyons on tho sub- 
ject. This letter, I learn, will contain 
some Mich passages as this : 

* I have the honour to say to your lord- 
c*hip, that, your InriUliip nni-f. be an are 
of your lordriiip’s important duly as a 
Minister to the United States, and I trust 
that your lordship will pay a little al- 
ien! ion to your lordship’s grammar when 
next your lordship addresses your lord- 
ship’s most obediontaervanl. Your lord- 
ship will permit me to say to your lord- 
ship, that your lordship is in nw way 
capable of interpreting the Constitution 
to your lordship’s American f Yicnds ; and 
I trust your lordship will not be offended 
when I state to your lordship, that your 
lordship will find nothing in the Consti- 
tution to compel your lordship to de- 
mand your lordship’s passport on ac- 
count of the recent, capture of State 
prisoners from one of your lordahip’s 
government vessels, your lordship.* 

• 

I read this extract to Colonel Wobcrt 
Wobinson, of the Western Cavalry, my 
boy, and he Baid its only fault was, that 
it hadn't enough lordships in it 

* Lord ships/ says he, 1 lend an easy 
grace to State documents, and are as 
aristocratic us a rooster's tail at sunrhe.’ 


The colonel is a natural poet, my boy, 
and abounds in pleasing comparisons 
The rev ew of seventy thousand troops 
near Munson’s Hill, on Thursday, was 
one of those stirring events, my boy, 
which 9 we have been upon the eve of for 
the past year. A new cavalry company, 
for the Mackerel Brigade, excited great 
attention as it went post, ttfed I under- 
stand the President said that, with .tho 
exception of the horses and tho men, it 
was one of the finest cavah-y mobs he 
ever saw. The horses aro a new pat- 
tern ; fluted sides, polished knobs on th* 
haunches, and a hand-rail all the way 
down the back. A rebel caught sight 
of ono of these fine animals, the other 
day, and immediately fainted. Tt was 
afterwards ascertained that ho owned a 
field of oats in the neighbourhood 

Tours, variously, 
OltPHEUS C. Kekr 


• LETTEll XIX 

DESCRTJ3INO CAPTAIN VILLTAM BIMWN’S 
GREAT EXPEDITION TO ACCOM AC, AND ITS 
MARVELLOUS SUCCESS. 

Washington, D.C., December 1st, 18CL 
’Twak curly morn, my boy. The sun 
rushed up the eastern eky in a state of 
patriotic combustion, and as the dew 
fell upon the grassy hill-sides, the moun- 
tains lifted up their bends and \um 
rather green, Far on the horizon tix 
rainbows appeared, with an Americun 
Eagle at roost on the top one, and as 
the translucent pearl of the dawn shone 
between them, and a small pattern of 
blue sky with thirty-four stars broke 
oyt at ono end, I saw-— I beheld— yes, it*’ 
oe* 1 it co® ! ouritlangcr in the Skco. yi ! 
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The miaou why the heavens f«K>k 
such an interest in the United States ol 
America was the fact, that Obtain Vil- 
liam Brown, of Company 55, Regiment 
fi, Mackerel Brigade, was to make a 
Great Expedition, to Accoinac County 
on that morning. Twelve years w as the 
jf-riod originally Wigncd, my hoy, for 
1 lie preparation of this Expedition ; but, 
when the government heard that the 
Acyomac rebels were making randies of 
all the fut Boston men they took pri- 
Foneys it cone! u>lid to do Fouvlhiug 
during the pri-cn! r-nlury. Viliinm 
Brown was aligned t j the command of 
the Expedition, and when T asked the 
General of the Mackerel Brigade how 
such selection happened to be made, he 
said that Villiaui was assigned becau.-e 
there were bo many signs of an ass about 
liim. 

Previous to starting, Villiam Brown 
called a meeting of liis staff, for the 
purport of selecting such officers only 
who had slept with Hardee, find knew 
beans. 

1 Gentlemen, * said Villiam. M'.ithig 
himself at n table, on which flood the 
Oath and a clean tumbler! ‘I wish, to 
know* which of you is the greatest shakes 
in a sacred shr in image.’ 

A respectable lef tenant stepped for- 
ward with Uis hand upon hi-s b'oozum. 

4 Being a native of Philadelphia,’ s:n s 
lie, 4 1 am naturally modest; hut only 
yesterday, when two rebels pitched into 
me, I knocked them both over, and am 
here to tell the tale.* 

Villiam Brown gave the speaker a 
piercing look, nn hoy. and says he : 

1 Impostor I beware lw»w jx u in mlfc 
the United States of America. I jail a m 
\our falsehood.’ says ho, 4 by my L;.. 
ledge of MaUhcw ^Tatickx You*say 
that ‘two elite ulri*? I Itcku! hdo you,' 


and you knocked then* both over. Now 
Matthew Matieks distinctly bays that 
two into one goes no tinxcs, and nothing 
over. Speaker of the House, remove 
tin’s lefienant to the donjon keep. He’s 
Ananias Number 2.* 

The officer from Philadelphia being 
removed to the guard-house, where there 
is weeping and wailing; and picking of 
teeth, iiiiot her lef tenant stepped forward: 

* 1 «(v »m technicalities,* says he, ‘and 
can po-t you is; law.’ 

4 11a !’ says Villiam, softly sipping the 
Oath, ‘then I will fry you with an ab- 
stract question, my beautiful Belvidcary * 
Supposing Ma.-on and Slid* 11 were 
your friend*, how would yon work it to 
get them out of Fort Warren V 

* Why/ said the lofteuant, pleasantly, 

4 INI Mie out a writ of Habeas Jacka**, 
and get the New York Ilcrald to advise 
the Government not to let them out.* 

4 Yes/ says Villiam, meditatively, 4 flint 
would he sure to do it. I’ll use you to 
help me get up mf Proclamation.’ 

4 And now,* sa\s Villiam, dropping a 
Umf|> of sugar info fhe Oath, and stirring 
it with a comb, * who is that air melan- 
choly chap with a tail hat on, who looks 
like Hamlet with a panic?* 

Tho melancholy chap came to the 
front, shook his long locks like I’linipio, 
and says he : 

4 Tin the Frc.v. I’m the Palladium 
of our Liberties— 

* 41 Her p shall the Press the People's rights 
, maintain, 

Uha\vcd V affluence and inspired by g -in, ’ 

I'm the best advertising medium in ihc 
country, andhayo reptile conteni] oi ai ie&. 
I won't bo suppressed. No, »«r!— no, 
t*ir ! — I u-fuso to ho MippA-M d.‘ 

4 Yon’ro a giant iutcllck/ sn \ « Villiam, 
looking at him through th" bottom of a 
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tumbler ; * but 1 can't stand tito press, 
speaker of tho House, remove him to 
tlic bath nml send for a burlier. Now, 
gentlemen, I will say a few words to the 
troops, and then we will march accord- 
ing to Hardee.' 

The section of the Mackerel Brigade 
bring mustered in line against a rail 
fence, my boy. Captain Viliiam Brown 
si ml ono eye, bniamvd him elf on one 
foot, and tlun addressed them : 

• Fi;llo tv -Sold a t s I (wl i ich is 
Kr^neh.) It was originally intended to 
pre-ent you with a stand of colours ; but 
tho fellow -citizen who was to pm cut it 
hrtx only got as far as the hundred and 
fifh wind page of the few remarks he 
intruded t.i make on the occasion, and 
it i- a military necority not to wait for 
him. (See Seollb Tactics, Vol. 111., 
p. L'l.) I have but few words to say, 
and lhe.?c are them : Should any of you 
happen to he killed in the coining battle, 
let me implore you to Jtic without a 
groat,. It sounds better in history, 
a: well as in the great, heart-stirring 
romances of the weekly palladiums of 
frt t doiu. Mowwull it reads, that *• Pri- 
vate Muggins received a dud. in the 
lice k and dkd without a groan," Sohla ts 1 
bullets have been known to pass ch an 
through the thickest trees, and so I may 
be shot myself. Should such u calamity 
liefall our distracted country. 1 shall dir 
•wit hout a groan, even though I am a 
grown person. Therefore, fear nothing, 
Tho eyes, of the whole civilised world 
are upon yon, aud History aud»Domcstio 
romance expect to writ© that you died 
•without a groan' 

At tho conclusion of . this touching 
and appropriate speech, my boy, all the 
men exclaimed, * We will !’ except a 
>oung person from New York, who said 
that he’d rather * Growl without a die 


for lriiich ho was sentenced to read 
Seward’s next letter. 

The Army being formed into a Great 
Qimdrilateiu! (See Raymond's Turik-b), 
muvej forward at a double-quick. and 
readied Aeeomac just os the impatient 
►un was rushing down. 'Willi the ex- 
ception of a mule, only Virginian to 
bo seen was a solitary clfivalry, mho 
badst rained himself trying to raise some 
interest from a Confederate Treasury 
Nolo, and couldn't get away. 

Observing that only otic man was in 
rights Captain Viliiam Brown, who bad 
stopped to tie his shoe behind a largo tree 
on the left, made a flank movement, on 
tho Chivalry. 

‘ Is thebe' the borders of Aeeomac V 
.-ay* he, pleasantly, 

1 Why T says the Chivalry, giving a 
start, 1 you must he Lord Lyons?.* 

1 What makes you think that?* asked 
Viliiam. 

‘ Oh, nothing— only your grammar/ 
says Chivalry. 

This made Viliiam very mad, my boy, 
nwd he ordered tho bombardment to he 
commenced immediately ; bubo* all tho 
powder had been placed on board a 
vessel which could not arrive under two 
weeks, it was determined to take pos- 
session without comhuri-ion. Finding 
himself master of the situation, Cap- 
tain Viliiam Brown called the solitary 
Chivalry to him, and .issued the follow- 
ing 

PltOCLAlI ATTOK, 

Citizen op Accomac I 1 come among 
•you not ns a incendiary and assassin, 
but to heal your wounds and be your 
lqng-lost father. Several of the hap- 
piest 'months in my life were not spent * 
in*Accomac, and your affecting hospi- 
tality i 11 make ifte more than jealously* A 
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watchful nt your liberties and t he pur.-mi 
of happiness. (See the Cin^limtion.) 

Citizen of Accomnc I Tbe-c brave 
nu n, of whom I am a t«|>c*c»;i i* »r, are not 
your enemies ; I hoy ore jour brother-, 
ami de-ire to ombraec you in fraternal 
bomb. They wish to be cotmhhml jour 
»iu‘hl<S ami rcftjiefly ally invite juu to 
observe the banner of our common fore- 
fa tilers. In proof whereof 1 establish 
thejiollowin^ orders : 

T.— If any nigger eoine within the linc^ 
of the United States Annj to give 
information, uhat omever, of the 
movements of the enemy, the 
aforesaid shall have* his head 
knocked off, and ho returned to 
his lawful owner, accord in" In 
the groceries and provisions of 
the Fugitive Slave Aok. (See the 
Constitution.) 

H.~If any chicken or other dcfeneele^ 
object belonging to the South, !>«■ 
brought within the lines of the 
United States Arinv, by any nig* 
per, his heir.-*. ad mi nisi mb. is, and 
OHtigus, the ahuvsaid shall lia'U' 
his tail cut off, and be sent back 
to hia rightful ownei nl the e\- 
pen-e of the Trcu.-my Depart- 
ment. 

IIJ.— Any Mihlior found guilty of -hoot- 
ing tho Southern i '■ *n fciWticy. or 
bothering him in any manner 
whatMunex er, the same shall he 
denned guilty of di. orderly con- 
duct. and be pr<muum*ul ail ac- 
cursed uhnlitioniM. 

Villi am Knows, IMvOvire. 
Captain Coe * 2 Section Mackerel 
Brigade, '* 
Commanding Accomac. 

# 

Tho citizen of Airborne, my, boy, re- 


c.'ivcd this proclamation favourably, 
and said he wouldn’t go hunting Union 
pickets until the weather ' as wanner. 
Whereupon Ydliatn Brown All upon ltK 
neck and wq>t copiou.-Jy; 

The Union Army, my boy. now hold* 
undi- putid po-ssc.—iou of over six inch** 
of the sacred soil of Aceomne, and this 
unnatural rehellion has received a blow 
which shakes the rotten fabric to if- 
shivering *. "L/c. 

Your.-, with expedition, 

Oi;Mir:u9 0. Kkuil 


LETTER XX. 

Tr i:\njfa or vuuwfs o<emn i \ * if 
Arm : u\ AND Ills WISE ULClainN IX A 
con rr.AiuNn cam:. 

Wa.ihiugtun. D.C.. Dec. Kith, IxiII. 
.\lTi:u sleejiing with (‘ongr»\%- fur two 
days, my boy, and « *1 i.-t 1 \ in.' loin i:« (i** - 
men and a .-mall page driven t«> the 
vi rip of apoplexy by the exciting fain 
called the President'-* Afessage, T thougl.: 
it was about time to mingle with the 
world again, and sent my servant. Peivj 
ile Mortimer, to bring me my guild-. 
Mu*d P» ::istis. After n. Jong HUieh in 
the tii Id after that chaste architectural 
an i nml, my box, ho met a Mfcsouvi- 
piclu t chap. and .-ays he: 

* lJev you seen a horse hereabout, n«y 
wdiUkv-doodlc 

‘ norfl’ says Missouri, spitting with 
exijui-ite precision on one of Dv M 
timer’s new’ boots. 4 Xo, I aint seen i.-« 
bo s, my Feejee. bruiser ; but there V au 
all-tired big crow-roost down in that 
corner, I reckon ; and it mu>t be alive, 
for I hoard the* bones rattle when the 
wind blow/ 
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3fy valet, Mr. Mortimer, paid in beheld ft sight to make the muses stare 


heed to his satirical lowness, my boy. 
but proceeded majestically to where my 
gothic licn-ir iv*as eating -the remains of 
astraw-nmttresi. Brushing n few crows 
from the back -bone of the fond chafer, 
uj.mi which they were innocently roost- 
ing. h«! placed the saddle amidships,' 
and conducted the licrj r staHion to my 
hotel. 

Mounting in hot haste. I was nbout. 
to start for Aecomne. when the General 
of the Mackerel Brigade came down the 
steps in hot ha-do, and says he: 

‘ the Army of the Potomac about 
to advance." 

‘ Whv do you ask V says T. 

" Thunder!* say he, * l‘vc been so long 
in one spot that T was going to get out 
my naturalisation-paper* as a citizen of 
Arlington Heights. Ah. r says lie, with 
n groan, ‘when the advance takes place 
1 si mil be too old to enjoy it.* 

T asked him why he didn’t irmkc ar- 
rangements to have his grandson take 
his place, if ho should become super- 
annuated before the advance took place; 
and he said that ho be dam. 9 

On reaching Aecotnac, my boy, I 
found tbo Conic Section of the Mackerel 
Brigade reconnoitring in force lifter a 
pullet they bad seeii the night before. 
Which they couldn’t catch it. 

Captain Villiam Brown, my hoy, has 
bin head-quarters in a lumnC with the 
attic and cellar on the same floor. I 
found tiro fat pickets playing poker on 
the roof, six lirat- class pickets, doing up 
Old Sledge On the raiJ-fcnec upfront of 
t!ic door, and eight consumptive pickets 
eating a rooster belonging to the South- 
ern Confederacy on « the xpof of a pig- 
pen. 

As I entered the airy and commodious 
apartment of the comiuundwvin-chief, 1 


like the behemoth , of the Scriptures, and 
eauae genius to take Another nip of old 
rye. IhCro was the cantankerous cap- 
tain, my boy, seated on a keg of gun- 
powder with his head laid tideways on 
a table ; oue hand grasping a bottle 
half-full of the OatJ, and the other 
writing something o* a picgc.of paper 
lnM at rigbl-nugles with his nosfc. 

‘ Hallo, my interesting infant,’ says I; 
* are you drawing a map ot IVnnuariit 
,for au euligbteuedpw*?’ 

1 ITa ! f says ViJlinin, starting up, and 
eyeing mo eIo.-H.ly through the bottom 
of a bottle; 'you behold me in the ago- 
nies of composition. UcadtM&poickry,’ 
saybhej * and If it aiiit double X with 
tthc foam olf T where'* your Milton ?’ 

I took the paper, my boy, which rc- 
rembled n specimen-card of dead flies, 
and read this ])oem : ^ ■ 

‘The God of ‘Bottles be our aid, 

When rebels crack us ; 

Well bciul the bottle-neck to him, 
And ho will Bacchus. 

# By Capt. VliiLf.iM 1) MOWN, Er>ke vire. * 

I told Villiam that every tiling hut. 
the word of his poem n utinded me of 
laougfellow, and says he: 

' Don’i mention my undoubted genius 
in public; because if Scwattl knew that 
I wrote poick ry, he’d think X wauhSd to 
bo President in ISho, And Juf4 get tho 
Honest Old Abe io remove nw t 
, At this moment a filc of the Mackerel 
Brigade come in, bringing a wn of 
Africa, w ho looked like a bottle of black 
ink wrapt up in a dirty towel, and n citizen 
Cf Aqeomac, who claimed him as bis 
slave;. ' • 

* Captain, 1 1 says the citizen of Acco- 
roac, * this nigger belongs to me, and I 
wtritt him back. Besides, be f-'olo » 

< • • i . 



:so 


ORPHEUS C. KERR PATERS. 


lookii from me, and has got it 
liicl Kornewhercs,*'- 

Villiiuu smiled tike a pleased clam. 
an«t says' he: < You say ho stole a look- 
ing-gins*?’ ' ’ 

‘I reckon,* gays Accomac. ‘ r> > ' 

4 .Vj isonicrl’sayR-Villiahi to the Ethiop, 

* did 3 ou ever see $io devil 1* ■ 

1 Nobber, l kar, since missus died.’ 

* Citizen* ,of Acconyac,’ stiya Villiam, 
sternly, * you have told a whopper ; and 
I shall keep this child of oppression to 
black (lie boots of the United States of 
America. You say he stole a looking- 
gHs** He says he has never seen the 
devil. Observe now,’ says Yillmin, ar- 
gumentatively, ‘how plain it is, that, if 
he hn (l oven looked, at your looking-glass, 
he mu»t have seen the devil about the" 
same time.’ - , - . «. • 

Tim citizen of Aecomac wnr that liis 
fnkch6o<i. was discovered, my boy, and 
returned to the bosom of hiB family 
nnvhur like a rilled parson. Villiam 
ilioji nrljoiirranl the court for ft week, 
ami .iiuit the coulmbandpnttoonjoy the 
Messingh of freedom, digging trenches. 

It is plim-my, my boy, to see our 
commanders dispelling ju.-fiee in this 
manner: and f don’t wonder at the 
Preside liTs wanting to abolish the Su- 
preme Court. 

* Yours, judicially, 
f : Orphjsxjm C. Kerb. 


'■ V - . IjSTTER XXI, , 

CotfcsrftNlse lmiTTsn its 

COSMOPQtTfAN EFFECTS, WWB; |W»rig* 
.COUNT 01 ' flow CAPTAIN BOfl ftHOBffLT 
1.0ST HIS COllPAifY. ( ., ri ^ . 

WASWNOT^Tf^C., Dee. 20th, 1861. 

^Hrh" Britain first, I k ^.poleocPi com- 


ma' id, my boy, arose from out the azure 
main, this was her charter, ‘to charter 
of the, land, that, Britafns, never, never, 
never shall long as they 

have a eliuuce to jack* every body else 
1 ike niggers. Suffer, me also to remark, 
that Britannia 4 needs jio .bulwarks, no 
towers along Hho steep; /to march is 
o’er the mountain-wave* to home is on 
the deep— -where she tops up her neu- 
trality by smuggling contraband South- 
ern confederacies, and swearing like ft 
hard-shell chaplain when Unde Sam’s 
occan-pickcts overbahl her. J 
Albion’s neutrality is waking up a 
savage spirit in the United States of 
America, as you will understand from 
the following Irish Idle which was 
written 

PRO PAT-BIA. 

Two Irishmen out of-Cmpfoy," - ' ; 

And out of the elbows as aisily, 

Adrift in a gfocety-storo - 
Were smoking and taking it lazily. 

The one was a broth of ahoy, 

Whose cheek-bones turned out and 
turned in again, * 

Jilis name it was Paddy O’Toole — 

. The other was Misfchor McFmnigan. 

‘ I think of enhstinVaftytfKPat, 

, * Because do you s^e trhftt tfelock it is ; 
Th eve’s nothin’ adorn* at n3$ , ^ r \ 

But drinkin* at Mrs. O'Docharty’s. 

It’s not until after thewar-v, 

Tliat business-times will begin again, 

And fightan’s the duty of ah, , -~; i ' , 

• You’re right,.*! V ^ay& JIiS%^ Mcrin- 
.jvSjj&r ' .* 

I ■■ / ' • “'/V' .■ ' 

'Ufa l luck to 4b^reb^s»-I say, 

: Por ddcHn , ^ui> all# this bobbery, 

They cdl gintleinen, too* 

'While murder and robbery; 

Now if it’s gftttale for to steal, 

And take all stow ci editors in agwn, 
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I’m gJfwt I’m r.o gintleroan born/ — 

* You’re right, sir/ says Mfelhor Mcffn- 

pfgaa; /»/,•*. *, 

‘ The spalixiensfc^f^ to remark 
' Tlirir ehivol^jr ix^diiVpe mleyi by us ; 
And by the same token I think 
They’re never too smart to' befooled by us, 
Now if it’s Ufts Nagies they^nane ^ :* ' ' 
Bo chivtdfy; theft it's a.dn again 
To fight for a cause that is Mack/-’- 
1 You're right, sir/ says Misthor JIcFin- 
lugan. . y.. 

* A nagur’s a man, ye may say, 

Aud aiqunl to all other Southerners ; 

But chivalry's made him a brute. 

And so he's a monkey to Northerner's : 
Sure, look ot tlie iwor crates heels. 

And look at life singular shin again ; 

It’s not for such gentlemen fight./— 

* You're right, sir/ says Mfether McFin- 

nigwi. 

‘The nagujf ‘States waited a row, 

And now,by my soul, but they've got 
, in it! * 

They’ve chosen a bed that is hard, 

However they shtrive for to cotton it. 
I'm thinking when winter conics on 
They’ll oil bo u'.dined to como in affain ; 
But then we must; bate them at first/— 

‘ You’re right, j^r/ says Misthor McFin- 
nigftn. 

• Och hone [ but fe's hard that a swate 

Good-look^ yonug chap like myself fa* 

, dadc,' . 

Should lose Jdsteti shillius a day - 
Because ot the throublo the South lias 
v Ijfedo: ' 

Butto^just the raison, ye see,!.- 
wHMi3wW& hdpvTJnfafc to W again: 
It's that, iwffl 1 

‘Joo'st mind what ebon V ■ 

‘ A Bonding her thfto^EOT Caiwdftyj ' * 
And all her odd shipron m^ant ■; ; 

Are ripe for some tre«afery,«p^ day' 


Now if she should Unix in the wfcr— 

Bvf jabors ! it intakes my head spin again! 

OvM Ireland would have each a-ekwee/* 

' * VWfU right, rir/ say* Miather MoFin- 
' nigun. ■ 

1 Yon talk afc»>ttt IriehnWli^tOfr, 

Enlistin' by thousand# ohm toyi^ty; v 
* Blit wait till (he BAwtife jfoiffadf > ' 

Is called to put, down 
It's then with the Stars and tho Stripes , 

All Irishmen here would go in again, 

To strike for the Shamrock and Harp It— 

. ‘ You’re right, sir/ says Mfether MoFfa- 
nigan. * , 

‘Och, murtlier ! me Wood's fa a blase, 

To think of bonld Corooi^i leading us 
Right into the v . 

Wliose leeches sor longbairftbecn bleed- 
ing Us!. ' 

The Stars, and the Stripes here ut homo 
To Canada’s waHs we would phi again, 
And wbukfa’t we raise them in 0o|^? ; 

1 You’re right, sir/ says Mtethsr'jfcjFin- 
nigan, 

‘And down at tlie South, do yc mind, 

Then ’s plint/ of Irishmen mustering, 
tyditdcd to figltf for tlie wrong 
By rebel mis-statements ai.d blistering ; 
But once hit ould England, their fw% 

To fight with the U nioii begin again, 

And sure, they’d desert to a man!' 

‘You’re right, sir/ says Mwtiier.JfaFiii- 
nigafa ^ . 1 

‘There's niver an lifehmm^bi^? 

From Mkfae to the giad of S^ssiondom, 
JBut Iorigs for a timoand a chMsp: , .. 

To fight for thfe country hi Hessaim-doro ; * 
And 80, if ould EngMI feho$# try 
\ HVjj&Sh ti^herouai8end$fap to gm again, 
Tfc^^$tbe on one side i* un<»/ 

sftyt Mistbaf, iJfctW ■ 

qfiid fao- * 

Upfdidn’fcUMl^MIUMatuieof • - 

tlwa?), ^ 
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To say that to Ireland they’re true 
Is an taiuly saying. tho bisfcc of than. 

If, hearing our (lag at our head, 

AYc roselre.land’s freedom to win again, 
They’d nmrther John Bull hi the rear !* 

1 You're right/ sir,' says Misfcher ARFin- 
nignn. 

‘Hurroo! fortfhe Union, nw'boys, 

And divil take all who would bother it, 
Secession's a nagur so black 
Ttye divil himself ought to father it ; 
liurroo! for the bould 69th, 

That’s prisintly bound to go in again ; 

JPs Corcoran’s rescue they’re at,’— 

4 You’re right, sir,’ says Misthor McFin- 
nigan. 

‘I’m off right away to enlist, 

And sure wou’t tho bounty be handy-0 ! 
To kapo mo respectably dressed 
And f uniish in,c dudlieenB and brandy-O! 
I’m tliinkm’, mo excellent friend, 

Ye’re eyeing that bottle of gin again ; 
You wouldn’t mhul tbryin* a drop?*— 

1 You’re rioht, sir,* says Mistlifer McFin- 
nigan. 

British neutrality, my boy, reminds 
me of a chap 1 once knew in the Sixth 
AYard. Two solid men, who didn’t get 
drunk more than once a day. were run- 
ning for alderman, and they both made 
a dead sefc on this chap j but they hadn’t 
any money, and ho couldn’t see it. 

4 See here, old tops,’ says he, 4 I’ll be a 
neutral this time ; so go in porgiep !* ^ 
Well, my boy, the election came off. 
and neither of the old tops was clccU . 
No, sir! Now, whti^jjp you suppose was 
elected ? ■ 

The Neutral Chap, my boy! 

Mad os hornets with the hydrophobia, 
tho two old tope went to ace him. aqd 
Fays they: ‘ . 

‘ Confound your . picture, didn’t you 
^roiul^o to bo neutral ft c | 


Tin* clmp dipped his nose Into a cock- 
tail, and then sa} r s he: , '« 

4 1 was neutral, oid^Fcreimmbhses. /I 
only went to fifty Democrats, and got 
’em to vole for me. Then to b« neutral, 
I had to get fifty of the other feller’s 
Black Republicans to do the same tiling. 
Then "I voted ,tw el vq. times for myself, 
and treat in* % ■ '* 

It was a very beautiful caw, my boy, 
and the old tops were only heard to utter 
—they were only known to exclaim— 
they were barely able to articulate— 
that neutrality didn’t pay. 

Early yesterday morning, my boy, 
Company B, Regiment 3, Mackerel Bri- 
gade, went down toward Cenlrevillc on 
a recoimoissaimo in force under Captain 
Bob Shorty. The Captain is a highly 
intellectual patriot, and don’t get liis 
sword twisted between bis degs when 
bo carries it iu bis hand. ■ Ho led the 
company through the mud like a 
Christmas duck, until they came to a 
thicket in which something was seen 
to move. 

* It ilfc, you terriers!’ says Captain Bob 
Shorty, in a voice trembling with bravery. 

* Form yourselves into a square according 
to Hardee, while I stir up this here bush. 
Tb ore’s something in thatlmsli,’ gays be, 

4 and i t’s oi I her the Southern ConfcdcSby, 
or some other cow.’ 

Tho captain then leaned up to n tree 
to make him steady on his j5ms,inyboy, 
jjpid rammed his sword into the bushes 
like a poker into a lire. 

Nobody hurt on our side. / . 

A\ r ha,t followed^myboy, can be easily 
told. At an early hour on the evening 
of the same day, a solitary horseman 
might have been seen approaching Wash- 
ington. It wall Captain Bob Shorty, w ith 
his hat caved itf, and n rainbow spouting 
under his left eye; lie went straight to 
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the head-quarters of ilv Cieucra) of tltc 
Mackerel Brigade, and says ku: 

‘General, I^etb^itfioitral in force, 
and fouud llie ^nfenfy bolli nmnerious 
and cantanlcQfoufc 1 J ■ 

'Beautiful I* says th6 general; ‘but 
whore in yotir company V 
* \Vdl, now,’ says Captain Bob' Shorty, 
‘ you’d hardly believe it; but the last I see 
<-f that ero company, it was engaged in 
Dio pursuit of happiness at the rate of 
six miles an hour, with the rebels at the 
wrong end of the truck. Dn ng my ra- 
tions!’ says Captaiu Bob Shorty, ,‘if 1 
don't think that ere bob-failed company 
has got to Richmond by this time.' 

4 Thunder V says tin* general; ‘didn’t 
they kill any of the rebels ?’ 

‘Nary a Confederate,’ says Captain 
Bob Shorty. ‘The bullets all rolled out 
of them promuskets of theirs before the 
powder got fairly on fire. Them mus- 
kets, 1 continued Captain Bob Shorty, 
‘would bo good for n bombardment. 
You might possibly hit a city with them 
at two yards* Tange; but. in personal en- 
counters they are inferior to th<P putty- 
blowers of our innocent childhood.’ 

As the captain made this observation, 
my boy, hp stepped hurriedly to the 
table, lifted ft tumbler containing Die 
Oath to hU ptillid lips, took a scat In 
the coal-scuttle, and burst into a flood 
of tears. . 

■ * 

pREsramico 'ftw oUAJUrp’s njrr *&• 

Washington, D,C.> January 2nd* 1882/ 

■> *■. 

Another year, my hoy, has dawned 
upon a struggle in which the hopes of 
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freedom and integrity all over the world 
are breathlessly involved; and if the da\ - 
star of liberty isdtatjtied to go dpwa 
into tb o pc inn wave, t what is* to bccofne. 
of thy unotf ending I extract 

Ibis beautiful prtSsagt^m| r boy> from ! he 
forthcoming spgcdi bf ^fat Congress- 
man, who is a frion# to the huipin race, 
and charges the AdmnnstTttton with im- 
becility and w|th\ mileage, 1 conversed 
with him the other evening, and, after 
discussing various topics, asked himVhat - 
he thought of Dm Washington statue as 
it stood. lie winked three times, and 
then says he: 

‘The only Washington' statue I know 
any thing about 

The chaplain of the M&ekcrel Brigade 
joined seriously in bur. staff festivities 
ort Now Year’s Rvo/ my boy; but a.- 
midnight approached he grew very si- 
lent, and at a quarter of twelve he arose 
from Ilia seat by the fire and asked per- 
mission to read something he had written. 

‘T would not retard your inevitable 
inebriation,’ says he to us, as he drew 
•a manuscript from' one of" Ills pockets, 
‘but it is only' fitting that, we should 
pay some regard to 

* THE DYING YEAR. , 

* Dying at last, Old Ygwii *: • 

Another Stroke of yonder Clock, said thou 
Wilt puss the Direshold of the world we 

see .. - 

Into the world where Yesterday and now 
■- Blend with the hoofs of the No More 
To Be. : 

. 1 1 saw the moon, ist night ^ 
like a crqwn fromthe dim toouofciin’s 
; ■ % ? liead, - 

And to DiO Council of the Stars tideway 
Fotriw, the king, though kinsman of the 
v" ■** - dead, y* % 

Swayed still Ihote^fe of Another Day. 
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* L s oo the moon to-night , 

•, and misty as a mourn r’s rye, 
Behind ft Veil; or, like a coin to w?al 

The lids of Time's last-born to majesty, 
Touched with the darkness of a hidden 
LeaT. * 

4 Mark where yon shadow crawls 

By slow dr glees health the window-bill, 
Timed by the death-watch, ticking slow 
and (lull* 

Tho tide of night is rising, black aud still— 
Old Year, thou dicat when ’tis at its full! 

( Ay 1 moan and mo m again, 

And shjkc all Nature in thine agony, 

Aud tear the ounirc robed that mock 
thro now 

Bike guilded fruit upon a blasted tree .* 
To-morrow corneal To-morjow, where 
art Thou? 

4 WoubUt thou be thrived, Old Year? 

Thou fftibtlo sentence of delusive Time, 
biamcd but to deepen all the mystery 

Of Life’s great purpose! Come, confess 
the crime. 

And in m’b Divinity shall date from thee! 

4 Speak to my soul, Old Year i 

Lr t but a star leave its bright ernmc uce 
In thy death-struggle, if this di_ ilhless 
Soul 

Holds its own destiny and recompense 
In the grand mastery of a Cod’s control ! 

* No sound, no sign from thee? 

And must I live, not knowing why I live, 
Whilst Thou and years to come pass by 
mo hero 

With faces hid, refusing still to give 
The one poor word tlurt lnda me cease to 
fear? 

’Thatjgttk I charge thee* vpftkJ 

Quick! fb^S^ioments trouble on the 

Of the raR cha&m where link > the tnid- 
nightfcdl, 1 ( « 


And nil* inn win Is already ch»mt thy dnge — 
On c K nth its Ugavi u, ot.HeU ft deeper 
JIcll! 

‘Speak! or Jprotf 
I’ll call it ts t if hut a witbpred twig, 
Tossed by the wind, falls tattling on the 
,roof; 

I’ll call it YJCa, if e’en ft shutter creak; 
Breathe hut on me, and it shall stand for 

ploif* 

‘ Too late ! Tlio * ridnight bell— 

Tlie mauling shadow at its witching flood, 
With Iho deep gloom of the Beyond is 
* wed, 

And 1, unanswered, sit within and Im od, 
And thou, Old Year* art silent— Thou 
ait Dead!’ 

When the chaplain finished his read- 
im?, my boy, I told him that he mint 
eM'U'je the party for going ia sleep, as 
they wero really very tired, » 


LETTER XXIII, 

Scarce had tlie glorious sun shot up 
tho dappled orient on* Monday tnorn, 
my boy, wlum the OommAnder-in-i;ljii‘f 
of the Mackerel Brigade received a tele- 
graphic d« pntoh which read as follows; 

‘General Frost lias appeared near 
(Vnlreville, and v* now covering iho 
w^d aud road jin, our W»f.’ 
g it boro no signature, my boy; .but the 
general believed the danger t? fje immi- 
nent, and ( ordered Captain Bd&^borty 
to toko ten thousand men, and make a 
recpnnoWtiee toward* Centroville, 

’ ‘Bob, vay cherub,’ shays be, ‘if you 
can get bohi&d the rtrtfel Frost, and take 
tho whole Confederacy pri^ouciu, don’t 
admtnibter the t)aih until the Eagle 
o£ America is, avenged.* 
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Tob smiled like a happ) 03 Lei and 
says he, 

‘Doimao" 

*Twa cugh op^ti the bom of aioon 
when Cipt«un "Bob jSfcort) md hia mU 
r ms appioachod %hb beautiful y iltfcgi t f 
C( ntieviUe Crow truahodbegh placed 


come to give him battle, having hen 4 
that he was heicabouta ’ 

The Ethiopian took a penta 0 onal bite 
of hoetnlco, and fe&j s ho 
* Itll Massa Iancon that tin f 1 0 t w 11 
nary thick last night, but h th 1 out b\ 
tli^ tune.* 9 

Captain Bob bhoity took < ff hi* c ip, 
my boy, looked c ireful ly into it, put it 
on again, and £1 owned awfully. 

( Comrade*/ says he, adducing the 
tioops, ‘you have all Ik id of a big 
thjng on {Snyder, You now behold ft 
bcfoie yon Thin holre nwomioi usance,’ 
eft) * he, 4 is what the Fieuch would call 
a We must turn it mto a for 

aging expedition. Chaige on yonder 
hay^^Wb frfci W&mber me m >our 
piayewA i * , 

”r»a* eaUy.W*, my bar, *)>? a 
splendid atftty returned to Potdmta** 
ehorCp with two fiaystaclh( fpr the horses, 
and ten Confi derate obi^eus for supplr/ 
Nobody hurt ogbuf aufc 
I enclose the following brief sketch of 


the MiUnut boldnrwho orunmandot n 
tbi* bullmnt affair. 

<&nm bobeuoj shobtt. 

This hf.nc young o0oei was b >m in 
the fcxtli Ward of Ndw Yoik, and wan 
< warty one years old u£p» forming of 


under the botaet» of the ea\alty to keep | af?« When but ^lad, htf studied to< 
them iiom falling down, and the m 1 1 ^ % ^ ^ * - 

lanhy were arranging Ihunsdus ho 
that the bayonets oi tin* ft out 1 mk 
shouldn’t stick into the it 11 ionk s eyes 
ettiy time tlie\ turned a 1 unci alien a 
bolitury control Jind might lm\f Imi 
sc* u eating hoc cake by tin ‘■oi inn 
road side 

4 f onftdei itc, * vu 1 Captain l ob 
Shoity, approaching J11 u wifh hib swnd 
vciy much between Ins legs ‘hast 1 11 
th* rcbtl rrost and his myim don t 


bat co and the girls, and ym to fires foi 
lus luaith When eligible to the lfrfit 
oi li imbue, he \otcd tenen times m 
one da), and atti acted to imnh ^ttcu* 
tiou from the authorities that In* parents 
usr b 1 to make a law>u oJ him Oil 
the 1 dung ou of tin war with Mcai o, 
he ofli td his services to the Govcnnni 116 
is a m ijoi gcnei il, but, foi Aom c toman, 
was not accepted lib will probably be 
suit to bupersed General Hall ck, m 
Missoiu 1, an soon as t*uy cne of St, 
Louw writes to ask the 1 President for 
anothei change. 

The genctal was bo pleased when he 
Ik wd of thk spirited action my bn, 
tlmt Ik offered to rcucw tlic M icl id 
LiV \ u tl lit. thaI morning, and \ 111 iti ly 
mfoimed me that he coimlourf the 
bouthf tn Conicderat ) doomed to < \pno 
m less than thice months lit Mild that 
it wab ahead) to 1 knot to lUlall, wiped 
must take place m the >jnmg. 

Puhaps so, my boj —perhaps sol 
Ydhrs foi the flag, 

OaJUjFUfiO h» 1 « 


LUTTHR aapv. 

pfJfcOprCIKO A VramBUf ‘VLOTUA,’IL 

Lvamj&iso yjuna&BVM vi s rut, nor- 
j*c m DKOumoti oi \ si.wHPAiu 
wabwwb.mw', mdsook, 

, 4 Ws(fitojtoB,Do,i«b mm 
I uprt n leoJIy kiaw wlttt rfif' fern 
4 mg<UiJl iji^ ity boyk until 1 biw 
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Captain Bob Shorty on Tuesday. T wu^ 
out in a field, just this aide of Fort 
Concoran, trimming do\yn tho ears of 
my gothic fetced Pegasus, that he might 
look less like, a Titanic rabbit, when I 
saw approaching me an object fosem- 
bling a brown-stone monument. As> it 
came* nearer, I discovered an eruption 
of bra^-buttona nV intervals in lront. 
and presently I observed the linen moots 
of a Federal face, 

1 b Inin go being?' says, I, taking down 
a pistol fi'om the natural rack on the 
bide of my btt^d, and at the tame time 
motioning towards my sword, which 1 
had hung on one of bis lup-bones 1 art 
thou the shado of Mctamora, or the dis- 
embodied spirit of a eand-bunk V 

4 My ducky darling,’ responded the 
jRolian voice of Captain Rob Shorty, 
‘you behold a mudsill just emerged 
from a liquified portion of tho sacred 
soil. The mud tit present enclosing the 
Mackerel Brigade is unpleasant to the 
personal feelings of the corps, but the 
effect at a distance is unique. As jon 
survey that expanse of mud from Ar- 
lington Heights,’ continued Captain Bob 
Shorty, * with the veterans of the Macke- 
rel Brigade wading about in it up to 
their chins, you are forcibly reminded 
of a liniitlces plum-pudding, well stocked 
with animated raisins.' 

4 My friend,' says I, ‘flie comparison 
is apt, and reminds mo of Shakcspeaio’s 
happier efforts. But tell me, my Py- 
ladcs, has the dredging for those miss- 
ing regiments near Alexandria proved 
successful !' 

Captain Bob Shorty shook tho miro 
from his cars, and then says he; f 

‘Two brigades were excavated Fn» 
morning, and are at present building & 
**aft to go down to Washington -after 
some soup, Let us not jitter complain!* 


agaimtf the mud,’ continued Captain 
Bob Shorty, reflcctivel), ‘for it has 
served to develop tho genius of New 
England. We dug out a Yankee rogiment 
from Boston first, and the moment tho^- 
wooden-nutmeg chaps got their breath, 
they went to work at the mud that hat. 
almost suffocated them, mixed up some 
spoiled Hour with it, and arc now mak 
iug tin.;, eternal fm tunes by peddling it 
out for patent cement.' 

TlnV lemaik of th » captain’s, my boy, 
shows that l he spirit of New England 
still retains its natural elasticity, and is 
capable of greater efforts Ilian lignum 
vita- hams and clocks made of barrel 
hoopb and old coffco-poK lliavc heard 
my ancient grund father relate an exam- 
ple of tliis spiiit during tlic war of 1812. 
Ih- wus with a i-oleet assortment of 
l’equog chaps at Bladen^burg, just be- 
fore tho attack on Washington, and 
word came secretly to them that the 
IhiiNhor^ down in the Chesapeake were 
out of Hour, and would pay something 
j handsome for a supply. Now, these 
| l’ujuyjr chaps had no flour, my boy: 
but that didn’t keep them out of the 
t-pcoulation. They went into the nearest 
graveyard, dug up all tho tomlwdoiu 1 '*, 
und put them into an old quartz-crush- 
ing machine, pounded them to powder, 
sent the powder to the coast, and sold 
it to the ■ liritiihers for the very hat 
1 hwr % at twelve do'fon end a-b^f a 
Otf'i til y 

And can 4uch a people as this be con- 
quered by a horde of godless rebels? 
Never! 1 repeat it, sir— nevSrl Should 
tho Jeff, Davis mob ever get possession 
of Washington; the Yankees would build 
a wall around the place, and invite the 
public to come and see the menagerie 
at two shillings a-heud. 

On Wednesday, some of our digest 
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pickets caught a shabby long-haired 
chap loafing around the camps with a 
big block and sheet: of paper under his 
firm,’ and brought Khn before tho gene- 
ral of the Mackerel Brigade. 

‘Well, Samyule/ says the general to 
one of the pickets, ‘what is your charge 
against the prisonier?’ 

* lie is a young. mail which is a spy/ 
replied Samyule, hold^pg up the sheet 
of paper ; ‘ and I takfi tHis here picture 
of his to be the Great Seal of the 
Southern Confederacy/ , 

‘Why thinkest thou so, my cherub? 
and what does the work of art repre- 
sent?' inquired the general. 

‘The drawing is not of the best/ 
responded Samyule, closing one eye, and 
viewing the picture critically; ‘but I 
should say that it represented a horn, 
with' a fiddle laid across it, and beef- 
steaks in the corners.’ 

‘ Miserable vandal P shouted the long- 
haired chap, excitedly; ‘you know not 
wliat you say. I am a federal artist ; 
and that picture is a map of fhc coast 
of North Carolina, for u Ncw-Ynric daily 
paper/ 

1 Thundetr says the general; * if that’s 
a map, a patent gridirou must he a 
whole atlas? 

I believe him, my boy ! 

Asa person of erudition, it pleased 
mo greatly, my boy, to observe that our 
more moral New York t.'giments culti- 
vate ^ a ; tostq for reading, and arc even 
B6 literary thatthey can't so much as 
light th^r pipes without a bjafouf of a 
hymn-book. I was talking to an an- 
gular-shhped -chap ’from Montgomery 
county the oth$r day' about this*/ and 
says he: 1./^' * ' 

‘ Talk about reacting i . Why, there’s 
fifty „ newspapers sent in a wrapper to 
our officers alone; every day, There’s 


ten each of the 'JPrihum nndJft'w^. ten 
each of and Qasrtte, 

ten bfthhMMd^ry DmeSrat^ and 

‘Look hero" f mysiepnd Washington/ 
say f, ‘your story dotf$ bring together. 
You say you ha^fi^j^fs daily; 
but according to r# account that, copy 
of the Herald mnk*s fiftyaono/ . 

I ‘ Did I not toll yoa that they came in 
I a wrapper V says the chap, with great 
dignity. • 

‘ You did/ says I. 

‘Well/ says he, ‘the Herald is the 
wrapper.’ • . 

This morning, my boy, 1 wont with 
Colonel Wobert Wobinsou to look at 
some new horses he had just imported 
from the Eric Canal stables for tho 
Western chvalry, and was fuucli pleased 
with the display of bonorwork. One 
animal iu particular interested me 
greatly ; lie was boru 111 1770, had both 
of liis hind-legs broken on the 'frontier, 
in one of the battles of 1812, and lost 
both his eyes and his tail at the taking 
•of Mexico, The colonel stated that he 
had selected this splendid animal for 
his own use in the field. 

Another lino calico animal of the 
stud was attached to the suite Of Wash- 
ington at the fatuous crossing of the 
Delaware, and is said to Have surprised 
the Hessians at Trenton as much as the 
army did. teeth, 

he was sold to a Western dealer in hides 
for three dollars; and tho dealer being 
an enthusiastic Union than, has let the 
Government have the animal for one 
'hundred aqd tod, dollars, 1 
1% inpU^elin^-dCr]ttme mate also at- 
She was sired by 
th0: feySfejlte- racer of the' MiSjuia' jjf 
Lafayette, and been damnfed by 
qyawbodyatteffipSl id driveler, IJie 
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pretty beast comes from the celebrated 
Bone Mille belonging to tbo Eric Canal, 
and only Government two hun- 

dred dollars. P - * ' 

Believing that the public funds are 
being judiciously expended, my boy, I 
remain, A 

Fondfy thine own, 
c< Orpheus C. Kim 


LETTER XXV. 

DESCRIPTION OP TT1K OOIlUBors PKTK AT 
THE WHITE HOUSE, LNC1.UU1XU THU 1'li- 
SKRVATIONSi OP CA OTA I N VI I/L.IA M IUIOAVN : 
WITH BOMB NOTE OP TIII5 TOIIJTiJiS, 
CONFECTIONS, AND PUNCH. 

Washington, D.C., Feb. 7th, 1802. 
Notwithstanding your general igno- 
rance of Natural History, my boy. you 
may be aware that when the englc i* 
wounded l>y the huntsman, iiihU-nrl of 
seeking some thick -set tree or dismal 
swamp, there to die like a common bird, 
lie soars straight upward in the full »*y 1 
of the sun, and bnlhcs in all llu* glories 
of noonday* while his eyes grow dull 
with agony, and his talons are s>t Moil- 
ing in death ; nor docs he full from the 
dazzling empyrean until the last stroke 
of fate hurls . ldm downward like a 
thunderbolt. 

Our 17111011, my boy,— our Land of 
the Eagle,— is ilficken sorely, and per- 
haps to death; but like the proud bird 
of Jove, it disdains to grow morbid in 
its agonies ; and the occasional sighs of 
its patient struggling millions are lost 
in sounds of death-defying revelry at 
the dauntless capital. ' •' * / . , 

All the best-looking uniforms in the 
‘army were invited to. Mrs. Lincoln's bail 
at the White House on Wednesday, and 


of course I wa* favoured, together with 
the generel of the Mackerel Brigade, 
and Captain ViRi&nx Brown, of Acco- 
mac, My ticket, my boy,’ w ns os aristo- 
cratic as a rooster’s tail at sunrise: 


(rnrisia) 2?pfunltt«tlTMioti. (otstbrs.) 
ORPHEUS C. KERR, 

Pi en* tire of your Company at the White 
JKouiw, 

lit, S. V. P.) Wednesday, Feb. 5th, 1SU2. 

8 o'clouk, r.M. 

(HALF HOURXUffl VO a PH1NCK ALBERT.) 
(NO » 'JOS I VO ALOUD.) 


At an early hour on the evening of 
the /Mr, the general of the Muckeiol 
Brigade cume to my room in a perfect 
perspiration of brars-butlons and white- 
kid*, and 1 Uhkcd him what ‘no smok- 
ing aloud’ meant. 

4 vn ty,’ says he, putting his wig straight 
and Ik king a stray drop of brandy from 
<H ‘0 of lii*5 gloves, ‘it means that if you 
hy to “biiioW any of tho generals at 
the bulls as- in 11 k* plan of the campaign, 
yon lmihtirt do it ‘‘aloud.” Thunder P 
£—■ i y s l lie ginoral, in a fine glow of on- 
thu -iasni, * the only plan of the cam- 
paign that I Know any thing about is 
the rataplan,’ 

Satisfied with the general’s explana- 
tion, f proceeded with my toilet^ and 
presently beamed upon him in such a 
resplendent conglomeration of yu files, 
brass-buttons, epaulettes* and ^unga- 
rian pomade, tlmfc he sa|d 2 t^inded 
him of a comet just come tijfjfc pi 'ft fa- 
ther-bed, with' its tail done jip lia papers. 

* My Magnus AfcottOi* ^ys he, •* tlio 
gipg you bear that white cravat ahottg£ 
you' to be of rich but genteel pai-enh^T 
Any man/ says h$/ MVjio can wear a 
wliite cravat without . looking like a 
coachman, may pusa^vr a*gentleman- 
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boro. Two, thirds uf the clergymen off from tho tops of ^i^drc#se$ to 
who wear It look like footmen in Hieir make ba ud*&es-$r our spl - 

grave-clothes.’ -•-/ . ' / dtitt, I '<&0 % their 

\Ve then took* a hack to tho White “ neelt-or-if#^^ ; so for 

House, my boy, and on arriving there from being very' delicate! 

wore delighted to lind that the rooms proot of their devoted J&veo$Union/ ’ 
were already filling with statesmen, ‘ T agree with yony humani- 

miss-statesmen, mre^tatesruou, and olU- lariuit,' say* l. 4 There'S’ precious fittle 
cers, who had so much Inco aud epiui- mkt about such dresses/® '■% V 
lettea about thim' that they looked like VilHam closed one eye, turned lug 
walking brass-found cries with the front- head one side like a facetious canary, 
door open. ’ and says ho: # 

The fifst ob|cct that attracted tuy ‘Now lovely woman scants her dress, 
special attention, however, was a thing with bandages the hick to bless ; and 
that I took for a largo and ornamental sloops so far to war's alarms, her Yery 
pair of tongs leaning against a man Id, truck is under arms 1* 
figured in blue enamel, with a life-like 1 believe hinymy boy I' 

imitation of a window-brush on lop. Ketunung to the General, we took a 

T directed the general's attention to it, turn in the East iioom, and enjoyed tho 
and asked him if the l was one ofihe panorama of youth, beauty,' and whisk- 
unique gifts presented to the 01 0 vei n- cm, tli fit wound its variegated length be- 
ment by the Into Japanese embody ? fore us. 

1 Thunder !’ says the general, ‘ that's There was a tall Western Senator 
no tongs. It's the young man wliicli if, pree-rut, who Hiiilcd so much alcove his 
Captain Villiam Brown, of Aecomac. stomach, that I was reminded of the 
Now that I look at him,' says the gene- beautiful lilies : 

ral, thoughtfully, ‘ho reminds 11 A of an •‘As me tall cliff that lifts its awful form, 
old-fashioned straddle-bug/ dwells fiutu the wile, and midway leaves 

Stepping from one lady V dress to an- the ; term ; 
other, uutil I reached the side of tin* Thoi-gh round its base a country** ruin 
Commander of the Acconmo, J dapped spread, ■ - 

him on tho bAck, and says I : ' E 1 "*”* 1 “ oonstli “ a “$«“ ^ad.’ 

‘How are you, my blue-bird ; and Upon going into tho supper-room, my 
what, do you think of this brilliant as- boy, I beheld a paradise of eatables fhat 
semblage 11., made mo wish myself a kxdfdkndpork, 

.‘Sfk.E. Villiam, starting out gf a with nothing but a^|tre;ol^ustard to 
brdW%stttdjr, and putting some cloves keep mo company*. '.Xtyjmfcre oysters 
in h|? disguise the* wa ter he’d a lb fmtluvi; lurkey&;& la ruffles ; 

drank on hbl M&y fronts Aeebmao— ‘ I cliickfcnsA laMethisa^k; beef A la 
was jusfc , tedgng - what jny ptoT v oId : jel- . 

mote wtmld ftay if she . could see; A • Radioes a U 

and the oliifcK|Qobs ' hete to-nigh|,'y^^v 
Wheh % look onthewomeb of America 

around me, to-night,’ say.? Villiam, feel- jb^^dly the tinies. 

higly, ‘and. soe^w much they’ve cut, end oi> i|$;l£bl6 therg wa| ft 
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large lump of white candy, with six 
carpet-tacks lying upon it. This repre- 
sented the ‘Tax,* on Sugar/ At the 
other endwas a large platter, contain- 
ing imitation ’mud, in which two candy 
brigadiers were swimming towards'ench 
other, with their swords between their 
teeth. This symbofixed War/ 

These being very hard times, my boy, 
and the Executive not being inclined to 
be {oo expensive in its marketing, a 
most ingenious expedient was adopted 
to make it appear that thero was just 
twice as much of certain costly delica- 
cies on tho table as there really was. 
About the centre of the table lay a large 
mirror, and on this were placed n few 
expensive dishes. Of course, the look- 
ing-glass gave them a double effect. 
For instance, if there was a pound of 
beefsteak on the plate, it produced an- 
other pound in the glass, and the effect 
was two pounds. 

When economy can he thus artisti- 
cally blended with plvntitude, my boy, 
money ceases to be king, and butcher- 
bills dwindle, llercnfler, when I re- 
ceive for my rations a pint of transpa- 
rent coffee and two granite biscuit, I 
shall use a looking-glass for a plate. 

It was tho very whicli-ing hour of the 
night when the general and myself left 
the glittering scene, aud we had to ask 
several patrols * which’ way to go. 

' Ou parting with . my comrade-in-arms, 
ft ays I : > > 

1 General, the ball is a success. 1 
lie looked at me in three winks, and 
says he: 

4 It row ik particularly the 

bowl of punch !’ ' s . • - 

Yours; forked^ water, . r,, 

\0hPhEGs G. Kerb. 


LETTER XXYI. 

TREATING OT’ THE GREAT SHU TART ANA- 
CONI) A, AND THE MODERN XAATIiyE. 

Washington, D.C., February lGth,’ 1802. 
It pleases me greatly to announce, my 
boy, that, the General of the Mackerel 
brigade believes in McClellan, and 
gorgeously defends him against the at- 
tacks of that portion of the depraved 
press which has friends dying of old 
age in the Army of the Potomac. 

‘Thunderl’ say* he to Captain Bob 
Shorty, stirring the Oath in his tumbler 
with a tooth-brush — ‘the way Little 
M:ie is devoting himself to the military 
squelching of this here unnatural re- 
bellion, is uciually outraging bis physi- 
cal nature. Ho reviews his staff twice 
n, day, goes over the river eveng.fft'o 
minutes, studies international 
hours before dinner, takes Boumlings 
of the mud every time the dew falls, 
aud takes .so little sleep, that there’s 
turn inches of du>t on one of his eye- 
balls.*. Would you believe it, 1 says the 
General, placing the tumbler over his 
nose to keep off a fly, ‘his devotion is 
such that his hair is turning gray, and 
will probably dye I 1 

Captain Bob Shorty whistled. I d(V 
not mean to say that he intended % be 
musically satirical, my boy; but n J 
should hear such a canary-bird remark 
alfter I'd told a story, somebody would 
g&liome with his eyes dope up th rain- 
bows. , ^ 

‘ Permit *w/ says Captain Bbb/Shorly, 
hurling what remained of the doth into 
the’ aperture under his moustache; ‘You 
convince me that Litile Mac’s 'devotion 
is extraordinary/ continued Captain Bob 
Shorty, dreamily; ‘but he don’t come 
up to a chap I once knew, which was a 
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editor. Tiillc about i!c\u(iou ! aiul out- 
raging nature l* says Captniu Bob Shorty, 
ppltt ing with exquisite accuracy into the 
eyes of the- regimental cat. ‘ why, that 
ere editor threw body, soul, and breeches 
mto his work ; and* so completely identi - 
fied himself with afree and'erilighteneri 
press, that his first child was a unes- 
"* • 

Tho General, of the thicker el Brigade 
arose from his seat, my boy, wound up 
his watch, brushed off his hoots, threw 
the cat out of the window, and then says 
he: 

1 Robert, name of Shorty, did you ever 
read in the Bible about Ananias, who 
was struck dead for telling a, tele- 
graph?* 

‘I heard about him,’ says Captniu 
Bob Shorty,^ ‘when I was but a inno- 
cent lan^b, and wore my mother’s 
slipper on, my back about as often as 
she woredton her foot.’ 

‘Well,’ says the General, with the air 
of a thoughtful parent, ‘its my opinion 
that if you’d been Ananias, the same 
streak of lightning would have buried 
you and paid the sexton.’ 

From this logical and vivid conversa- 
tion, my boy, you will understand that 
our leading, military men have perfect 
faith in the g^nius of McClellan, and 
believe that 'he is equal to fifty yards 
of the Star * Spangled Banner, His 
great anaconda has gathered itself in a 
circle, airontid the doomed rabbit of.re- 
bclhopj and if thc- rabbit swells, ho’s a 
goner; v /; k/' ♦ » 

-*Tbis :: gwat^anfic^nda, m> # bpy, may 
remind hellish readore of the aJiaoOnila 
ouceseen byachap pf-my acqu^htafco 
living hi the Sixth Ward, Thia chjap f 
my boy, came tearing into 6 pittas wftBre 
they -kept the’ Oath on tap, and says 
he : 


ll've just seen, an anaconda down 
Broadway,’ V ; ' . - 1 \ 

\* Anna vfte f saysa; red-hofed.iiider- 
man, Into the' water 

on 'tho. ifi ivftsi Trarm 

enough tie toelt ^eb^-hrandy rrefiriecj . 
sugar.' ' V " 

‘ I said Ahacbhd^ you ignbrapt quss,’ 
says the chap: # 

‘ Was it the real insect?’ says the AI* 
derman.^ ~ . 

‘ It was a real,, original^ gennino Ana- 
conda,’ fays the cliap. . 

f Ah 1’ says the Alderman, 'somebody’s 
been stulFm’ you/ *. ^ \ \ ; r 

‘No, sir !' says tlii^dhop, ‘but some- 
body’s beeh 'stufl50’' : 'tiio Anaconda, 
though.’ ’ 

He’d been to the liuaieum. 

If there "should bd among your un- 
fortunate readers, my boy, any per- 
sons of such depraved inlnds as to 
perceive a likeness between this Ana- 
conda and that Anaconda^ may they 
bo sent to Fort Lafayette* and com- 
pelled to read Tiippfer’s poems until 
the rabbit of rebellion IS. reduced to his 
lust quarter 1 ,A , ‘ 

Early I bis morning a couple of snuff- 
coloured pickets brought a femaleSouth- 
era Confederacy mto eOmp/ateting. 
that she, had called them nasty things, 
and spit all over thefr gaiis. 1 ' She said 
that she wanted tosce tho loathsome 
creature that commanded 'them, . and 
her eyes ^shcd,ib-*when they took her 
by the arm, thai herVgll took fcre twice, 
and her eyebrows emoted repeatedly. 

The General of tho Mackerel Brigade 
received her ^ny^ poking 

hC> in. if she had any 

ijmktohf ^gnns concealed about her, 
’SAygi her 

B^the hoilWOf ^ addressing tin 
wlfi^qfthe Soujh»n : Gbnfed^racy V 
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Tho female confederacy drew herself 
up as proudly as the First Family of 
Virgin' awlWn ,thp' butcher’s bill coffins 
to be paid, and replied, xnsoprauo Of 
great compass, ' * _ C \ . / 

‘l am that injfifecL Woman* yo£ ugly 
swidc.’ • "V J v. *'4 . 

The General : b^ed;‘ jjiitil bis lips 
touched a jtwier/ihj%(6n the table, 
mid then sftys he* * • 

* My dear madam, your wotfs touch 
a tender chord ip my heart, and it will 
give mo pleawiire to serve you. Yotir 
word?, madam/ continued the General, 
with visible.cnfrotwm, ’ avo precisely those 
which mybdoWdwifo hOtunfrequenlly 
addresses to mof ‘ Ah J’jny wifcl my 
wifey 1* says lKe/Gencral, ; hysterically, 

1 liow often have you patted me on my 
head, and told JUn tbat my face looked 
like a chunk of beeswax with three 
cracks in it V : - } " 

The wife of the Southern Confederacy 
sneered audibly, and called for a fan. 
There being no fan nearer than the 
office of Secretary Welles, she used a 
small wkisk-broo'tn. Says. she, 

* Miserable* hireling of a diabolical 

Lincoln, your Wife, is not! dug to me.- 
Sho is. a creature ( , I do not come here 
to hear her;wrongfy hut to express "the 
undying Wish/ that yon and* all your 
horde may ho -welcomed wiitf inuddy 
hands to hospitable graven All I want 
Is to bo let alone/ " . , ‘ f 

*My dcarMrs, §»,p*/ Says the General, 
with a tdboh of bmss and irony, <* it is a 
matter 61 the nthiost indifference to the, 
whether you jire/i to bo let aloha” or 
with the 

*1 insist up3c®K^^ I ^) , ^ cre hmed 
the female spitWhg epg^iiy. * 

1 1 a&W 

ncral. f \ - 

; All lW*»t is to bfck£$aae/ 


the exasperated lady ; f apd,I will be let 
alone 1’ ‘ ; m 

The General of the Mackerel Brigade 
hastily wiped his mouth With a bottle, 
and then^ys lie, ' 

where you oOmo from/it ain’t" fei the 
1 want of tongue//. f - % . 

On hearing this gastrott<Wnid rejnork, 
my boy, ti c wife of the injured Southern 
Confederacy s»*. opt from tie room like an 
insulted Minerva, and departed forSeccs- 
fila. It was observed that she frowned 
like a thunder-cloud at every Federal 
she passed excepting ono picket'! him 
site smiled on. She had detected him 
in the act of admiring, her ankles as she 
picked her wav through the mud, , 
Woman, my boy, has , really many 
sweet qualities ; and ifUrcr head is *. 
sometimes in the wrong, she l$S;ftlWuy» v 
a reserve of genuine goo&ossiQf heart 
in the neighbourhood of her^g&iters. 
Yours, for the Sex, 

Orphkus C. Ekru. 


LETTER sxtlfc 

COtoTOCING WITH A 

. OVMt NATION All. ViCT0^ttS,/JU!FKilRrNO 
" TO A SEN \TORUL ^HKTiK^'n^MCTTNO A 
WXM/KNaWN CHARACTER, AND REPORT- 
ING tub, wonWoiss ancb m tws west- 

.. &&&:. * - 

NOW Shell's $cduuib^^b*p^^|tbi a' 
priflu that tty- 

ihgflrej and With lm^ipl&^icatihitig 
drawBi^j^rjioW mgwhs 

^iipem^ng chiefi/ Far in the 
Vest she scee the livid^rks struck* by 
Aohilles from the hostile, sword, atid in. 
the South beholds how Ajax bold defies 
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tlie luhtnuig of the i Mums Jhcn 
d l'puy to h or bio t the flag we luu, 
and donning swift MintivaV gleaming 
helm, hlio Ptanda wheie Moin’s hist plo- 
1 ic<* kite the hills mul breathe* Urn pa ui 
of a fame redu med I * # 

Thiee cheers, for the chaps who po< 1 
eted Fort Dondsoft A Co!, my bm , aid 
may the rebels never bu\o an easier Ik* it 
to row than ttoanoahe. TJie othei day 
I wn* talking with i New-kngl md Se- 
nator about tfye taking of tho fort, and 
aaysj, i v 

* It was a gay victory, my lenuicd 
Ihcban , but it makes me mad when l 
think how that shppeiy ra<*cal Floyd 
found an cgityas down the m tr.' 

r Jhe Senator pulled up bin collar, my 
boy, observed to the tuml»Ur-soiu»anl 
that lie would take the nine with a 
little moresugaf m it, and then says Ik, 
‘fn that observation you Mini up the 
whole cause of this unnatui al *ti lie* It 
is indeed tho negro whu&e wrongs me 
now bung revenged upon u* hv an m 
mutable Whig Providence . nml it tin 
Go\ ermnuit does not sp( i dily * 4 1 1 ke the 
fcltcn from the obuc, that jhi>c maj 
yet be u*ed to tight hOiiibly against u&. 


1 1 «ha11 cn«. iho significant fact you men- 
uon in my uovt umituur speech. 1 

X opined my eyes at thur outburst 
until they topped tho bottoms of 
two <puirt boW^ 1 bridfl^g m the pun. 
■Jun* aud then aqwQk ’ , 

4 You t*dk as fluency o»A ffigtent-oflice 
la pm t, my wl^hy ?TMof ; but ( don’t 
exactly peicoivc w$t my remt^t bad to 
do with tlie coloured n<*gtS ? ’ 

'Why,' frays h*, * didn’t you ^ay tint 
the tiattor Floyd found a nt^t w jlown 
thoimr?* 

For an instant, mt boy, I felt soy 
dir/y, md wa* obliged to lean' my head 
against a tumblei for a moment. 

*Your vats, my fHend, mjs T, 4 au 
| ccitainly long enough to him coni < tly 
uhatmaidtQ you, hutthib tnm you \o 
made a slight mistake. 4 Xwl that Flo> d 
' had found an cgr & i down fee rlvv‘i * 

The Senator tooked at me for a mo- 
ment, and says he, 

4 Md by a soldier ! Good morning ’ 

T wonder how tboee nice, phasant. 
null manly chaps dpwn in South Ca- 
>olin i enjoy Uncle Samuel's latest lut? 

r l can fancy ft u ir damaging otfecte, my 
boy, upon the coflbUidliQif of 


* THlf SOUTH CAB0L1KA GEMTtEJtAlf. 


Down in the small Falmetto State, tho curious ones may find 
A ripping, tearing gentleman, of an uncommon hind— 

A staggering, swaggering sort of cha|> > who take* his whisky straight, 

And frOdueatl/ condemns his eyes to that ultimate vengeance which a oicigy* 


«p pi mgn wawyng tm mmm us do uxe sinner# tat* , 


A 8outb Carolina gentleman, 
One of ^present time, 


You trace his genealogy, and not firtmek ymilf 
A most undoubted octoroo*, or mayhap a must#** 

And ’f jou note the shajtcy locks that ojuste #n h2s btO% 
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You’ll find that every other hair is varied with a kink, that seldom denote* 
pure Caucasian Wood ; hut on the contrary betrays an admixture with 
'a rape not particular popular now— 

This South Carolina gentleman, 

- One of the present time; 

■' 1 * ■ « 

He always weal’s a full-dress qbat— pro- Adamite in puirr. 

With waistcoat of jfio Ipudest style, through which hfe ruffles jut. 

Six breastpins deckshis horrid front ; and on his fingers shine 

Whole* invoices* of diamond rings, which Would hardly pass muster with the 
Original Jacobs iu Chatham Street for jewel* gen-u-ine— ^ 

4< . , , This South Carolina gentleman, ° . 

. 7 Olio of the present time. . / 

Ho chows tobacco by the pound, and spits upon the floor, 

If tlicro is not a box of Baud behind the nearest door ; 

And when he takes his weekly spree, he clearB a mighty track » 

Of every thing that bears the shape of wbisky-skin, gin-and-sugar, brandy-sour, 
peach - and -boney, irrepressible cockfaiI,rum - and - gum, and lusciouB 
apple-jack— 

This South Carolina gentleman, 

One of the present time. 

He looks on grammar &b a thing beneath the notice quite 

Of any Southern gentleman whose grandfather was white ; 

And as for education— why, he’ll plainly sol it forth, 

That such d— dtionsense never troubles the heads of the Chivalry ; though it 
may be sufficiently degrading to merit the personal attention of the$* 
poor wretches unfortunate enough to make their living at the North— 
This Souih Carolina' gentleman, 

One of the present time. ’ ' 

He licks his niggers daily, likbH true American, 

And “ takes the devil out of them” by this sagacious plan. 

Ho tries his bowie-knives upon the fattest he can find ; 

And if the darkey winces, why— he immediately arrested at tfoe distance 

of the first families in the neighbourhood, on a charge of conversing 
with a fiendish alKditionist, and conspiring to poisOh all ifcft wells in 
the State ijwith strydmine, and arm the slaves of the adjoining planta- 
tions yrith knives and pistols; for all of which he is very properly 
to five hundred alter which to prison ho’s eon- 

v i ■ - -y v v * 

* \ * .;Ihis South Carolina gentleman, 

* One of the present time. 
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T r lor amusement he’s iuclimd, he coolly looks about 
For a parson of the Metluidi>ls, or some poor pedlar lout ; 

And having. found him, 1ms him hu ng from some mjftestio trpe— 

Then calls his numerous family to enjoy with him th$ instructive and enter- 
taining spectacle of a “ suspected abolitionist 4 ’ receiving his jtist reward 
at the hands of an incensed (\mi-mu5ii-ty — , / «■ 

This South Carolina gentleman, 

1 One of the present time. 

He takes to euchre kindly loo, and plays an awful hand, 

Especially when those lie tricks his style don’t understand ; 

And if he wins, why then he stoops to pocket all the stakes ; 

But if he loses, then he says unto the unfoitunate stranger who has chanced to 
win, 1 It’s my opinion that you are a cursed abolitionist ; awl if you 
don’t leave South Carolina in one hour you will bo, hung like a dog/ 
But no offer to pay his loss he makes— , 

This South Carolina gentleman, 

One of the present time. 

Of course lie’s all tho lime in debt to thoso who credit give, 

Vet managos upon the best the market, yields to live ; 

But if a Northern creditor neks him his bill to heed, 

This honourable gentleman instantly ‘draws two bowie-knives and a pistol, 
dons a blue cockade, and declares that in consequence of the repeated 
aggressions of the North, and its grog* violations of the Constitution, 
ho feels that it would utterly degrade him to pay any debt whatever ; 
and that, in fact, he hn?*at last determined to SECEDE I— 

This South Carolina gentleman, 

One of the present time. 

And when at length to Charleston or tho other world he goes, 
lie leaves his children mortgages, with all their other woes. 

As slowly fades the vital spark lie doubles up his flats, 

And softly murmurs through his teeth, 1 1 die under a full conviction of my 
errors in life, and freely forgive all men; bufc-Btill I only hope that 
somewhere on thd other side of Jordan I may just come across some 
ab-o-li-tion-ltits !’— 

Tliis South Carolina gentleman, 

One ot tho present time. 

Yesterday afternoon, my boy, Colonel ( having learned that several bushels oi 
Wobcrt Wobinson, of the Western Cen- o^ts were stored there, 
taurs, ordered Captain Samyule Sa-mith Sam yule drew up his company! in floe w 
to make a rcconnoissnucc toward Flint against a fence, and then gays he, 

Hill with a company of skeleton cavalry, * Comrades, we go upon a mission that 

6 * 
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ifl highly dangurious, and America ox- hour, mnC .giug nn anatomical ourio^ity 
pec te every boss to do hia duty. If we that walked half of the time on hid 
meet the rebels,’ continued Samyule, hind-legs, and creaked when it came to 
impressively, 1 they will try hard to ruts in the road, 
capture some of our hoases ; for Jhcy’rc Onward, right onward, went this glit- 

badly off for gridirons down there, mid taring cavalcade, my boy, until they 
tbreo or four of our spirited animals on me to anoutekirt of Flint Hill, where 
would supply then*, for the season. If u solitary remnant of a First Fumily 
any of you see them coming after the might have lieOn seen sitting on a fence, 
hardware, just put. your gridirons on a eating a andwich. 
gallop and fall back.’ ‘Tr-r-aitor i shouted Captain 8am- 

At tho conclusion of this speech Pri- yule Sa-mith, in tones of milk-souring 
vale Peter Jenkins observed that he’d thunder, ‘where is the rest of tho Con- 
hoen falling hack ever since he got liis fedemey, and what do you think of the 
horse ; for which he was sentenced to news from Fort Donelson V 
laugh at all the colonel's jokes for a The; Confederacy hiccupped gloomily, 
week. ray hoy, as he took an, impression of i‘s 

Would that I possessed (he fiery pen front-teeth on the sandwich, and says ho : 
of bully Homer, to describe tho gallant * The melancholy days are come — the 
advance of that splendid corps, as it saddest of llie year.’ 
trotted fiercely on to victory or death. ‘ That's very true,’ said Samyule, plea- 
At its head was Captain Samyule Sa- santly, ‘ and proves you lo he a '‘person 
mith, mounted on a horse of some de- of some eddieation; But tell me, sweet 
gree of merit, his coat-tails flapping hermit of the dale,* pursued Samyule, 
behind him like banners at half-mast. 4 where arc tho oats we have heard 
and his form bouncing about in tho about/’ 

saddle like an inspired jumping-jack. T?»e solitary Confederacy checked a 
There was Lieutenant Turnmis Kagolit, rising cough with another bite at his 
recently of the German navy, riding an ration, and says lie : 
animal with prows us sharp as a yacht, ‘You have the oats already ; for they 
and (hat was broadside to the road at were eaten hist night bysix Confederate 
least half the time. There was Private chickens; and my slave, Mr. Johnson, 
Peter Jenkins, seated directly over the sold them chickens to prospecting de- 
tail of a yellow-enamelled charger, that tuchmeut of tho Mackerel Brigade this 
walked at right angles with the fences, morning. Don’t tajk to ni$ any more,’ 
and never stopped to take breath until continued the Confederacy, sadly, ‘for 
it bad gone three yawls. I am very miserable, and haven’t seen a 

There was, Sergeant O'Pake, late of quarter in six months,* 

Italy, who bestrode a sorrel, whose side Samyule seemed touched, and put his 
was full of symmetrical gutters to carry hand half-way into liis pocket, but re- 
thc rain'off, and who kept his octagon, memberedhis probable children, nnd re- 
liead directly under the right arm,, ^ framed frpm romantic generosity, 
the Lorseman ahead of him. There was ‘ Let me see Mr. Johnson/ says he. re- 
private Nick O’Dcmus, with his sabre flcctively, ‘ and I will question him con- 
tucked neatly into tho eyes of hu neigh- ceraing tho South.* . 
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The Confederacy indulged iji a plain 
tive cat-call, whereupon there emerge* 
from an adjacent clump of bushes a 
dutiful black' being, richly attired it 
i» heavy seal-ring and a red neck-tie 
It was Mr. .Johnson,’ v 
* You have sent for me^saysMr. John- 
son, with much dignity, ‘and I have 
come. If you 4° not want inc, I wil 
return.’ 

‘You have seen the tragic Forrest? 
said Samyule, 

4 The forest is my home,* replied Mr. 
Johnson, * and in its equal shade my 
humble hut stands sacredly embowered. 
As the gifted Whittier might say ; 

* There lofty trees uproar in pillared state, 
And crystal streams tlio thirsty deer 
elate ; 

Wliilo tIirpugli*tho halls that base the 
dome of leaves 

Full sunshine-harvests spread in golden 
sheaves. 

Thero toy the birds in Bweet seclusion 
blest, 

To leap the branches or to build the nest, 
While from their throats the graceful 
C:mg outpoured 

Wakes woodland orchestras to praise the 
Lord. 

There ‘walks the wolf, no longer driven 
wild 

By panting hounds and huntsman blood- 
defiled; 

But tamedto kindness, seeketh peacefully 
The soothing shelly of a hollow tree. 


this rhythmical statement of his plat- 
form, my boy, a huge hor&c-fiy, alight- 
ing on. the no$? of Captain ftamyulo 
Sa-mith, hero froip fcho ve* 

freshing slumbori into, wfecli ho had 
fallen! . /..Yi 

4 Toll mo, Johnson,’ says ho, how you 
ant your eddicatiorsj for I thought that 
parsons from Afrlo’s sunny mountain 
went to school about as often as a cat 
goes to sea.* - f 

Mr. Johnson placed his hand upon liis 
breast with much statelinc^ and any* 
he : ‘ I entered Yalo College as a Spu- 
niard, and haying graduated with (ill 
honours, returned to my master, and was 
at once employed in cotton culture, I 
am contented and happy, and he \ e never 
seen an uncouifortable day. si nee my u ifo 
was sold. Go, stranger, and fell your 
copie that the South may- bo over- 
whelmed, but she can never bo conquered 
while Johnson has a seal-ring to hi* 
back,’ 

On hearing this speech, my boy^Sam- 
ule said : . • < 

‘About face 1 skeletons;’ and the giid- 
i ron cavalry returned to camp in ty brown 
study. 

The intelligence of the Southern slaves 
is really wonderful, my boy ; and if it 
should ever come to a head, look out for 
a rise in wool. 

Yours, contemplatively, 
OftPHEUS C, fiUXB. 


Who would be free, ai*d tow’r above his 

race, .. J'J*’ 

In tho full freedom spurning man and 
plaeo, ' - 1 . ' T 

Dcop in the forest let him rear his dan 1 
Where God himself stands face to face 
withman. ,,> - 

J ust as the oppressed African finished 


Y ' MTTJIR^XIiL . 
cimo practice ^UdsfotArro* or mo- 

DKOS PATRIOTISM -^3»D t'BUJBRATINU 
THn-AOyANCp*OF TUB aiACKBggg. 1m- 
cknjtTojtfAKXsaAs,^Tc. _ ;; /V ' 

- , . YTashington, D, C. , March 14th, 1862. 
PAMirofiSM, my ifoy, is a very Jjeau- 
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tiful thing. Tho surgeon of a Western 
regiment, has analysed a very nice case 
of it, and says that it is peculiar to this 
hemisphere. He says that it first breaks 
out in the mouth, and from thence ex- 
tends to the heart, causing the liftter to 
swell. He says that it goes on raging 
until it reaches tlif pocket, when it sud- 
denly disappears, leaving the patient 
very Constitutional and conservative. 
4 R1 cb3 me P says the surgeon, intently 
regarding a spoon with a tumbler round 
it, 1 if a genuine American ever dies of 
patriotism it will be because the Tax Rill 
hasn’t been applied soon enough. 1 

I believe him, my boy ! 

On Monday morning, just as the sun 
was rising, like a big gold watch ‘put- 
up 1 at some celestial Simpson’s, the sen- 
tinels of Fort Corcoran were seized with 
horrible tremblings at a sight calculated 
to make perpendicular hair fashionable. 
As far as the eye could reach on every 
side of the Capital, the ground was black 
with an approaching multitude, each 
man of which woro large spectacles, and 
earned a serious carpet-bag and a bottle- 
green umbrella. 

‘ Be jabers l 1 says one of the sentinels, 
whose imperfect English frequently 
causes him to bo taken for tho Due do 
Chartres, ‘it’s the whole Southern Con- 
federacy coming to boord with us. 1 

* Aisoy, mo boy, 1 Bays the other sen- 
tinel, straightening the barrel of his 
musket and holding it very straight to 
keep the fatal ball from • rolling out, 
‘it’s tho sperita of all our previous de- 
scindants coming to ax us, was our 
grandmother the* Saycretmy of tho 
Navy.* ■ ; 

Right onward came tho multitude, 
their spectacles glistening in tho sun 
like so many exasperated young planets, 
and their umbrellas and cafpet-bags 


swinging like the pendulums of so many 
infuriated clocks. 

Pretty 6oan tho advance-guard, who 
was a chap in a white neck -tie and a 
hat resembling a stove-pipe in reduced 
circumstances, poked a sentinel in tho 
ribs with his umbrella, and says he : 

‘Where’s Congress?* 

‘Is it Congress ye want?* says tho 
sentinel 

* Yessir 1’ fc.rvs the chap. ‘Yessir. 
These are friends of mine— ten thou- 
sand six hundred and forty-two free 
American citizens. We must ace Con- 
gress. . Yessir I — dammit. How about 
that tax-bill? We como to protest 
against certain features in that bill.* 

‘ Murthcr an turf I 1 says the sentinel, 
‘ is it the taxes all of them ould chaps 
is afthcr blaming V 

‘ Yessir l 1 says the chap/ hysterically 
jamming his hat down over his forehead 
and stabbing himself madly under tho 
arm with his umbrella.' ‘ Taxes is a out- 
rage. Not all taxes,* says the chap with 
sudden benignity, * but tho taxes which 
f al{, upon us. Why don’t they tax them 
as is able to pay, without oppressing us 
ministers, editors, merchants, lawyers, 
grocers, pedlars, and professors of re- 
ligion?’ Here tho chap turned very 
purple in tho face, his eyes* bulged 
greenly out, and says fie: ‘Congress is 
a ass. 1 

* That’s thruo for yon,* says the sen- 
tinel : ‘ they ought to cximpt the whole 
poytion and tax tbdtrest of it.* 

The multitude then Bwarmcd into 
Washington, my boy, and if they don’t 
smother the Tax Bill, it will be because 
Congress is case-hardened. 

. The remainder of the Mackerel Bri- 
gade being ordered to join the ConiQ 
Section at Accomao for an irresistible 
advance on Manassas, I mounted my 
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gothic steed Pegasus on Tucsdiy morn- Rear your sparkling crests, yo fountings, 


ing. 

Pegasus, my hoy, has greatly improved 
since I rubbed him down with Snobb’s 
Patent Hair Invigorator, and his tail 
looks much less like a whisk-broom 
than it did at first. It is now fully able 
to maintain itself against all /lies what- 
soever. The general of the Mackerel 
Brigade rode beside me on a spirited 
black frame, and says he : 

* That funereal beast of yours is a 
monument of th;e home affections. 
Thunder !’ says the general, shedding a 
small tear of the colour of Scheidam 
■Schnapps, ‘I never look at that air 
horse without thinking of the time I 
buried my first baby ; its head is shaped 
so much like a small coffin,* 

On reaching Accomac, my boy, wo 
found Captain Villiam Brown at the 
head of the Conic Section of the Mac- 
kerel Brigade, dressed principally in a 
large sword and brass buttons, and 
taking the altitude of the sun with a 
glass instrument operated by means of 
a bottle. 

‘Ah P says Villinm, ‘you ore just in 
time to hear my speech to the sons of 
Mars, previous to the capture or Ma- 
nassas by the United States of America.’ 

Hereupon Villiam mounted a demi- 
john laid lengthwise, and says he : 

‘ Fellow-Anacondas : Having been 
informed by a gentleman who has spent 
two weeks at Manassas that the South- 
ern rwfc4er«wy hae gone South for its 
health, I have concluded that it is time 
to be offensive. ' The great Anaconda, 
having eluded Barnum, is about to move 
on the enemy’s rear < 

1 “Rear aloft your peaks, yo mountings, 
Rear aloft your waves, O sea ! 


For my lov e's como book to me.” 

The day of inaction is past, and now 
the Uyiled States of America is about 
\n swoop down like a exasperated Eagle 
on the chickens left by the hawk* Are 
you ready, my saguqjoua reptiles, to spill 
a drop or so for your soaking country? 
Are you ready to rose up as one man — 

* “ The mo is red, 

The wilets blue, 

Sugar is sweet, and 
Bully for you,*” 

‘Ages to come will look down on this 
day and say : “ They diqd young.” The 
Present will reply : ** I don’t see it hut 
the present is just the last tiling for us 
to think alto ut. Richmond is before us, 
and there let it remain. We shall take 
it in a few years : 

‘ “It may bo far years and it may ho for 

ever, 

Tlion why art thou silent, 0 pride of 

, me heart. 0 

which is poickry, I hereby divide tbia 
here splendid army into ono corpse dam- 
wee, and take command of it.’ 

. ’ At the conclusion of this thrilling ora- 
tion, my boy, tlie corpse dammee formed 
itself into a hollow square, in the centre 
of which appeared a mail-clad ambu- 
lance 

I looked at this carefplly, and then 
says I to Villiam : 

* Tell me, my gay Achilles, what you 
carry in that V • 

. ‘ Ha P says Villiam, balancing himself 
on one leg, ‘ them’s my Repeaters. This 
listening, ’says Villiam*, sagaciously, 4 1 
discovered six Repeaters among my men. * 
Each of them voted six times last dec- 
ries* day, and I’ve put them who*© they— 


t 

\ 

I 
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crm't lit' killed. . ‘Alii’ says Villinm, 
softly, * Iho Democratic parly can’t af- 
ford to logo them Repeaters/ 

Here a rather n^Ly-looking chnp step- 
ped out of tho ranks, and soys he ? 

• Captain, Pin a Repeater too. I voted 
four t irncs 1 ast election/ - 

1 It takes Oix to make a reliable Re- 
pealer,” soys Villiam. 

‘ Yes/ says the chap, 1 but I voted for 
different coves— twice for the Republi- 
con candidate and twice for the Demo* 
crut.' 

1 Ha T says Villiam, ‘you're a man Of 
into! leek. Here, sorgent/ soys Villiam, 
imperiously, ‘put this cherubim into Die 
ambulance.' 

‘ ltd, sargent/ says Villiam thought- 
fully, ‘ givo him the front seat.' 

And now, my boy* the march for Ma- 
minas' commenced, being timed by tho 
Foft music of the bond. This hand, my 
hoy, is *vl genesis. Its chief artist is 
an ardent admirer of Rossini, who per- 
forms wiih great accuracy upon a night- 
key pressed closely against the lower lip. 
tho strains being much like those emitted 
by a cart-wheel in want of grease. Then 
cornea a gifted musician from Germany, 
whose instrument is a tine-tooth comb 
wrapped in paper, and blown upon 
through its vibratory covering. The 
remainder of the hand is composed 
chiefly of drums, though tho second- 
base achieves some fine effects with a 
supera mmated.adcordcon. 

Onward jfliayod the magnificent pa- 
geiud .toward the plains of Manassas, 
the Anatomical Cavalry being in ad- 
vance, and th^ jyfftckcrel Brigade fol- 
lowing closely after. 

Arriving on tho noted battle-field, we | 
found nothing but a scene of desolation ; 1 
tho rebels gone; the r masked batteries i 
gorie;*"aud notin' ug left but a solitary 


laughter 'of the sunny South, who cursed 
us for invading the peaceful homes of 
Virginia, and then tried to. sell us stale 
milk at six shillings a quart. 

Whon Captain Villiam Brown sur- 
veyed this spectacle, my boy, his brows 
knit with portentous anger, and says he: 

1 So much for wasting jo much time. 
Ah'! 5 ssvs Villiam, clutching convul- 
sively at his canteen, * we havo met tho 
enemy, and they are hours— ahead of us/ 
Yours, Manassastonisbed, 

Orpheus 0. Keek. 


LETTER XXIX. 

DERCBTiilNG THE REMARKABLE STRATEGICAL 
MOVEMENT OP THE CONIC SECTION, UN- 
DER C ATTAIN BOB SHORTY.' 

Washington, D.C., March, 28th, 1862. 
The most interesting natural curiosity 
here, next to Secretary Welles’ heard, is 
the ollice of tho Secrotary of the Inte- 
rior. Covered with spider-webs, and 
clufl\ n cl in the du&t of ages-, my boy, sit 
the Secretary and his clerks, like so many 
respectable mummies in a neglected 
pyramid. The Department of the In- 
terior, my boy, is in a humorous con- 
dition ; the sales of public lands for 
the past year amount to abotjt ten shil- 
lings, the only buyer being a , conser- 
vative Dutchman from Netr Jersey, who 
hasn't heard about the war yet. 

These things weigh upon my spirit, 
and I was glad to order up my Gothic 
k Uillion f'egasus, the other day, and rat- 
tle down to Manassas once more, 

Upon reaching that! celebrated field of 
Mara, my boy, I found ;the General of 
tho Mackerel Brigade in his tent, sur- 
rounded by telegraphic instruments and 
railroad maps, while the Conic Section 
was drawn up in lino outside. 
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1 You appear to be much nb-lrbod.mv 
venerable Spartan/ says i to the General, 
as I handled the diaphanous vetted lie 
was using ns an act-drop in the theatre 
of war. . ; . 1 * ; v 

The General frowned tike an obdurate 
parent. ref using to let. hlVonly daughter 
marry a ooiil-beayOr, and says he : 

1 I’m absorbed in' strategy. Eighteen 
months ago I was informed by a con- 
traband that sixty thousand unnatural 
rebels Were intrenched somewhere near 
here, and having returned the contra- 
band to his master, to bo immediately 
shot, I resolved to overwhelm the rebels 
by strategy. Thunder V soys the General, 
perspiring like a pitcher of ice- water in 
June, ‘if there's auy thing equal to di- 
plomacy it’s Strategy.' And now,’ says tin* 
General, sternly, ‘it's my duty to order 
you to write nothing about this to the pa- 
pers. .You writo about my movements ; 
the papers publish it, and are sent hero ; 
my adjutant takes the papers to the re- 
bels ; and f?o, yon see, my plans are all 
known. I lmvo no choice but to suppress 
you.’ * 

‘ But/ says T, ‘you might more surely 
keep the news from the rebels by arrest-' 
ing life adjutant.’ 

• Thunder 1* says the General, ‘ I never 
thought of that before.’ - 

Great men, my boy, arc never so great 
but that they can prolit occasionally by 
a suggestfoirfrbm the humblest of the 
species. 1 once' knew a very great man 
who went homo dne "night in a shower, 
and was horrified at discovering that he 
could not gat’ his, umbrella through the 
front-door. Ha waii a very great »ian, 
understood Sohe^t, made epeeches hat 
no body could^com^eheud, and hod re- 
latives in Beacon Street, Boston, There 
he stood in* the rain, my boy, pushing j 
his umbrella this way and that way, 


7 . 

turning it endways and sideways, hold- 
ing it at acute angles and obtuse angles ; 
but still jfcwouldn’fc go through the door, 
not* any thing life ft. By and. by there 
carno along a chap ' of humble attain* 
menfaf who Buhgout : ‘ ‘ Ty 

1 What’s the matted bldl&e-and-six- 
pcncc? 1 ■ ' . f ’ ■ 

The great man tumcdpmftingly ibiind, 
and says he : . / 

‘ Ab, my friend, I cannot get my pm- 
brolla into the house. I’ve been trying 
for half-nn-hour to wedge it through the 
door, but I can’t get it through and know 
not how to act,’ 

The humble chap stood under a gas- 
light, my boy, and'by the gleams thereof 
bis mouth was' observed to pucker Jouf- 
erishly. 

‘ Jlev you tried the experiment of shut- 
ting up that air umbrella?* says he. 

The great man gave a styrt, imd says 
ho: ‘ 

* Per Jovcm t I din’t think to do that.’ 
And he shut his umbrella and wont in 
peacefully. 

•The Conic Section wos to make its 
great strategic movement, my hoy, under 
Captain Bob Shorty j And, led by that 
fearless warrior, it set out at twilight. 
Onward tramped the heroes according 
to Hardee, for about An hour, and llien 
they reached a queer-looking little house 
with a great deal of piazza and a very 
little ground-floor. With bis cap docked 
very much over one eye,: Captain Bob 
Shorty knocked at the door, and was 
answered' by a young majden of about 
[fortyrtwo. . 

‘ Hast scen /ray' troops pass here of 
(ate?’; asked, Captain Bob Shorty, with 
hyich digpity, , ; ; 

• The Southern maiden, tfhow&s a First % 
Family, miffed, Indignantly, and says 
she: « 0 • 
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‘ I reckon not, poor Hireling Ucs.-dan.* 

* Forward - double 1 - qu ick — mo roll I’ 

says Captain Rob Shorty, with much 
vehemence ; 1 (hut ere young woman lias 
been eating onions.* * t 

Onward, right onward through the 
darkness, went the {Ionic Section of the 
Mackerel Brjgade, auger to engage the 
rebel foe and work out tho genius of 
strategy* Half -an -hour, and another 
houge wag reached. In response to the 
captain*® knock a son of chivalry stuck 
his head out of a window, and says he : 

‘ There’s nobody at home.’ 

1 Peace, ignornmiua !’ says Captain Bob 
Shorty, majestically ; * the United States 
of America wishes to know if you have 
seen any troops go by to-night.* 

1 Yes,* says the chivalry, 4 my sister saw 
a company go by just now, I reckon.* 

* Forward — double-quick — march P 
says Captain Boh Shorty, * we can catch 
the Confederacy alive if we’re quick 
enough.* 

And now, my boy, tho march was re- 
sumed with new vigour, for it was cer- 
tain that the enemy was right in from, 
ami might be strategically annihilated. 
A long time passed, however, without 
the discovery of a soul, and it was 
after midnight when the next house was 
gained. 

A small black contraband came to the 
door, and says ho : 

* By gorry, mars’r sogcrum, what you 
hub?* 

‘Tell me, young Christy’s minstrel,* 
says Captain Bob Shorty, ‘ have any 
troops passed hero tef-night?* 

Tho contraband turned a summerset, 
and says hot ' 

4 Mars* and misses bab seen two com- 
pai*w dis berry night, so holpum God.* 
*-«word — double-quick — march V 
Captain Bob Shirty, *Xwt com-] 


panics is 4‘ithor heavy for this here band 
of Spartans, but it is sweet to die lor 
one’s country.* 

The marph went on, my boy, until wc 
got to the next house, where the inmales 
refused to appear, but shouted that they 
had seen three companies go past. At 
this Captain Bob Shotty was beard to 
scratch his head in the darkness, and 
says be : 

4 This here sbntogy is a good thing at 
decent odds : hut when it’s three to one, 
it’s more respectable to have all quieten 
tho Potomac. Halt, fellow wielims,and 
let us wait here until tho daily sun is 
issued by the divine editor.’ 

The orb of light was calmly stealing 
up the on, 4, my boy ; when Captain Hob 
Shorty sprang from his blanket and ob- 
served tho house, before which the Conic 
Section was encamped, with protruding 
eyes. 

t By all that’s blue l* says ‘Captain Boh 
Shorty, 4 if that ain’t the worry identical 
house where we saw the vinegar maiden 
last night?* 

AnU so it was, my boy 1 The Conic 
Section of the Mackerel Brigade had 
been going round and round on a pri- 
vate race-course all night, stopping four 
times at the same judge’s stand, and 
going after their own tails, like so many 
humorous cats, 

Strategy, my boy, is a profound sci- 
oneg, and don’t cost more ffi an two mil- 
’ions a day, while the moliey lasts. 

Yours, in deop cogitation, 

< Obphsus O f Kerb. 
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LETTER XXX, 

(NTRGDUCm THE \ MUTABLE * HYMN OF 
THE CONTRABANDS,’ WITU EMANCIPA- 
TION MUSIC, AND DESCRIBING THE TER- 
RIFIC COM RAT A LA MAIN BETWEEN CAP- 
TAJN V1LLIAM BROWN, OF THE UNITED 
STATES OF AMERICA, AND CAPTAIN MUN- 
CHAUSEN, OF THE EOUTHERN CONFEDE- 
RACY. 

Washington, D.C., April 4tli, 18tt2, 
Knowing you to bo a connoisseur in 
horse-flesh, my boy, it is but proper I 
should tell you that I have leased my 
steed, tlui gotliio Pegasus, for a few 
days to an army carpenter, that gentle- 
man having expressed a wish to use my 
architectural animal as a model for 
some new barracks. Pegasus, my boy. 
when viewed lengthwise, presents u per- 
spective not unlike a Hoboken cottage, 
and eminent builders tell me that his 
buck is the very beau-ideal of a combi- 
nation roof. I sent a- side-view photo- 
graph of the fiery stallion to a venerable 
grandmother not long since, and she 
wrote back that she was glad to see 
1 had my quarters elevated on piles to 
avoid dampness, but should think the 
hut would smoke with fiich a crooked 
chimney 1 The old lady is rather hard 
of J rearing, my 'boy, and makes trifling 
mistakes without her spectacles. 

In the absence of my war-horso I 
lured a respectable hack to take me to 
Manassas, the driver saying that lie 
would not charge roe more than ten 
dollars an hour, as he had seen hotter 
days himself. .What his setsing better 
days had to do with me I didn’t exactly 
see, my boy; but I hired the chariot, 
and we went down the river at a pace 
sometimes achieved by that carriage in 
a funeral which 'contains the parents of 
the deceased. 

Wet towels soda-water, and a few 


wholesome kicks in 1 the rear having 
rendered Company 3, Regiment 5, Mac- 
kerel Brigade, sufficiently certain of their 
legs to march a jiolka in the space of an 
ordinqjy com field, Captain Yiiliam 
Brown plaecd himself at their head, and, 
flanked by a canteen andean adjutant, 
the combined page$it was just about 
to move on a reconnoitring expedition 
as T came up. 

‘Ha!’ said Yiiliam, hastily placing 
his shirt-frill over the nock of a bottle 
that accidentally peeped from his bosom 
—‘I am about to lead these noblo 
beings on the path of glory, and you 
droll participate in the beams/ 

Without a word, I turned bis left 
wing ; and as the band, which consisted 
of a fat Dutchman and a night-key 
bugle, struck up ‘ Drops of Brandy,’ 
we moved onward, like, the Celestial 
vision of childhood’s dream. ~ - 

Like the radiance of a higher heaven 
.-(reaming through the golden -tinted 
windows of some grand old cathedral, 
Coll the softened light of that April 
Afternoon, on budding Nature, as- we 
halted before a piece of woods just this 
Zulu of iStnwburg. On tlie new leaves 
of the trees in front of ns the sunshine 
coined a thousand phantom cataracts 
of specie, and in the vale below us u 
delicate purple shadow wrestled with 
the kill -relied r.d iiro of the sun. Deep 
silence fell on Company 3, Regiment ft, 
Mackerel Brigade ; the band put his 
instrument on tho ring with the key of 
his trunk, and Yiiliam; softly reconnoi- 
tred through a spy-glass furnished with 
a cork, Suddenly tho tones of a rich 
manly voice swelled up from tho bosom 
*of the yklley. . . 

‘ Hush I* says Yiiliam, sterol? eyeing 
the band, who had just hwcuppod— 1 'tic 
the tong of the^Contral'ande/ 
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*Wd all listened, and could distinctly 
hear the following words of the singer : 

‘ They’ll) holding CAinp-mootiiig in Hickory 
. Swamp, ** 

O, let my people go ; « 

De preacher's so dark dat ho c^ry um 
lamp, 

O, let my peqple go. 

Do brndders fcm singing dis jubilee tune, 
O, let my people go ; 

Two tfolluitt a-ycar for do Wultfy Tribapt, 
r ‘ 0, let my people go !' 

As the' strain died away in the dis- 
tance, the adjutant slapped his left leg. 

1 Why,’ said ho, dreamily, * that must 
be Grady down there.’ 

‘No I* says Villiam, solemnly, ‘it h 
one of the wronged children of tyranny 
nn riding the suppressed hymn of hi- 
injured people. It is a sign,’ says Vil- 
liam, trembling with bravery, ‘that the 
Southern Confederacy is bomewhoro 
around ; for when you hear the squeal; 
of the agonised rat,’ said Villiam, philo- 
sophically, ‘you may be sure that the 
Mitiguififtty teiTicr is on the war-path.’ , 
Scarcely had he spoken, my boy. 
alien there emerged from the edge of 
the w oc it I before us a i*ebcl company, 
landed by an officer of hairy counte- 
nance mid much shirt, collar. This 
officer’s face was a whisker plantation, 
through which his eyes peeped forth 
iike two snakes coiled up in a window^ 
brush. Ills drtvs was shoddy, his air 
was toddy', and a yard of valuable stair- 
carpet enveloped his manly shoulders. 

1 Halt P said he to hi^ file of reptiles, 
whose general effect was that of a con-, 
gross of rag-merchants just come in 
from a happy speculation in George- 
Law muskets. v , • 

’-Hir,’ said the officer, bowing in a 
graceful semicircle, ‘1 somewhat 


in the Fiitat Family way, civil a planta- 
tion, drink but little water at home, and 
have the honour to bo Captain Mun- 
chausen, of the Southern’ Confederacy.’ 

‘ Dost fence?’ says Villiam, grimly 
drawing his sword. 

1 Fence l 1 says' Captain Munchausen, 
nl j o drawing bis disguised crowbar. 
' Didst ever hear, boy, or read', of that 
great fe«.rw of the olden time, the 
Chevalier bt. Charge V , - 1 
‘ Often,’ says, V illiam, in a tone that 
was as plainly the echo of a lie as is 
that of the delicate fomalo eater of 
slate-pencils, when she says that she 
never could boar pork and heans. 

‘Well,* says Captain Munchausen, 
haughtily, ‘the chevalier was so ex- 
tremely jealous of my superior ‘skill, 
that ho actually went and died nearly 
a hundred years before X was born.’ 

‘ Soap,’ says Villiam, like one talking 
in his sleep, * is sometimes made with 
powerful lie.* 

‘By Chivalry P says. Captain Mun- 
chausen, cholerically ; 1 1 swear, I never 
told a tingle lie in all my life.’ 

* A tingle lie !’ says Villiam, abstract- 
edly ; 4 ah, no 1 for the lies of the South- 
ern Confederacy are all married, and 
have largo In mi lies.’ 

This domestic speech, my boy, was too 
much for Munchausen. Asking one of 
the rag merchants to hold his three-ply 
overcoat, and carefully removing his 
fragmentary cap, that npno of the cold 
potatoes should spill out of it, he planted 
the remains, of his right boot slightly in 
advance of the skeleton- of left, and 
thundered: ' ‘ * 

♦$Woodr ; . V 

Quick as the lightning leaps along 
the cloud did Captain- Villiam Brown 
send the great .too of bis dexter foot 
to meet that of his foe ; bis Damascus 
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blade lay across the opposing brand, 
and he whispered : 

"Sdcathl* . 

It was a beautiful sight-^-by Minerva 
it was ! ■ . * 

* Stop \* says Villianysuddcnly haul- 
ing in bis weapon again ; ‘ it shall never 
be said that I took advantage of a foe- 
man. 11 

As he uttered these memorable words, 
my boy, this ornament of the service 
plucked an infant demijohn from his 
fearless bosom and magnanimously 
passed it to his antagonist. 

A soft commotion was visible in the 
whiskers of Captain 'Munchausen— the 
suburb of a smile as it were ; a cavern 
opened in their midst, the vessel as- 
cended . curvilinear] y thereto, and the 
sound was as the trickling of water 
down a mountain guloh. 

The adjutant took his scat on tho 
Bleeping body of the band, aiui with 
pencil and paper prepared to record 
the. combat. The opposing chain] dons 
faced each other, and as Yillinm once 
more raised his blade he wnilcjJ hor- 
ribly. 

Then, my boy, was witnessed a scene 
to make old Chorion ague’s paladins 
dance High-jinks in their graves, and 
call all the. Altaian knights to life 
again, (forte et tiercel but it was a 
spectaole for Hector and Achilles. With 
swords pointed straight at each other's J 
noees did ' the valorous heroes, skip 
wildly ba‘ck, ahd' then as wildly for- 
ward. Shunt bang I crack! smack 1 
right and left f over and under 1 parry, 
feint* and premiere ferce / Now did 
they hop {tytily Alpfcg oh opposite sides 
of the road, eyeing each other, like de- 
moniac Thomas. Cats upon the moonlit 
fence. Ever and anon did they dart 
furiously to the centre, cutting tho 


blessed atmosphere to invisible splinters, 
and slaying imaginary legions. 

But a crisis was at hand I . In ono of 
hfs .terrible chops, the cool and collected 
Til 11am brought tifadcadly weapon down 
full apon tbb knuckJea of tho enemy. 
Rut for the fact that Vjllfam’s sword 
was not quite ns shyp further side of an 
ordinary threo-sto^ lioiifjf , Mjunohau- 
sen’s hand would never more' ‘have 
wielded trenchant blade. As it was, he 
hastily dashed his braiid to the ground, 
crammed his knuckles into Ills mouth, 
struck up an impassioned dance, and 
mumbled, iu extreme agitation : 

* Golfire your cureerl abolition soul I’ 

It was beautiful, my boy, ia wo, how 
the calm Vi Riant leaned upon his sword 
and smiled. , “ 

‘Ah l’says Villiam, ‘so perish the foes 
of tho Union, the Constitution, and the 
Enforcement of the Laws. ; I have 
bruised tho Confederacy,^ 1 Adjutant !’ 
pays Villiam, in a sudden burst of par- 
don able exultation, ‘teorc ono for the 
United Slatei of America I* ' 

Now it happened, my boy, that, as 
Villiam said this, ho turned to whore 
the adjutant was sitting, and bent down 
to give particular dWtions. His body 
was thus made to assume somewhat of 
tho shapo of the letter TJ, the curve 
being sharply toward the enemy. Jn an 
instant Captain Munchausen regained 
his sword, grasped it after tiro manner 
of a flu-4, and, with, a prodigious spank, 
applied it to the unguarded portion of 
my hero’s anatomy. , 

High sprang, tlje almost assassinated 
Vjlliam into the air, with sparks pour- 
ing from:. his' eyes, and Union oaths 
hiding from hfe working jaws.. ■ 

* ; ‘Adjutant !' roared Captain Mun- 
chausen; 1 score one tor the Southerh 
Confederacy 1* 
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No sooner had Villiam reached the 
ground and picked up the cork that hod 
fallen from his bosom us ho ascended, 
than he plunged rnmpngiouely at bis 
ndwruiry. and aimed a blow at his 
head that must have taken it oi? had 
Captain Munchausen been about a yard 
taller. As it was, thf stroke mercilessly 
split tho ftir^aml Auscd my hero to 
spin like a mighty top. 

In vain did the shameless Confede- 
ral o rwordsman endeavour to get in a 
hit as Villiam went round; the sword 
nf the Union met him nt every turn, and 
right quickly was the avenging blade 
humming around his head again. In- 
spired with tho strength of Hercules, the 
endurance of Prometheus, and the fire 
of Pluto, the gorgeous Villiam Brown 
went at ids work once more, like a fel- 
ler of great trees, and in another mo- 
ment. his awful blade twanged upon the 
foeman’s head. 

l>o\vn went Captain Munchausen 
singing inverted psalms, with u whole 
ncist of rockets exploding in his brain. 
Pale turned his rag-mcrchnnts at the 
sight, and one of them immediately 
dr.-cried to our side and swore that he 
had always been a Union man. 

Villiam leaned upon his blade, and 
kindly remarked : 

* His bead is broken ; I hoard it 
crack.' 

‘Tis falser says Captain Muhehnu- 
rrn, gloomily ; ‘that is an old crack — 
I've had it ever since I was a boy.’ 

‘All 1* says Villiam, airily, * I’m afraid 
my blow has caused more than one 
funeral in, the inseok kingdom, for the 
out went right through the hair. Have 
a comb ?’ said Villiam, pleasantly. 

Captain Munchausen made no reply, 
m> boy, but motioned for bis men to j 
bear him from the held. It was notice), I 


however, fnat, as he was being carried 
into the wood, ho asked a gentleman in 
remarkable tatters to take him to the 
last ditch. v 

As the Southern Confederacy disap- 
peared, Captain Villiam Brown ham- 
mered his sword straight with a bit of 
stone, forced it into its scabbard, and 
turned majestically to Company 3, 
Regiment 5, Mackerel Brigade, several 
members of which were engaged in tho 
athletic game of pitch-penny, 

‘Let the band bo awakened,' Bays 
Villiam. 

A Mackerel at once proceeded to 
break tho slumbers of the orchestra, 
by shaking a bottle near his ear— that 
experiment having never been known 
to fail in the case of a pronounced musi- 
cal character. 

1 Ha P says Villiam, with much spirit, 
*wc will march to the national airs of 
our distracted country 1* 

After sounding several cat-calls on 
his night-key bugle, in the manner of 
all great, instrumentalists who wish to 
know about their instruments being in 
tune, the bond struck up ‘Ale to tho 
Chief,* and wc marched to quarters like 
so many heroes of aucient Bum. 

Shall treason triumph in our’ land, 
my boy, while there’s a sword to wave? 
I think not, my boy, — I think not. 
Though Columbia did not rule tho 
wave, her champions would* sec to it 
that she never waived the rule. 

Yours, for the Star-Spangled, 
OUPHEUfe 6, U. 
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LETTER XXXI. 1 

REVEALING A NEW BLOCKADING IDEA, IN- 
TRODUCING A GEOMETRICAL STEED, AND 
NARRATING THE WONDERFUL EXPLOITS 
OF THE MACKEREL SHABBSHOOTER AT 
YOBKTOWN, ' 

Washington, D.C., May 2d, 1862* 
Speaking of the patriarch of the Navy 
Department^ my boy, they say that the 
respected Ancient has tinder considera- 
tion a new and admirable plan foy mak- 
ing the blockade efficient. The idea is, 
to furnish all the naval captains with 
spectacles made of looking-glass, so that 
when they arc asleep on the quarter- 
deck their glasses will reflect the figure 
of any rebel craft that may he trying to 
slip by. These spectacles could all lie 
ready in twenty years; and when the 
Secretary told a Congressman of the 
plan, the latter thought carefully over 
the suggestion, 1 as dripping with cool- 
ness it rose from the Welles,' nnd says 
he: 1 

'My dear madam, the idea lacks but 
one thing— the looking-glass siyselaelefi, 
ought to be supplied with a comb and 
brush, 80 that the captain could fix him- 
self up after capturing the pirate. Ah, 
madam,' says the Congressman, hastily 
picking up the Jack of Clubs, which lie 
had accidentally pulled out with his 
pocket-handkerchief, 'you will rank 
next to MRry, the mother of Washing- 
ton, in the affections of future genera- 
tions.' 

The motter of Washington, my boy l 
•—the MOTHER of Washington!— why, 
the Secretary is already celebrated as 
the grandmother of Washington— city. 
On the occasion of my last visit to 
York town, my boy, I found the Mack- 
erel Brigade so well up in animal spirits 
that each chap was equal to a pony of. 


brandy, and capable of capturing any 
amount of glass artillery. At the pre- 
sent time, my boy, the brigade is formed 
in the shape of clam-shell, with the 
right reciting, on a beer-wagon, and the 
left «n a travelling free-lunch saloon. 
I was examining the newbatteryof the 
Orange-County fl<jyitzcrs— whose guns 
have such largo touch-holes' that the 
chaps keep their crackors and cheese la 
them when not in action— and was also 
overhearing the remarks of a melan- 
choly Mackerel concerning what he 
wished to bo done with bis effects in 
cose lie should perish with old age be- 
fore the battle commenced— when I be- 
held Captain Yilli&m Brown approach- 
ing me on the most geometrical beast I 
ever saw— an animal even richer in 
sharp corners, ray boy, than my own 
gothic steed Pegasus. 

1 liar says Villiam, hastily swallowing 
something that brought tears to his eyes, 
and taking a bit of lemon-peel to clear 
his voice, 'you are admiring my Ara- 
bian courser, and wondering whether it 
is one of the three presented to Secretary 
Seward by the Emperor of Egypt.’ 

' You speak truly, my Bayard,’ says I; 
‘that superb piece of horseflesh looks 
like tho original plan of the city of Bos- 
ton— there’s so many bisecting angles 
about him,’ 

‘ .Mil’ Fays Villiam, with an agreeable 
smile, iu the words of tho autlicm 
childhood— 

' The angles told mo so.* 

Villiam’s idea of angels, my boy, co 
stitutes a theory of theology in itself. 

‘What do you.' call the charger?' 
Bays I, 

' Euclid,' says Villiam, pausing for a 
moment, to catch tho gurgle of a can- 
tejn just reversed. 4 Ahl* says Villiam, 



78 


01U'inSU,> C. KElift PAPERS. 


recovering hi? presence of mind, ‘this 
here marvel of natural history is a gua- 
ranteed 2.40/ 

‘ No !' says L 

‘Yea,* wiya Yilliam, e&lculatingly; 
'this superb animal is a euro 2.4 0— ho 
coat me just Two dollars and Forty 
cents. But come with me/ said Yilliam, 
proudly, ‘an$ see thfs sharp-shooter con- 
tingent I have just .organised to aid in 
the suppression of this here unnatural 
rebellion/ 

I followed the splendidly -mounted 
warrior, my boy, to a spot not fur from 
the nearest point of the enemy's lines, 
whore I found a lengthy Western chap 
polishing a rifle with a powerful tele- 
scope on the end of it. lie had just 
becu organised, and was preparing to 
make some carnage. 

* Now then, Ajaek/ said Villiam, clas- 
sically, ‘let' us see you pick off that 
Confederacy over there, which looks 
like a more fly at this distance.’ 

Tho sinewy sharpshooter sprang to 
liia feet, called a drummer-hoy to hold 
his eliow of tobacco, looked at the rebel, 
gunner through his telescope, shut up 
the telescope, took aim with both eyes 
shut, turned away liis head, an d fired ! 

I must say, my boy, that I at lint 
thought the Confederacy was not hit at 
all, inasmuch as ho only scratched one 
of his legs and squinted along his gun ; 
but Villiam soon showed me how ex- 
quisitely accurate the sharpshooter’s 
aim hod been. 

‘ The bullet struck him,’ says Yilliam, 
confidently, ‘and would have reached 
his heart, but for .the Bible given him 
by bis mother when he left home, which 
arrested its fat#J progress. Let us hope/ \ 
pays Villiam, seriously, ‘that he will 
henceforth search the Scriptures, and 
be a dutiful son,’ , 


I felt iie tears spring to my eyes, for 
l once hail a mother myself, I couldn't 
help it, my boy— -I couldflft help it. 

The second 6bot of the unerring rifle- 
man was aimed at a hapless contraband, 
who had been sont out tp tho' end of a 
gun by the enemy, to see that the ball 
did not roll out before the gunner had 
time to pull tho trigger, brack 1 went 
the deadly weapon of the sharpshooter, 
uud down went tho unhappy African— 
to his dinner, 

* Ali 1’ says Villiam, skeptically, ‘do 
you think you hit him, A jack?’ - 

‘ Truelic/ stranger/ responded the un- 
moved marksman, scntcntioualy. ‘He 
I will die at twenty minutes past three 
this afternoon.' 

Sick of this dreadful slaughter, my 
boy, I turned from the spot with Vil- 
Jimxk, and presold ly overtook the general 
of the Mackerel Brigade, who wim seated 
on a fence by the roadside, trying to 
knock the cork out of a bottle with a 
piece of lock. We saluted, and went on 
to the camp. 

Sharpshooters, my boy, are a source 
of much pain to hostile gunners, and if 
one of thorn should happen to put. a 
bullet through I he head of navigation/ 
it would certiiiniy'cauac the tide to fall. 
Yours, takc-aimahly, 
Orpheus O, Kerb. 


LETTER XX&IL 

* 

cost oxnra martial literature : £mo- 

Dl OXO A D1DACTI0-P0KM BY THE ‘AR- 
KANSAS TRACT , SOCIETY/ JtiM A BIO- 
GllAPHY OP GARIBALDI POB THE SOLpIEll. 

Washington, D.O., May 7fch, 1862. 
Southern religious literature, my boy, 
is admirably calculated to imp- vo the 
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morals of race-courses, and raulcr dog- 
figlits the instruments of Iholesomc 
spiritual culture. 

On the. person of a high-minded 
Southern Confederacy captured the 
other day % the Mackerel pickets 1 
found a moral work which had been 
issued by the Arkansaw Tract Society 
for the' diffusion of religious thoughts 
iu the oamp, and was much improved 
by reading it. \ The pure-minded ^Vr- 
kansaw chap who got it up, my, boy, re- 
marked .in pallid print, that every mtui 
* should extract ft wholesome moral from 
every thing whataomedever,’ uud then 
went on to say, that there w*is an excel- 
lent moral in the beautiful Arkansaw 
nursery tale of 

THE BEWITCHED TERRIER. 

Sam Johnson was a cullud man, 

Who lived down in Judco ; * 

He owned a rat tau tarrier 
That stood *bout one foot three ; 

And the way that critter chawed up rati 
Was gorjus for to sec. 

One day this dorgwas slumberin’ 

Behind the kitchen stove, 

When suddenly a wickid ilea— 

An ugly little covo— 

Commenced iij)on his faithful back 
With many jumps to rove. 

Then up arose that tamer, 

With frenzy in his eye, 

And waitin’ only long enough 
To make a jfcouchin’ cry, 

Commenced to twist his head around 
Most wonderfully spry. » 

But all in vain ; his shape was sich, 

So awful short and fat-* 

And though he doubled up hissolf, 

And strained hissolf at that, 

Ilis month was half an inch away 
From where the varmint sat. 


The d.*rg sat up an awful yowl 
And twisted lik.’ an eel, 

Emitting cries of misery ■ 

At ev’ry nip he’d feci, . 

And tumblin' down and Jumpin' up, 
turnin' like a wheel* 

‘ .’ll*? 

But still that most owdarioti* Boa 
Kept up a constant ohaw 
Just where he coirtdn’t be^cratchcd out 
By any reach of paw. 

But always half an inch beyond 

His victim's suappin' jaw. t 

• 

Sam Johnson beard tlie noise, and came 
To snvo liis animile ; 

But when ho sco the crittur spin— 

A harkin' all the while— 

Ho dreaded hiderfobia, 

And tlicn began to rile, 

‘The pup is mad enough,' says he. 

And luggin' in his axe, 

He gov the wretched tarrier 
A pair of awful cracks, * 

That stretch'd him out upon the floor, 
As dead os earpct-tacks, 

MORAL* 

Take warnin’ by this tarrier, 

Now turned to nagsidgo-meat ; 

And when misfortin’s flea shall come 
Upon your back to eat, 

Bewaro, or you may die because 
Ton can't inako both ends meet. 

Tim Arkansaw Tract Society put a 
note at tin* bottom of this moral lyric, 
my boy, stating that the ‘wicked flea 
bore mentioned is the same varmint 
which ia mentioned in Scripture as being 
bo bold : “the wicked flea, when no man 
purtsueth but the .righteous, is os bold as 
a lion." • ' 
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LETTER XXIII. 

fWOWINO HOW THE great baitle op PARIS 

WAV fought ant; won by Til k mackerel 

ll LUO AUK, AIDED AND ABJSTTJU) BY TFIE 

IUON-PfiATED FIJSKT OF COMMODOR^IEAD. 

'Washington, D.O., May 10th, 1862. 
I have just returned, my boy, from wit- 
nessing oue of the most tremendous bat- 
tles of modern times, and shall see star- 
spangled banners in every sunset for six 
months to* come. 

Hen ring that tho Southern Confed- 
eracy had evacuated Yorktown, for the 
reason that the Last Ditch lmd moved 
on the first of May to a place where 
there would l»e less rent from our can- 
non, 1 started cnrly in the week for the 
quarters of the valorous and sanguinary 
Mackerel Brigade, expecting that it had 
gone toward Richmond for life, liberty, 
and the pursuit of happiness. 

On reaching the Peninsula, however, 
I learned that tho Mackerel ‘corpse 
daiumee’ had been left behind to cap- 
ture the city of Paris in cooperation 
with n squadron. 1 

Reaching the stamping-ground, my 
hoy, 1 beheld a scene at once unique and 
impressive. Each individual Mackerel 
was seated on the ground, with a sheet 
of paper across his knees aud nit ink- 
bottle beside him, writing like an in* 
spii edpoct. 

1 approached Captain Villiam Brown, 
who was covering some bare spots on 
his geometrical steed Euclid, with pieces 
scissored out of an old hair-trunk, and 
says I : 

1 Tell me, my noble Hector, what means 
tins literary scene wliich mine eyes be- 
hold/’ 

^ 4 Ah I’ says Villiam, setting down his 
glue-pot, * we arc about to engage in a 


tkrimintra from which not «o» may 
come ou[. alive. These heroic beings. 1 
says Villiam, ‘are ready to die for their 
country at sight, and you now behold 
them making their wi!J& Wo shall 
march upon Paris,* says Villiam, “as 
soon as I hear from Sergeant OTako, 
who lias been sent to destroy a mill- 
dam belonging to the Southern Confed- 
eracy. Como with mo, my nice] littlo 
boy, and lu»V at the squadron to take 
port in the attack.* 

This squadron, my boy, consisted of 
one twenty-eight-incli row-boat, mount - 
i ng a twelve-inch s wi vel , and commanded 
by Commodore Head, late of the Canal- 
boat Service. It is iron-plated after a 
peculiar manner. When the ingenious 
chap who was to iron-plate it com- 
menced his work, Commodoro Head 
ordered him to put the platen on the 
iitztde of tho boat, instead of out ddc, ns 
•n the case of the Monitor and Galena. 

‘What, do you mean?* says the con- 
tractor. 

‘Why,* says the commodore, ‘ain’t 
them iron plates intended to protect the 
crew ' 

‘ Yes,’ says tho contractor. 

1 Well, thou, you poor ignorant cuss, ! 
says the commodore, in a great passion, 

‘ what do you want, to put the plates on 
the outsides for ? The crow won’t' be on 
the outside— will it? The crew will be 
on the inside— won’t it? And how are 
you going to protect the crew on the in- 
itio by putting iron plates on the out- 
side V 

Such reasoning, my boy, was convinc- 
ing, and the Mackerel Squadron is plated 

inside. 

While I was contemplating this ne,w 
triumph of American naval architecture^ 
and wondering what they would say 
about it in Europe, an orderly rode up 
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and handed a scrap of paper to Yiliiatn. 

4 Ha I' says Viltiam, perusing the mes- 
sage, and then passing It to me, ‘the 
vetwan O’jt^kV htuf not deceived the 
l J mt*d, l^lateSLOj America/ 

Ihe ltfe^g^^asfdirected to the Ge- 
neral of thp;ftackerel Brigade, my boy, 
find rca4 ns follows ; 

* GENEBALj-~7b accordance with ymtr 
orders, / hat&d&troyed the fkiil'd—n* 

.. '‘otake.* 

•> * ; 

•And now,* says Villiam, returning 
bis canteen to bis bosom and pulling 
out- bis* ruffles, 1 the United States of 
America will proceed to capture Paris 
with greatslaughter, bet the Brigade 
form in marching order, while tbo fleet 
proceeds around , by water, after the 
manner of Lord Kelson.* 

The Mackerel P»rignde was quickly on 
the march, headed by the band, who 
played an entirely new version of * Hail, 
Columbia,* on his key bugle. Tramp, 
tramp, tramp 1 and wo- found ourAdvcs 
in position before Paris. 

Paris, my boy, was a city of two 
houses previous, to the recent great lire, 
which destroyed half of it, and we found 
it fortified with a strong picket-fence 
and counterscarp earthworks, from the 
top of which frowrted numerous guns of 
great comprise/ * . 

The Mack^r%igadc was at once 
formed ii. Une-o&battle-order— tho lino 
being not quite as straight os %n ordin- 
ary Pennsylvania railroad— while the 
fleet menaced the water-froht of tho 
city from Dv^Li^e;.. '> - - " , 
You may not h© abfo ’to find; Duck , 
Lake on the jaap^my boy, cujitiAOnlf 
visible after a heavy rath, ' ‘ 

Previous to the attack, a balloon, con- 
taining a Mackerel chap, and a telescope 


shaped like a bottle, was sent up to re- 
connoitre. "T*-; 

" 1 Well,* says VjlHam to thcchap when 
lie eppae douTj,. r wbak|sr JhaJorce of tbo 
Confederacy?* 

Tim chap coughyi respectfully, and 
Says ho : * § " 

‘I could only see one Confederacy, 
which is an old woman P 
‘ Scorpion 1* says Villiana,' his ♦yea 
flashing like ilio bottoms* q£ - ttf O' re- 
versed tumblers, 4 1 believe you Jo be an 
accursed abolitionist.' :; 06 instantly to 
tho rear/ ( &sys Yilliain, fiercely, 4 and 
read tbo report of tbo Van Wyqk In- 
vestigating Committee.’ 

It was a terrible punishment* tny 
boy ; but the example was. needed fot 
the good of the services/' 1 '► 

The Orange Couiity- Howitzers now 
advanced to the front, and poured a ter- 
rible lire in the direction of a point about 
half way between the nearest stccplo 
and the lhoridian, working horrible 
cam ago in a flock of pigeons that hap- 
ptfnd to be passing at the time. 

‘Splendid, niy glorious Proosliians 1' 
snys Villiam, just esehping a fait from 
his saddle by .the convulsive start of 
Euclid, that' noble war-horso having 
been suddenly roused from a pleasant 
doze, by the firing-—* Splendid, my ar- 
tillery darlings. Only,* says Villiam, 
thoughtfully, ‘ns tho sun is a friendly 
power, don’t aim at him so accurately 
next time.’ . ; ; . **. 

Meantime; Company 3, Kegimcnt .fi, 
had advanced front the rights and were 
just atKrat fo bmke a 'splendid bayonet- 
charge bytfce^oblique, over t!» pieltot- 
feace .and 'earthwork, when tho cort- < 
oealed Confederacy, suddenly opened 
deadly fir$ of old shoes; throwing the 
toackeftds into gr^t 'confusion. y 
Almost mmultanoously, a largo potato 
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sliuok thr fleet on Duck Lako on the 
nos*\ «so intently exciting him that be 
im « in imtntly touched off bis swivel, to 
fin gicat detriment of the surrounding 
eouulry. „ o 

This was a critical moment) my boy ; 
thr leusf trifle on citvVi bide would have 
turned the scale, anti given the victory 
to either party. Villiam Brown had just 
assumed the attitude in which he dcriicd 
Ftink y?sliu’3 Illustrated Artist to draw 
him, when a familiar doraestie utensil 
came hifcsing through the lui id air fiom 
tin rebel works, and exploded in two 
pieces at hie feet 

‘Hal’ says Villiam, eyeing the frag- 
ments with gTeat pallor, ‘'they have 
commenced to throw shell.' 

In Atiolhor moment that incompar- 
able officer was at the head of a storm- 
ing party ; and 09 the fleet opened fire 
on the cabbage-patch in the tear of the 
enemy’s position, an impetuous charge 
was precipitated in front. 

Though met by a perfect hail of 
turnips, stove • covers, and kindling- 
wood, the Mackerels went over the fence 
like a fourth-proof avalanche, and hem- 
med in the rebel garrison with walls of 
bayonets. 

‘Suricnder to the tlnion Anaconda 
and the United States of America," tliun- 
fiend Villiam. 

•You're s nasty, dirty croetur,' re- 
sponded the garrison, who was an old 
lady of venerable aspect. 

* Surrender, ot you're A dead man, my 
F. F. Venus," says Vflliom, majestically. 

The old lady replied with a look of 
acorn, my boy, walked deliberately to- 
ward the toad, and when last wen \ as 
proceeding in iho direction of tUch- 
jt.nnd under a green eflk Umbrella and 
*i heavy press of snufl^ h , 
hort it happened, just after m had 


formally laken. possession jf the city, 
while the band was playing martial airs, 
and the fleet winding up his chronome- 
ter, that the General of the Mackeiel 
Brigade made hjts appearance on the 
field, and was received with loud, Cheers 
by those who believed^ that he brought 
their pay bock with hity-r 
4 My ehlldicn, 1 says the genera), with 
a paternal buJle, ‘don't praise me for 
an achievement til which all-have won 
such impcrisbuble laureb» 4 I b%ve only 
done my jooty. 1 t ' 

This speech, my boy, made a great 
impression upon mo on account of its 
touching modesty. War, my boy, is 
calculated to promote an amount of 
bashful modesty never squalled except 
in Congress; and I have known briga- 
diers 60 self-deprecatory that they lived 
in a state of perpetual bJuUi— especially 
at the ends of their noses, ' 

Since the occupation of Paris by the 
Mackerel Brigade, affairs there havo 
been adraiuibtered with great intellec- 
tual ability by Captain Villiam Brown, 
who lius been appointed Provisional Go- 
vernor, to govern the sale of provisions. 

The city of Paris, my boy, as I told 
you lately, h laid out ip one house at 
present; and since the "discovery, that 
what were at first supposed to be Dahl- 
gren guns by onr forces were really a 
number of old bats with f^ei* rims cut 
off* laid in a row on typ Of the earth- 
works, the democracy have stopped talk- 
ling about the General of the Mackerel 
Brigade for next President. 

The one house, howeyer, was A board* 
ing*bou«e; and though «W ^h» boarders 
left at the approach $ pi#/ troops, it 
was subsequently discovered that all of 
them Sava oqe were good Union men, 
sad were brutally forced to fly by that 
one Confederate miscreant WhenVil- 
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Unm hoard of the fato of .then* noble tin p-uiflcatoon *M7vulfare of misguided 
and oppressed patiiofe jpy boy, he&n pw\ip<je&--shoulil understand jUbt how 
fend 4 teui to drop ro^tbo tumbler ho efldwfori to fc&Cj » that ben^tive chord 
had jubt Jpund, nnA : wfi he: In oui < oqimcfa odtuge which v il nates 

* Just rafpgsi jMdtthis be so? Ab P lesno&sivriy wheoftoh# nuuutod to tuko 
says f ifiwiiftffqj a bottle near by to something V hfe jbfl$w»man. 

ace that itotyfM «?a* concealed under >?. ficaicelx li ul Vfljfam attained his of 
* I vYiUfo|tyg{t (per tarnation o^loulahd fine and suppic^d two rep qiIlth win n 
lo ccftcflfctte th$ ftdb'c Uiudu mod of the there a u « bi ou dit be foi* him n f ugith t 
sunny j&mthj and b r,n P> them tuck to contraband if flic (oloui nf old itoui- 
those pjritectfng fflijds m which our in« sOhaum, md a pluntu fiomthe ihaooit 
odycftttd forefather folded then selves county, who ilmmed the *JaVc 
Nobody belwVed rt cpuld be done mi ‘It’s me— that’s Mhthei Murphj— 
boj— nobody believed it could be dent norfld be afthu axing vodf men nee 
but Villi un uudei stood hie species, and to leturn the blade crayture at onu ’ 
bound the following ajs tlie plantti, ‘ foi We meseU tint 

'owns him, and he i unit'd away ught 

♦proclamation. u ‘ ,lor mo n0 c uul c ^ a soon as mo 

. „ * luck w ns fumed.* 

Tho Onion wen oft lie South aw hew Ab , „, }J Wflncmg tt hun . 

bv informed tbit the OniU.l state, ol ^ m hl , , I( , W ban4 > Me >un a 
Ame un hua re-aswited hiietlf nmtwill j,^,i, c , nc , f Murphy?' 
ebmllj ojkh a bar-room in 1 un Abo ‘ Ya>eli,’ rayilfr. Mnrphi. Mt’a thall 
eigaro anu other ne«“. njie* of Jilt B) allli , nt iMy Be the same token, I «, 
<HK ^' niMstl and bom ratio snotebentb— the 

* Capt Villum Brown, Esktvire South of Ireland ' 

• ‘Are )ou Chivalry V soya Hlliain, 

'There/ eavn Vdliam, * the human in thought fully, 
tv Peek mat do what violence might fail *h» It ('Invalid— hut it's that I 
to accompljfcb* Ah! bus Vilham mo am, and me father before n^nnd reo 
ttM fitSttfttfa i« woic luujestik than ar childers that’s oftber me, Ii Ghivauy 
Ami with banners 1 was pmtus I cOidd famish i dmn i t > 

1st Just half an btorr after the above all the vvui.ruld, and Jmi cnou hill 
waa issued my boy, the to fide the 

hum df oountlew appioachrog voices * Muiphy i$ a Fiench ntrae,* fays Vil- 
callcd ts$ to the ramparts, A vast mul* Ham, diawmg a copy of V*ttel on la- 
titude was approaching. It was the teroattonal Law f^om his pocket and 
Union meh of the South, my boy. who glnnorog Ot I mil not Uispi to 

had read the manifesto of a beneficent what you say. Von must do without 
Government, and jncyo coming back to you^ oOnfraUtu^ howevci j for elnviry 
take tW GaOHw& a trifle of suga] and foartlal Jptr don't agree together in 
info , , the UpttOd itates of America,’ 

How necessary it fom^boy, thairtow Black, * says Vdliam, gravely, 

intrusted with lmg&ntaf command*- turning to the emancipated Afiican 
generals and governors responsible toi ‘ym have cane to the right shop for 
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freedom. You aro from henceforth n 
freeman and a brother-in-law. ■ Yoy arc 
now your own master,’ says Villia|tt, 
encouragingly;-* and no, lias a right 
to older you about. You are in the full 
enjoyment of He vine’s bent gift — Free- 
dom? Go and black rr^y boot?.’ . 

The* moral grundeiw of this speech, 
rny boy, .-o affected the Southern j»I:m ter 
that he at once bceamo a Union man, 
took Ilf 0«'ith with the least bit of water 
in il, and usked- permisdon to linve his 
own boots blacked. 

1 li:i vc been deeply touched of Into, 
my hoy, hy the reception of a prescut 
funn the Indies of Alexandria. It is a 
hen u ti fill little dog, minted Bologna (the 
women ,of America think that Bologna 
is the goddess of war, my boy), shaped 
lil.i* a doormat rolled- up, and elegaptly 
freriroed down the sides in white .find 
yellow. The note accompanying the 
gift was all womanly*. 

1 Accept, ’ it said, ‘this slight tribute 
as an index pf Urn feelings with which 
!* c American women regards the -noble 
volunteer. Wear, this gift next your 
heart when the fierce battle rage.*; but, 
in the meantime, give him a bom*.' 

Bologna is a pointer, my boy— a Five- 
Pointer. ' 1 

As a dead poet expresses It, Woman is 
‘1 h aven's noblest, l>c&t, nud last good 
gift to man;' and I assure you, iuy boy, 
(hat sho is just the Ja.-.t gift ho cares 
about, 

ioursi in bachpiordllncM, 

- . ; OBrnEtfS 0, Kiifiit, 


11 , ■ - 

* * LETIEB XXXiy. 

ivbbuun is snotyK How vixp-aiafftuL or 
the mackehel DRfoAhr/ f6i,$>\vi:d an 
I fiLKTRIOUa UXAlfPWB,- AXO VYHOED A 
PITOCL VSlAtlON. ALttO UJSCOfy^O'A ttfrt- 
TA11Y EXP£EIMOT 

tradands. -a , •' - ' , 

Washington, D.CV, May 20th, I$G2. 
Rejoice with me, my boyv Uiat I have 
got back ipy gothic stee l Pegasus from 
11 ie Government' chap. who borrowed him 
for a desk. The splendid -architectural 
animal has just enough slant front hi* 
backbone to his hips to make a capital 
desk, my hoy; and then his tail is so 
handy to wipe pens on. In a moment 
of thirst be swallowed a bottle Of ink, 
and some fears were entertained for bis 
lib'; lmt a gross of steel .pens and n 
ream of blotting-paper, immediately ud- 
uiinhtcrcd, caused him to ctm* out all 
write. In a gotliLo sense*, my boy, the 
charger continues to produce archilcc- 
t ura I illusions. Ho was stalling on a 
hill -side the other day, with his year* 
elevation toward thespectators # hi,Sh$8d 
I up and ears touching at the top, when a 
chap, who 1ms been made pious by fre- 
qumt conversation with the, con tiaf muds, 
noticed him afar off,, and sayS he to a , 
soldier, ‘What church is that I behold 
iu the distance, my fell ow^ worm olthe* 
dust?’. . */-- -A , ‘ 

• The^niUtnry veteran looked, au'cI says 
he, * It does look like a church ; .but it's 
ouly a animated hay -rack .belonging to 
the cavalry.'* % ^ 

1 1 see,’ says the pious chap; moving 
on; ‘the beast looks. like a church, be- 
j '■aiLBC iio’s been accustomed to steeple- 
(ihttees. 1 > ,, -*;-■ *V ; ' 

.1 have also pw gty satisfofetSoft in tho 
society of my dog Bologna, my boy, who 
has alrcad) become' go attached to iu« 
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that 1 l iplicvche would defend me against 
any amount of incut. ; Like the Old Guard 
of France, lie's alway*arouml the. bony 
parts thrown; ani^ Klji h bon vit'/tnf, is 
much giyei to wiping; after his din- 
ner. , '*<*■ r 

I was at Pari*. my hoy, 
this interesting - nnimal made a good 
break^i^^*® .calves of Iho General 
of tlie 'ifftCkei'Crtjrigaflo's legs, causing 
that gr^ivitintagelieal commander to 
!sstaeftb$$h oaths for the wliolo South- 
cm Conf^acy. v v *’ . 

, ^ThiinderlV wya the general, at the 
conclusion of hi-: cursory remarks, ‘I 
shell have the hydrophobia and bite 
SOrticbody. Il’& my .opinion/ buys the 
' geiftral, hastily licking. a few grains of 
mgaP .ftom the spoon be was holding a! 
the It’s my opinion that I shall 
go rabid os soon os I eoc wut*.r. a 

‘Then you're perfectly safe, my Con- 
quering hero/ says Jj ‘for when yin 
see water, thb Atlantic CLvnn will he 
principally composed of brandy paly.’ 

Speaking of Paris, it ptdus me, m 3 
boy, to say that Captain Vi Ilium Brown- 
Proclamation for the concilia ion of 
Hon them Union men lint been rcpmli- 
atcil by the General of the Mookircl 
Brigade. 1 ;, * . 

J * judder, r sa ys the genera I, taking a 
Cork from his pocket in mMtike for n 
watch-key, j It's against the Constitu- 
tion to open u bar so fur away from 
wher^&ngress sits.’ 

And he ut pnce issued the following 

;,0 PPvOC36AHAtW. 

* Wl$rr§a$ ihm appears intho public 
prfat^Uaf ^wwbnq^uously pretends to 
be a proclamation of, Captain. ViHiatif 
Brmri*, Eskevire/ia. the * words follow- 
ing,, to wit: ' > ’ 


. f moor, AM ATI ON. 

* The . Union ipen of the South arc 
-'hereby in fotincd tjfc&fc the United State-* 
of America * h a^Vbftssfrted hbself. and 
will shortly Open "V bftr-room in Paris. 
Also, cigars and* 'other ^imw-arms <.»f 
life. # ' 

■ ■ 4 Sy order of 

4 CAI'T. ytLUAai U 11 OWN', EsUevirt/ 

" ;.And whereas the same is peering 
rniicli excitement among those tmmbns 
from tlift Border* States whb wdnld pre- 
fer that paid bn r-room *ph oulil * be nearer 
Washington, in ett^ of' ^iclui^ There- 
fore*, I, General of tbeMnlkCrcrftrigadc, 
do.proe T aim and declare that the Mack- 
erel Brigade cannot stand this sort of 
tiling,, and tliat neither On plain Vil- 
liam Brown nor: any other commander 
m been authorised to declare free 
lunch, cither by implication or other- 
wise. in any State^Jtnuch less in a state 
of intoxication, of wldbh'tlienj arc se- 
veral. ■- ; r * . 

‘ lo persons hi this State, now, I earn- 
estly appeal* . I do tiotnigua ; I beseech 
you to uii \ your own, llqoprik* You cannot, 
if you would, behind tq the si; ns of the 
times, whonsooh opportunity, is offered 
to see dcnihW Ib^ofyou a culm and 
immense consideration of them (*ign.>), 
ranging, it may be, above personal li- 
quor chUbhsbmentV. /The change vou 
will rcceke after purchasing your ma- 
terials will come gentiy aw the dues from 
heaven-4^6t rending ‘ fibs; wrecking any 
thing, ' VViH you not embrace me 7 May 
the^ extensive future not have to lament 
tkatyou have negated to do so. 

, ^Xe^r^rcspcel fully, thd ' * 

* *■-' * G r.N'BUAf OP THE 

: * Mackcihsl Brigade. 1 

[Green scnl.l 
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When William road this con.-ervnhvu 
proclamation, my boy, he looked thought- 
fully Into a recently -occupied tumbler (or 
n few mqmeiiW and .then says- ho : C" 

1 There’s somo inteileck in t&fc.^ Jhe 
general covers the whole greflitt^ ^ Ah f 
pays Villiaiii, preparing, in a dreamy 
manner to wash out V®. tumbler with 
something fronf a decanter, 1 the general- 
so completely- covers: the whole ground 
Boim'tyTicfl, that the police departmiuk 
is required to Clear It.' * L f - 

I believe him, my boy. 1 
The intelligent and reliable contra- 
bands, my boy, w*©%have , corne into 
Paris from tfmeJo iJme, with valuable 
news concerning all recent movements 
not taking place in the Confederacy, 
were formed lately by Villiam, into a 
military company, called the Saiobory 
iluiird, Captain 'Dob Shorty bcing.de- 
pitted to drill them in the coloured -man- 
ual of aims. They were dressed in flam- 
ing red" breeches and ’ black coats, my 
boy, and each chaotic chap looked like 
a section of stove-pipe Walking about 
on two radishes.. 

I attended the first drill; my boy, and 
found the .oppressed Africans standing 
in a line about as regular as so mauy 
trees in a maple swtonf^v flk. ■ • , . “ - '■ 
Captain Bob'Sfiorty whipped out fiis 
sleepless sword, straightened it on a log, 
stepped to the front, aiidwas just about 
to give the tira^ Order, when suddenly he 
started, threw Up his nose, and stood 
paralysed/; , t / ^ - 

‘ What's , the matter* ibjjrjWuc - and • 
giU7- wyS’tf'x;. f ••'V 
lie stood lil&pfte a dre^m^ Jjtnd 
say s he: * S*‘*T 

* 'Pears to me I-SpaclI SOmething.' \ 
♦Yes,* says I, ,4 ’iis the poenji of the 
roses that hangs round it still.’ 

4 True,’ says Captain Bob Shorty, rt- 


covcrmg, 1 ilj does smell tyke a cent; and 
I haven’t seen a^snt of Sny pa> for.such 
a Idng time, thatitlW,hoVeHy of Umodour 
knocked me/ cgtijtp^y P . 

,l Only 'five o? iho"j^p3w^^tt0ugh 
startled 'by this sudd<&' ' 

to droj>£beir gun^aud1$^Jmltidoped 
down to tie their sliocs. ^f^^V^teliablo 
.contraband left the r&M, auf %ghe : 

4 Mars’rJ ha.’ -’t Bruddcr-Rfett better, 
gub out the iiynur be6>i^|t^o service 
commenced. 

4 Order in the 
Bob Bhortyj with some 
tqntlon, Company 1— On&r. Anns V \f-’ v 
’ The trpops did this very .well, mybdy, 
tha.mu$keU .corning do wn it; ii{teEtiQ£’ 
of three rail m tea/ 1 >H ng in^ .ea^;. matl’n 
cap with them, -and , ppiUtln^ ^T^- 
larly toward nil points of t)lfr^|tnpa^s, 
that Up .foe could' possibly approach 
from any dircotion without running 
on a bayonet. 

4 Excellent !’ sayS Captain BobDhorty,; 
\yith entliusias&i, -‘Only; Mr.-Rhett, you 
needn’t hold your gun qUite so much 
Uke a hot. Carry arms P ; 

Here Mr. Dona stepped OUtfrbm the 
ranks, and says he ; w “’ ’ \p‘ 

‘ Carrie who, inars’r?* * > v ? 

VGu to the rear,’ say s 
Shbrty, indignantly. -f' 

If Present Armiideans to f J»tie^ yotfr; 
bajanot into the/ij^us^^^ gy 

\ :/l s'l^idid r sqy&^ptam DoWlorty, 
f Shoulder Arms—^ye& ftfght-nTfibUble- 
quick; March^l ' ph ' 

The troops oh eyed: the boy; 

and haven't'. be<M§^.|m6el f mhapa . 

.. . 

^ Company 8, Regin^bV ^yilaekorel 
Brigid^*' ; itf ’^^cpjhT 
Richmond ■ and: by 'a fow&d 

march' got Wi&£$ threo milsa df ft. 
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Another match brought them withli 
fire miles of the place; and the last de- 
spatch stated that they 4 had but ten 
miles to go btf-re *$*o|iing the rebel 
capital v* 

Uihtai^&vel, hoy, is like th 
railroad 01 the West, 'where the}* had to 
make chalfemnrfy on the track to See 
which t mn was going. 

Yptirb, on turn*, 

OBPttEUa C. K EBB. 


LETTER XXXV. 

triaiing cnmir or a terrible panic 
which naoaa on in Paris, bit sub* 

6LQ J8Stt.1T PROVED TO BE ONLY A NA> 

man sfhwt of strategy. 

Washington* D.C . Jono 1st, 1SC2. 
It is my belief— my solemn and affect- 
ing belief, my boy, that our onco-dis* 
tracted country is destined to bo such a 
great mibtary power hereafter that an 
Amcuc&n oltizcn mil be distinguishable 
In any part of the woihl by Ins yommu- 1 
sion as a brigadier. Even Congressmen*' 
will answer to the command of * Chaigi 
— mileage 1' and it is stated that son? of 
guns in every variety aro alieady bemg 
bom at the West-sons of ‘Pop* guns, 
my boy. 

The last time the General of the 
blacker# Brigade was here, he was so 
much pleased with jtho high state of 
strategy developed at the War Office, 
that he visited all the bar-rooms In 
Washington* and ordered *the tumblers 
to be at once illuminated* 

‘Thunder}’ says the general to Colonel 
Wobert Wobfh*on, of the Western Ca* 
fairy, as they were taking measures to 
prevent Any possible mistake by seeing j 
the tiDtey double, ‘this war is making! 


greaf t u Ncians ot tin* whole nation; and 
if I wanted xhy w»u$ to become Nspo* 
Icons, I’d p$t them into the War Office 
for i week. ' My tons! my eons!' sa>-j 
the general hysterically, motioning for 
a ltttfe more hot watery ‘why are jon 
not hero with me in glory, instead of 
remaining home there, like ripe plums 
on the parent tree ( 

‘Plums I Plums I’ aayS* Colonel Wo- 
bmson, thoughtfully. ‘Ah I I see,’ says 
the colonel, pleasantly, ‘your sons aie 
damsons * * 

The general cved the speaker with 
much severity of countenance, my boy, 
and hays he; 

‘ If you have any sons, my friend, they 
arc probably fast young men, and take 
after their father— at the appiqach of 
tho enemy * 

The genoi al is rather proud of his sons, 
my Ijoy ; Oqe of whom wrote tho follow- 
ing, winch lie keeps pinned against tho 
waU of his room; 

poor msnr. > 

Wo count mankind and keep our census 
still, 

Wo count the btsrs that populate the 
night; 

But who, with All Jus computation* eon 
Con catty nations /ight 7 

Ip all the lauds* in ?ongg of all drgrer 
No ''pot im puss ablo is (trow u to be , 

And suie* the ocean cau’t ignore the Cat, 
Whose capital u> (j* 

Despise herfnot ; for Nature* in the woik 
Of making her* remombered human laws* 
And ftve tq Foss strange gifts of human 
flirt; 

Before She made her paws; 

* 

Pint, Puss is like a soldier, if you please , 

Or, like a soldier's officer, in truth; 

i 
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For every brings ample proof di** is 
A fencer from her youth. 

A model cosmopolitan is she, ' -■ . 

Indifferent to change of place or time; 
And, like the hardy sailor of the seas, 
Inured to every climb* e 

Then, like a poet of t^o noble sort, 

Who spurns the way \ of ordinary crcv/s, 
She courts tl»o r upper-storied attic 
And Hath her private mews. 

In nfathcmatics she colipsofl quite 
Our best professors of the science hard, 
When, by her quadrupedal mode, bhc shows 
fler four feet in & yard. 

To try the martial simile onco more : 

She apes the military drummer-man, 
When, at appropriate hours of day and 
night, 

She makes licr ratty plan. 

Slio is a lawyer to tlio hapless rat. 

Who strives in vain tq tly her fee-lino 
paws* 

Evading once, but to bp caught again 
In her redeeming claws. ‘ 

Then turn not from poor Pussy in disdain, 
Whose pride of ancestry may equal thino; 
For is she not a blood- descendant of 
The ancient Catty lino?, 

‘ Speaking of strategy* my boy, you 
will remember that 4 Company B y Regi- 
ment 5, Mackerel Brigade, started for 
an advance on Richmond last week, and 
were within ten miles of that city. Sub- 
sequently they made another forced 
march of live miles* leaving only fif- 
teen miles to go; and on Tuesday" a 
messenger cfcpao in from them to Cap- 
tain Villiam Brown* with the. ihtqlH- 
gence that the advance was already 
within twenty* five miles of the rebel 
head -quarters. 

*Ha I 1 says Villiam, 1 the Confederacy ! 


is doomed; but I must curb the ad- 
vancing impetuosity of these devoted 
beings or they’ll be in Canada in a 
week. I think,’ says Villiam. . calculat- 
ing!/, ‘that a retreat would bring 119 to 
the summer residence Of the Bout hern 
Confederacy in less time.* - 

Here another messepg^came in from 
the Richmond storming pahy* anil says 
Ue: '■ 

* The ad va .in on Richmond has failed 

in consequence of the «ho^ farhifhed by 
the United States .of ■"* • 

‘Alii* says Vill i am* hastily setting 
down a goblet. ’ 

‘Yes,* says the chap, mournfully, 
‘them air shoes lias demoralised Com- 
pany 3, which is advancing back to Paris 
at double-quick. Them $hqes£ say# the 
chap, ‘ which was furnisW^y, the sons 
of Revolutionary forefathers by a con- 
tractor, at only twenty -five dollars a 
pair for the sake of the Union, lias 
caused a fatal mistake. The}- got m 
rugged with being exposed to the wind,, 
that when Company 3 hastily put them 
on for an advance on Richmond, they 
got the' heels in front, and havo been 
going in. tli o wrong direction ever since.’ 

Where did you leave your comrades?* 
says Villiam, ^ * vt j , 

'At Joneses Court House,* .Bays the 
chap, '/ 1 ' 

*Ali 1’ says Villiam, 'fe that a healthy 
place?’ ’ . ■'* v y • .* 

‘Wo,* - eays the, chap; ‘it’s fyry on- 
caltiiy—1 was "drunk all flic time I 
was there.’ 

* I see,’ says Villiam, with grcat agila- 
tion, * my bravo comrades are in a tight 
p! ace. Let al! tbcnaWspnpcr eorrespon- 
ienti he orderedto.leftve Par fa, at once,* 
says Villiam to bis adjutant^ ‘and we*U. 
take meaatires for a second uprising of 
he North,* 
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When Jt became generally known, 
my l»oy, that Company 6, Itegtmeut 5, 
Mackerel' Brinradi?, were filing hack 
across Duck Lake, there was great agi- 
tation in Government .circles, and the 
general of ^ itackercl Brigade pre- 
pared to call Wfe all persons capable of 
hearing arms,* "^\ v , 

‘The Cpnsftftilitfelat again In danger,* 
gays tho general i'mpulsiv.ly, ‘and we 
must appeal 'to th^ poj n dace.' 

4 AhHaykH&^iam, *it Would also aid 
our holy causfe‘tb>call out the women of 
America. 1 women of America,* 

says Villihm, advisedly, ‘are capable of 
haring arms to any extent.’ 

‘XoP says the general. " ‘Roman’s 
’ place in thiswar is beside (he couch of 
the hick soldier. Thundei* !’, says tho 
general, genially, 'it's enough to make 
us fonder of our common nature to see 
tho devotion of women to the invalid 
volunteer. As I was passing i hr* mgh tho 
hospital just now,’ says the general fccl- 
ingly, ■ I saw a tender, delicate woman 
acting the part of hi mimMeruig angel to 
a licio in n hard ague. Sim whs fnyning 
liim, my friend— she was fanning him.* 

1 Heaven bless her V «iy.> V ill iam, with 
streaming eyes; -‘and in ay she never he 
without a ^Ove.wlicn she 1ms a fever. 
I really believe,’ says Villiam, glow- 
ingly, * that if a woman found her worst 
enemy, even', burftirigtq death, she would 
heap <jpal^ of fire- upon his head.' * 
VlHiai^s idea of hedping coals of fire, 
my boy, is as literal as' was tho transla- 
tion of Enoch. 

On loamiag of tho, repulse ftom Iticfi- 
mond, all the Souther^ 1 '^Unipn men of 
Paris commenced to cBmdmbdr that the 
rebels are our: brethren/ add "that th(d 
war was wholly brought about, by the 
fiendish abolitionists. 

‘Yea I ’says a patriotic chap from Ac- 


comae, tipping the oath loyally, 'the 
Abolitionist* brought .{his hero war 
about/andl iiav^detemiined pot to sup- 
port it Our sldves foa^tihe Tribune, 
and liavtp learned, so .Uuich from, mili- 
tary aiWiclesdp |hfl$ papeAhftt the very 
life of the South depended upimklTaTfl- 
tion.' _ (l vj' 

. In fact, my: boy, i<htwith|fan<lfn|'tho 
efforts of Captain Villiam Drown to 
tranquillize public feeling |>y seizing tho 
telegraph oflioe. oml railroiuTdepht, tele, 
graphing to every body .he knew for re-' 
inforeement*, thccxcitcmchtwj^teadily ' 
increasing, until wprdj&Ojue' f rinU: Con i • 
pauy3, Regiment i^ MaStcre^- Brigade# 
that no enemy had been height at all. 

• When thp intriftgeaceWns brought to 
the General 4>t the Mackerel Brigade, . 
mid ns sooft as the baud had finished- 
serenading him, he called for ft fresh 
tumbler, and says ho : 

* I may as well ;te11 you at once, my 
children, that this whol6 ma tter fa simply 
a part of my plan for bringing this un- 
natural war .to a speedy * termination* . 
Company fi retired by my design, and— 
and— in fact/ my children/ says, the 
genfadf confidingly,.- 4 it’s sOutoihmg 
you can’t unilcrstoud^rii’s strategy 

Perhaps it was/.my boy— perhaps it 
was ; for there is tnote tlum one reason 
to believe that strategy means mi I da; y 
shock with the heels, in front. . 

Yours, cautiously, 

obpueus djium 


*'• , , 
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N'OTISO 9BV CTUEAL OTECTd OF 

tub oormo sued plga«os» aho de- 

RC PI WING THE MaTKXBEE BfUQAW ’S fl/VN- 
6UOAHT rNOAWliatt WITTl TAB IUCI1 
MOVD KCUUS. 

C i * 

WasJungton/D.C*, Juno 8th, 1802 , 
Once more, my hoy, the summer sun 
lias evoked Upg fields of bristling bayo- 
nets from tKo seed town in tpi mg tents, 
and the thunder of the bhower is echoed 
by tho roar of the scowling cannon. 
Onward, right Onward, sweeps the Bun- 
set Staildaid of the Republic, to plant 
its Ro'os and its f4Ues on the soil whcic 
Treason has so long been tho masked 
reaper; to epitaph with its eternal Violet 
tho honoured hattlegmves of tho huioic 
fallen, and to set its sleepless Stats above 
the Bouthero Cross in a new Heaven of 
Peace. 

In my voyage down tho river, to wit- 
lu^s the groat battle for Richmond, 1 
took my frescoed dog, Bologna, and m> 
gothic steed, Pegasus. The latter aichi- 
tcctuial iiuinial, my boy, has again occa- 
sioned ail optical tu^t&ke Bi mg of a me- 
lancholy turn, and partaking somewhat 
of the tastes of the hornblo and sepul- 
chral German Mm d, the gotbio chargei 
has peregrinated touch m a ohuroh-yai d 
near Washington, frequently standing for 
hours in that last resting-place, lost in 
profound moituaiy contemplation, *'» 
tho great admtratiou of certain vagrant 
crows Uk the atmosphere* On such oc- 
casions, my boy, his casual puce is, if 
possible, rather more mj&Uscat in 'paw' 
than on ordtoary marches, I was going 
after him |n company with a religious 
chap from Boston, who is going down 
South to bee about the cohti iibands being 
bom again! whon w e j^ot sight of f tgasus 


in the distance. The sagacious architec- 
tural '■‘tnfi I ion had just ascended the bt* ps 
leading into the graveyard, my boy, and 
presented a gothic and pious appearance. 
The religious chap ctetyhed my arm, 
and says he : / , 

‘ How beautiful it fe toy felloW-flinner, 
to see tliat bi tuple village church, resting 
like the spit it of Peace in the midst of 
tills ecu of u ar’s desolation P 
‘Why, m v d'ar Saint Paul/ says I, 
‘ that’s my gothic steed, pegasuS.’ 

4 Ahom !’ says he. * You mtfgfc be mis- 
taken, my poor worm ; for I can see half 
way down the aisle.* 

‘The perspective,’ sajs t, ‘is simply 
the perspective between tho hind Jogs of 
tho noble creature, and his rear elevation 
doeeivcs 3 ou.’ j 

* Well,’ says the r&igtotb chap, grie\ - 
oubly, ‘If you ever want to do an} thing 
for the millenary eau-c, my poor lost 
lamb, just skm that horse and let me 
1 1 mo hi& frame for a nurable chapel, 
w heroin to convert contrabands.’ 

On my wiy down the Potomac to 
Pan., my boy, with Peganib aqd tho 
intelligent dog Bologna, I met Com- 
modoie Head, of the new iron-plated 
Mnokeiel fleet, who was taking his 
swivel Columbiad to a blacksmith, to 
have the touoh-boje repaired. The 
Commodore met with a great disap- 
pointment at Ws^hihgtou. my boy. He 
01 derod the great military >pain(pr, Pat- 
rtok de la Roach, to paint him a portrait 
df SCcrotai y Welles, Cabinet «be. When 
the pictme came home, my boy, It was 
no larger thau & twenty -five -cent 
piece, fiamo and all, and the portrait 
was hardly perceptible to the naked 
eye. 

‘ Wedge my turret!' says the Com- 
modore, in his iron-plated manner, 4 1 
wouldn't give a Galena for such a pic- 
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tun. o that \\ Jmt cl d > n in il o 
nn ill for, >ou daubing cu*" ? i 

Dido t you warn it Cabinet mol 
p&)h tht artiBt, 

* Battu my platen 1 of pourse, I did/ 
aj s tlit Commode. 

Well, my% the artist eunesjly, 

>ou cur attend#! 4 Cabinet mooting, 
loud know <W that is txaotiy 1 tV 
Cibmet size of the Scout uy of th 
Ni\y* 

Tho Commodatp idatcd this to me, 
m} boy hi tho inter v U of na\ul citti 
'“wns on the gothic IV aa u whom h< 
pionourjccd as iftcapabu of bang lut-ot 
tij t unles by a sbdl as the Momtoi 
I xplode m> handled pound*. 1 I say* 
"tm Commoloicv admit zh 0 ^, I dob t 
sec am ti it bUiface about that oat-mush 
lng maohipdc Pei f orate my aimour, if 
Ido? 

A great b ittle wee going on upon tho 
bordus of Dark Lake wlnn we leached 
I uls, iny boj and on ninbhng 1; the 
battle-field with my steed and nij d<v 
I found the Matkud ii ig it Unzm 
away at the foe m a thi ndti btoi 1 1 gid 
i i\ id-lightning man ut r 
Captain \ ilium Biown, m Hinted on 
me geometrical stud Km lid to whom 
1 had ndmptystered a pinch of Maca- 
boy to make {din frisky, w <, ju<t it 
^t img the iiwim of an ortht 1 }, whom 
he ha. I suit to dcinaitd tho duutndu ot 
a icbel Hackwork tn ffont 
* Did you order the uoeJ to surren 
dcr bw inoendiaiy establishment to (ho 
United States of America? s&ysVjUtara, 
majestically returning his cpntecd to Ins 
bolero ' ^ » 

‘I d d, are/ says the Ordeny^OomPy 
'What said the unnatmal sedrpion?’ 
says VUliam 

'Well, bays the Orderly, <hlsrepi?*88 
almost sarcasUt* 


Ha 1 * V dlirnn, ‘what wmW 
'Win/ t.jie the Orderly sadly, ‘hi 
said tbpf if i didn’t want to sue a dam 
fool, l d betterwot $q l&fr * store where 
they sold i6e)tf og^zlsnsaM 
‘ Ah !' aau a Vim^ntf^Wy licking 
tk coik, 'that m* sarwrtftb W tho 
Orange County Howlte rs push ip tho 
front/ soys VUliam* e^atcjly, ‘and 
wa’U shatter tho Southern Confederacy, 
Hello I 1 bay«. VUliam indignantly, ' Who 
owns that owdooiouS dog there?’ • 
I looked, my boy, n nrl behold it was 
my li &coed caumt, Bologna, vfco was 
inuocently dieutesmg a botte right in 
Hip tiock of (he ndvwpuafitg artiUoiy I 
whi -.tied to him, toy boy, and he loafed 
d c unily to waul tqe 
Toe Change County Howitzers thun- 
dered foiw ird, and then hulled an in- 
ft iuiI tempest of shell aud canister iu- 
to the houzou, taking tho tools off of 
two bams, and making twint) sue Con 
ft lerute old maids dc if for life \t 
tho t>aine instant, Ajsck. the Matkciel 
sharpdiootu, put a bdi from his unuT- 
in^iiio through a chickcn-house about 
halt i nine dibtant, c Umu&, a \ mety of 
vl pioctcding^ 

‘Al*r sajs \illiam, outically, 'tho 
angels ml) have to get a new ky, if the 
it tdlery pi notice of thi Ufcityi States of 
America keeps on much loegei/ 
Mcantine tom witty 2, Iieghneut 5, 
Mad u SI Ljjgadt, was engaging the 
enemy seme distance to tlic ught, under 
Captmn Bob Shorty; atyl jadw thue 
cmhe a despatch froi^that gallant oft- 
cor Ip VUliam thus * 

'Tht Efumy U$Uf]pUMtio% tt too 
much ftfcruy Jhi ff*M» £xrn4 wf tom* 
more JCkmcnu$ t * 

* 1 ( APTAXN Bog teom/ 


•Ah r t sa;s VilUam, ‘the Anatomical 
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Cavalry and the We-b*rn Cunt turs arc al- 
ready going to the rescue. Iffue Mazos I' 
says Villiam, cliolcrrcally, * Why don’t 
that blessed' dog get out of the way?* 

I looked, my l>oy„ and, -behold 1 it was 
my frescoed canine, s Hqfo£pa g . calmly 
reasoning with a ploco of nnny beefs iti 
the very middle qf thefieltL I whistled, 
my boy, and the mtelligcntarimul float- 
ed toward mo with subdued. tail. 

The obstruction being removed, the 
»Lunt6inica^s and the Centaurs charged 
gloriously under Colonel Woliert Wo* 
I>in«on,utfd would have swept the South- 
ern Confederacy from the face of the 
earth, had not tho fiendish rebels put a 
load of hay right In the middle of the 
road. To gefc the horses past this object 
was impossible, for they hadn’t seen so 
much forage before in n year. 

’Alii’ pays Villiam, contoini datively, 
‘I’m afraid cavalry’s a failure in iliis 
here unnatural contest. Ha 1* says Vil* 
liam, replacing tho stopper of his can- 
teen, and quickly looking behind him, 
* What moans this spectacle which mine 
eyes observe ?* 

A cloud of dust opened near us, f and 
we saw Captain Samyulc Sa-nutb rush- 
ing right into headquarter?, followed by 
Company C, having nn aged, anil very 
reliable contraband in charge. 

1 Samyiilef Samyulc, * says Villiam, 
fiercely, ^expound why you leave the 
field with ' your force, at this-' critical 
period in the hhtpry of the United 

States of America I’ ' 

* I’m supporting tho’Consti tution,’ fcays 
Samyulc, breathlessly/ !fm a conserva- 
live, apd^) IIcrO v Sarny ulo tumbled 
over sombtlfln^ and fell flat bn his sto- 
mach. ' *..&•" ‘ *' 

‘Dy all that’s blue!* says Vilwam, 
frantically, * why the thunder don't 
somebody shoot that unua l j w\1 dog I* | 


I looked, rny boy, and is (-held if was 
my frescoed canine, lMigua, who I rm 
run between tho legs of the fallen war- 
rior, with,. the remains of a ' captured 
Confederate Chicken,' *-J* whistled, my 
hoy, and the-faithfal^preature angled 
towards me with niitigdjfed cars. 

‘ I'm supporting tliq Constitution,’ re- 
peated Samyulc# rjsin^c0^his feet ami 
examining a small, black bottle to see if 
any thiiv, hnd spilt, A Tut a oposervati ve, 
and have left thc r ffbhl l . to restore this 
ben? mi -guided contraband to his owner, 
which is a inoffensive rebel,. * ^ur,* says 
Samyule, convincingly, ‘does not affect 
the Constitution,’ r 

*Ah !’ says Villiam, ‘that’s very tim 
Take the African chasseur to his pro*.'- 
master, and tell him; that the Unih-'l 
States does not wer agahwMJio rights 
of man.’ V ' . ■ 

Now it happened, inyboy, that tlie 
withdrawal of this force to carry out the 
Constitution, so weakened llm Alvai.*v 
Guard, that tho Southern Confederacy 
commenced to gain gronud, and Villiam 
«a« obliged to form Company l!r. r i- 
mf'nty, in line immediately, foya chui^ 
lo the re*!ui*. He got the splendid -enrj •* 
to leave the distillery, where they were 
quartered, for a fcwijntatos, and say.? 
lie : k ^ ”'<#'■ ■ 

‘ There’s beings for you, rnywilce little 
boy 1 XJew’O vetprjn centurions for 
you/ , * 

^ ‘Yc?,* say*!,* admiringly*- 1 J^n$.vor 
saw so - many red noses 
frail my life:’ , . 

. ‘ A V say 5 Villiam dreamily^ihcre’s 
nary red aUrtittJthem, except their hoses. 
And uOW^ihya Villiam, £you will see 
mo load charge destined to cover six 
pages in the future history of our dis- 
tracted country.’- 

’Soldiers of the Potomac 1' says Vil- 
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Ham, drawing his sword, mid {phtily 
sharpening it on the ieXt profile of his 
geometrical steed; 4 your cesarodets are 
engaging nine-hundred aad;ft|ty tbou* 
sand dcinoTalbw^and routed rebels, and 
you are called ftgou to’chargo bayoftets. 
irVIlow me/ ^ 

Not a hoy. Many 

of them bad fafnllifi^ ^nd more were 
engaged to boraarriedtothc women of 
America* TUey -^rorb brave, but not 
rash. ■' •"* 

Villiam dre#hL$ breufh, ancLwys he, 
•The United »Sfcates of America, born on 
the Fuihth of July l7iG, calls upon you 
to chaigc bayonets 1‘* Coiue on, my 
>1 ’-'vo flowers of manhood I* 

litre a fcnriefyi'tJbap stepped out of 
the ranks, afld&ays he, ‘In consequence 
td ihc heavy dew which fell this morn- 
ing, the roads is impassable/ 

Villiam remained silent* my boy, nnd 
dropped his proud head. Could not! dug 
induco those’ devoted patriots to strike 
for the forlorn hope 1 Suddenly a glow 
cf inspiration came over his face; he 
iM-te in his saddle like a lla-h, waved 
his sword towards the foe, aud shouted : 

• I know you now, my veterans ! Tlie 
day is hot, j'bndef lies our road, and— 
my poerless Napoleons,’ said Villiam, 
frenzied ly : 

•COME AND TAKE J/DHINKI’ 

In on iustanl I,. was blinded with a 
cloud ofdiist, through 7 which come, the 
wild tramp, and ficfcc luirruhs of Com- 
pany 3, Regiment* A, Maci^rcl Brigade. 
The appeal, to their- finer feeing** bod 
enrried them by storm; asid they, charged 
like the douhle-ea.Uacfc^f 
avalanche. 5 1 was 1 listening their 
cheers ns they drove tlie demoralised 
foe before them, when a politjcat chap 
came riding post-haste Xiom , Bails, and 
says he : 


4 1 low n i any Voter* have f al len V 
Before IcmjM^^fetwcr him, iny hoy, 
the t • i Stek^l^apio pour i »g 

tho Mackerel . Brigade; %^4iad just- 
rode up from n y RlftgOdh^^r, wi fek 
an’ umbrella ovqr hls itcud to k^ off 
the sun/ ' * l , - f \ /''■>; v 
4 My children/ rays the gcnoral kindly; 
as their shouts foB'upon his ears ; 4 you 
have sustained mo nobly tbfe day, an<> 
Vre will enjoy the thanks of our grateful 
conn try together. I thpnk you, my 
children/ v r' ■ *’ v 
Here the political cba^ threw up his 
hat, and says he, ‘ Hurtoaiv for the 
Union f My fellow enys the' 

political cliap,, glowingly, /'I announce 
the idolised ‘General of tlio Mackerel 
Brigade for President of the United 
States in 1860/ * * i*" 

4 Ah V says Villiani^-he would M' r o 
said more, but at that moment his 
horse's legs became entangled jtn some- 
thing, nnd both horse and rider went to 
grnsj. I looked, my boy/andbchold it 
was* my frescoed dog Bologna, who had 
ruii against the /:• onicfriOftl steed of the 
warrior in pursuit- of an army biscuit. 

I whistled; my boy* and the docile* $md- 
riipcd shrunk towards nte^thoriihlnol 
aspect,’ ■ • . • \V^«' 

And so die unWcsfc canso of treason 
has received a decisive blow. Tho end 
approaches t but I.ottn’t say which cud, 
my boy— I can’t spy which jWif ’ 

: v C,Kej». . 
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s ; ’ jflBTTEB XXXV^, ;, . 

Btjunmo vtav. a mpfaXnfa'wff*- 
am. *KD Dtti(®tBMt« .oCSmottmE 
1 dead’s cheat sit# wtsn os 66 ck 

• A .fS: < ’ a. .V-- - 

1m 

EAfclY ini j.tW Vcci I- trotted to the 
qther Mde;:of< the' yflvfcr oh my gothic 
steed Pegasus, and- having lent tkai 
architectural prjdo of tho stud to a 
though! Cul /individual* Vwbo wished to 
make a sketch of lis facade, I took a 
branch raflroad&r a circuitous passage 

• to Paris, intehdtngtq malm one stoppage 
on the way* iW locomotive was about 
two-saucepan power, iny boy, and wheez- 
ed like a New York Alderman at a free 
lunch. Iflrstjwe^tppped ata town com- 
posed of one house! and that was a do- 

pdt. ’ ,< t _< . ’V’-' ' " ',V . . ■ 

4 What place is this?’ Says I to my fel- 
low-passenger, who was the conductor, 
and vyas jcading 'thq and was 

swearing^ himself. ‘It’s Mulligan’s 
Court-housq, tlie capital of : Sully Ann 
County/, says he, and again- took cut 
the hill I hftd.pkUL my &ra with to: see 

■ If It ,*!?-■ ’-.’v: --.v ■' 

I toqk^qothef branch road hejo, and 
we snhiled^&pg to artother town, com- 
posed of i wood-pile. ‘AVhat plned-is 
.. this?’ saysJ to my iplfawttiayjalJ^r, tiw 
. brakciga^ V4 d It’s ;A$$hcgb 'Junction , 

c pW* %: 

says rnypqrteron nla^a! 

> ringjo sum tljnSt ft' genuine. 

' *. Now,asl2i#^i'tJie 

to, %pp^^mh|thocapitat^f Anna 
Maria Count^%riy hoy, I made ’tyJJM? 
mind that soil had. as many 

metropolises as railways; 

4 Virginia/ says a modem Southern 


giant of intellect, Ms one grand embo- 
died ptiemA t ' " ' ‘ - 
I beliejye him, jay ho? ; for,- like a 
p^am;. Virginia appeom to have a capi- 
tal Wtfca cd!mnenc«^V;bf every line. 

, ltcaciujig Ii6hdoti, ^|’hv«shiug pa4 
a crowd Of our tijyte the contra- 

upon 

hearing- th at' t : Md them no 

plum-pudding,' r^reto; truly ^arTowing I 
pusbe^ /orv, aid td^tMuew Union paper, 
tJhe;iondoq wi^ whf^b editor I 
' lied business! ,7'^b - v ? 1 

Having transacted robustness wifh 
the editor, and read a despatch just re- 
ceived from a Gcjitleman of Eminence, 
stating .that Beauregard, who, was at 
Okolonna, had a force; of 120,000 men ; 
but that Hall&k t^^'jEffobably suc- 
. coed in putting the ehfh^^OOO to flight 
before Beauregard could ajura from 
Uidhmohd ; though it was currently re- 
ported that tho rebete Were sixty thou- 
sand strong,, and General Popp mutt be 
oxpcdilioua if liewanted to capture the 
whole 10,000 bi forc General Baqpyegard 
got back from the SliehamloaftJVallcy ; 

' X turned to tho .editor and sayfi I . 

‘How does newspaper business pay 
now, my gifted Censotg.v ; . 

He sighed*,** he shb^cq a deihljohn 
further undeV bis.deftlq aftd says he . 

‘Them’s ojrtyiincr newspaper in tho 
world tha3t pays hdw, sonny : •» . 

fc l 14fl h'i^ hjihi^dii|ts)y, my boy. Or- 
djuaiydeprhvi^^t dffecCme,>r I 
have knp^ sevefhl GongrlfW'nen in my 
time ; bht .jfi^j’t; stoad^normal in- 

A rrivf%;gfc: Parky JfOttnd that the re- 
cant had L mjMkftftojt Lake navi- 

gable! and: Commodqte Head ‘isos pre- 
poring Util Beet '*gecc^ion 
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spuadmn, which some covert lobtfl h:i<! And now lot mo draw a long breath 
built during the night for the* purpose before I attempt to describe that tomfio 
of annoying the Mackeies fa Paris, ami ffl^faArjfnavsl engagement, which 

4 Batter my* plates, r tty* *&e comma- proved conclusively - fltyat Europe may 
doro, eliolerio^y ; * i qould^eapturo that expect *tf Buroj* hoihW US with any 
poor cubs easDy* if t only had a pwper more bigodd hontepsa, K'*J ' 
pilot 1 ;V * " * Having ballasted with mortar, my 

AsDuok t*4&6oa^a^out"foaryardB koy,td seem more n*val,the lib blushing 
wide at" a 'freshet, my buv, your igno* commodore mounted hie adtvei-gun at 
ranee may suggest no snflicient reason the bow of the Mackerel Sleet, and sc- 
for a pilot in a cate ; but you are lectedfor his gunner and crew a middle- 
no martial mariner, my boy. aged, Macheiel chap, whoso girat fond- 

Luckily the than for the plrco vm w bs for fresh fu»h made him invaluable 
at hand. On Wednesday, a glossy con- for ocean service. "» j» 
traband, in a three-story sbitf-collai, 1 Crack my turret I* )my$ the commo* 
and looking like a fountain of black done ns the Fleet ptfched off, amid tho 
with a btiong wind blowing again-! chcois of Company 4, Begimcnt 1, Mae- 
it, camo into Paris, and surrendered to keicl Brigade,* ‘ HI take that trait by 
Captain Villfam Brown. compound fracture, Belay tlio star- 

•HaP says ViUiam, replacing the board ram tlicru, you salamander, and 
newspaper that had just blown off from take a reef in the grating, Up Mth the 
two lemons and a wicker flask on the signal— two strips of pig iron rampant, 
table ; 4 what says our cousin Afiica V with a t-hcot of tin b the middle/ 

* MarsV Vandal/ says the faithful All this was Splendidly performed by 

black, earnestly,'* I hob important news the crow, my boy, who faimiued tho 
to combobieate. 1 knows all dc secrets rudder, did the rowing, and, tended tho 
of de rebel Somtchotary of tho Aavy, g?m— nil at once. The craft fairly ttew 
True as you lib, MarsV Vandal, so help through the water in the direction of 
me god, Tso de coachman of do pirate tho lebei craft, who e horte-phtol amid- 
Sumter.' w ship still remained silent. 

• Ah V says Vflliam cautiously j * tell It was an awfully terrific and thblimo 

me, blessed shade, whet has a coachman sight, my boy. I shall ndv$r forget it, 
got to drive on board a vessel ?’ my boy, if I live till I perish. s 

The true-hearted contraband modestly lbs faithful coloured pilot sat in the 
eyed a wonder of the insect kingdom stern of tho Fleet, examining somo ail* 
which he .h$d just removed from his vci -poofts which he had^nd some- 
hah*, and says he ; > where in the SsWfcera flenMeiacy; 

4 1 drove de fagfae* marat! ♦ ' and we could tee thenhhww commo. 

That wpe enoegh, fay bogry Having dem mateg^sotWihiim tJUt steamed in 
learned frpm this InMUgent creature the forefeet*. , * 

what > the rebel SfcefWwiy wee going to Two seconds hgdfcCw passed Since our 

have for diaper next Sunday, and what flotilla had started, end the hostile 
the Secretary's wife eaid in Jher letter to squadrons were rubbing > against each, 
her mother* Villlam ordered him to act other, We were expecting to see our 
ee pilot on the Mackerel Fleeh nsvyfy thiough some Intricate man* 

* * 
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oeuvre before bearding, when ihe Mac- 
kerel crew accidentally dropped a spark 
from bis pipe on the touch-hole of tlic 
swivel,' aud bong! went that hornd en- 
gine of destruction, send ing somff pounds 
of old nails right square into the city 
of Paris. it ' 

Si mul tar^oiiRly # four-ahd-twcnty fo* 
reign ConsUjs reading near Paris got 
up a memorial to "Commodore Head, 
protesting against any more firing while 
any foreigners remained in the country, 
and declaring that the use of gunpowder, 
was an outrage on civilised warfare and 
the rights of man. They tied a stone 
to this significant document, and threw 
it to Commodore Head, who instantly 
put the Mackerel crew on half rations, 
and forbid smoking abaft the big gun. 

Meanwhile the enemy had wounded 
our brave pilot on the shins with his 
oar, and exploded bio horse-pistol in nn 
undecided direction, with such dreadful 
concussion that every glass in Commo- 
dore Head's spectacles was broken. 


reached* nearly to their knees, imploring 
ou’y licet no tip let them drown, 

OH, tHaf sight ! the thrilling, yet ter- 
rifying wild agonising gr&ttdeur of that 
dreadful moment I shall I ever forget 
it— cv# '{jeaeo to hear those cries rin-*- 
ing iu mipe care ?. Par afraid not, my 
boy— Pm : '‘raid not. 

r The commodore rescued the sufferers 
from a watery gm\ n ; .and, haying been 
privately informed by’ them that the 
South might be conquered, but never 
overcome, brought them ashore by the 
collars. 

Need I describe how our noble old 
nautical sea-dog was received by 
Mackerel Brigade? Heed I toll how 
the hand whipped out his kcy-buglc 
and played all the triumphant atrs of 
our districted country, and several ori- 
ginal oavatinas? 

YoursnavaTly, 

b&PiiEus C. KjEiiii, 


It was at this dreadful crisis of the 
fight that the gay Mackerel crew loaned 
over the side of our iloct, placed one 
hand on the inside of the enemy’s squad- 
ron, and with the other,, regardless of 
the shower of did bottles and fish-bones 


* LETTEB XXXVIII. . 

ESCRIBING, AMONG OTHER THINGS, AMR- 
CIALTTV OF CONGRESS,. A VLNftUBLE 
POPULAR IDOL, AND. T^-ailPTCUWiKS 
EXPERIENCED BY CAW AIN (JAMTULE 
KA-MITH IN DTING. \ 


flying about hhh, deliberately bored a Washington, D*0., June 2fith, 1882. 
small hole with a gimlet through the How beautiful fe jpid Age, iny boy, 
bottom of the adversary* At ubaut the when it neither drinks nor swepyal There 
same moment the commodore touched is ‘an oily and beneficent digpity about 
olf tho snivel-gun at the enemy’s rud- fat Old Age fvhiqb overwhelms Us with 
dcr, and threw one of his boots agiiinst a sense oj our crime ln being gufity of 
the rear stomach of the rebel captain- youth. I have, at , last been Introduced 
This sickening carnage might have to the Ve^aSfo^Hammbn. , who' i s all 
lasted five minutes longer, hat! Wot theij tlic iimesaylng^hgS : and be is a lus- 
Confcderate squadron sunk, in cause- clous exampleof overpowering Old Age. 
quence of the ginrletihple. Down went He is fat and gliding, my* boy, with a 
tho doomed craft of unblest treason, face that loots, like a full mOon coming 
and- in another moment tho office* and cut of a sheepskin, and a dress ihdicat- 
- cw oft her were iu tho water, vriiioh iog that he may be anything from a 



i jpTTicu xxxvm. t>r 


Involutions -v Forefather to the p«tri- 
nrch of all the Grace; Church* sextons. 
I can’t find out that/he^'Cver did nny 
thing, my boy, And no <^^af teU ^hy 
it is that ho’ sheidd ' % s%f ‘My to 
office and .efi^gf it. in', Such (V fatherly 
and fatly ^cmvigWffg hut 

tile peoploj^^.; boy f 
and ho thmgs. ! v 

When Twbs introduced to toe Vener- 
able Oaramon : ,h<?; wis beamtog-benig- 
imntly On a adbfing sfatefim^n 

in the lobby, * 0 $ jCongrcsa, . andl toon 
discovered that he was saying things. 

‘Men tell m that this war has only 
ju?t commenced, 1 Says the Venerable 
Gammon, with fat profundity, 1 but they 
wrong. \V#r is like a stick, which 
Jma tiro ends*-1heeiut nearest you beuig 
the BK&INimtO.* 

Then each statesman wanted the Ven- 
erable Gammon to use his pocket-hand * 
kerchief ; and fite-and- twenty desperate 
reporters tom passionately away to the 
telegraph -office to flash fur and wide the 
comforting remarks of the Venerable 
Gammon. 

Are we a race of unsuspecting inno- 
cents, my boy. and are we easily Imposed 
upon by idiirt-ruffiea and oily magnitude 
of manner?. 1 believe £o, ray hoy — I be- 
lieve so. '/ . * i/ 

Speaking of Congress ; T attended one 
of its sittings tlji&L other {lay;, my boy, 
and waa $3&I, to 'observe its 

manner o|i6gislafcfag' for aw happy but 
detracted. OOVUtry^ \< v vV V ’ ,v - . 1 v : 

The ‘ ^ Grow), 

occupfSdte Ghahvv ’ yflif- ■; :* 

Mr. P6b()£]is' (^nhft^^Mass.) d^ 
aired Jd/JEjtfir if ^iN^^arttnrig ; 
Hyson 18 nhtto Speak i ng 

for his constituents he vfeujd say that 
too preaept ra^ ^aS eafbpBiy too high 
to suit anyj^oceb--* . . 


Mr. ?i;\GG£KS v (conscrvative, Border 
SfateXwjL&hed to knpw jvhctijer this body 
in teride$to ; for white men or 

^ii jfgcris^ pusillanimous 

^coiindfj ^m^^M^usvtLvchose , to 
pppoWihe tux oa1ro^$:h^ou because 
; trto use Im p wb woi^?-4t, \yo$d not 
-*iuit a negro; «ir-4 v e, '/ X; .?'* 

Mr. Ponaisits thought hi^iri^nf trora 
the Border Sta%,l^ ^ The 

phrase he U8bd ,#&i *9 'try gfoeet'f 
Mr.STAGdflttSwitodfevv Lh previfins 
remark. Wo were fighting this war to 
secure the Constitution pud the pursuit 
of happiness to th&^^iiidgd South, 
and he accepted his friend's apology. 

Mr. Figoins (democrat, N °w Jersey) 
Said that he could npt but notico that 
every tiling all tiro, Honourable gentle- 
men had said during this session taia a 
fatal heresy, destructive of all Govern- 
ment* degrading ;tp-the specie*, /.and an 
insult to the common-sepsQ of his (Fig- 
gins’s) constituent*. Ifc constituents 
denmudeil that Congress should, set the 
country at rights before Europe. It would 
appear that ntr the least liupcrfouB stgn 
from M urope.thcA men can knee grows— 
Mr. Jirudtis (oon., Border State) de- 
sired to inquire of the House whether 
the great strugglq in wjiich wu. are now 
cqgnged is for the bebefitvQf Mie^ Cau- 
casian race or the dcbased Africanj His 
friepd, the puling idiot fromNew Jer- 
sey, had seen fit to remark that the 
American negroes-^" - * *-v . 

spo- 

ken at all of ncgrpesl , , He was about to 
&y,toat at t h# slightest behest o f Eu- 
rope/* knee grows ,fUtxiUe 

to fart4/; ' 

\ M^Juooi^witoed it to be under. 
sfood,thflt he was satisfied, with his Hon- 
ourable friend’s explanation. He would' 
take something with, the Honourable 
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Gentleman immediately after* adjourn- 
ment. , 

Mr. CHUKtfV (rop., Now Hampshire) 
was anxious to inquire whether it. yr$$ 
true* as stated in the daily papers, that. 
General McDowell had bc£n ordered to 
Imprison all -the ttnforimws within his 
lines on suspicion^* their being Seces- 
sionists, arfl place ,A guard over the 
property of the ;Seoo»ibnwU, on suspi- 
cion of theit bemgtJoibn men ? If s6, 
he would warn the Administration that 
it was cherishing a viper which would 
Sting It : 

‘The rose y6n deftly called, man, ■ 
May wound yduwifch its thorn, 
And-*-' 

Mr. Waddles (Union, Border Stntc) 
protested against the decency of u Con- 
stitutional body like; Congress being in- 
sulted with the infamous and seditiotfs 
abolition doggerel just quoted by his 
friend, the despicable incendiary from 
New Hampshire. We were waging this 
war solely to put down treason, and nat 
to hear a rose, the fairest Of flowers, 
mentioned in tlio same breath with the 
filthy coloured man— - 

M>. CttWNKY was sorry to observe 
that his Honourable friend had misun- 
derstood his language. The line he hod 
used wo* simply this t, 

1 The rose you deftly eulUed x mam* 

Mr. Waddles was glad that his va- 
lued fricud fh?m New Hampshire had 
apologised..'- He hud only* tajfen excep- 
tion to wha$ he cohsifecd a total 
heresy. - *' r-/!'" / * 

That was enough for me, my boy, and 
, I left the hall of legislation ; for I some- 
times become a little wearied when I 
hear too much of one *hing, my l oy. 

‘ C 4 . 


‘Congress is the soul of tho nation* 
Congress,' Says the Venerable Gammon, 
with. fat benignity, * like a 

iehcelyttJmCii&ukc* (vn&tp tire.* 
lie eaid thir remarkal^e tiling in an 
overtQwerihg Way^toy iS^ and I felt 
mytoft.'to$te..a crushed, .infant befoi*u 
him. 

Early in the week, I typK iny usual 
trip to .Paris, and found Cdmpany ft, 
lleginwmi fi, Mabket^l^^teade, making 
an advance ifptn tbe y further’ shore of 
Duple Lake; ■ for sanitary -reasons. It 
was believed . to be. detrimental to the 
health of the. gay -Mackerels to be so 
near a body of pure wider, iny hoy, for 
they were not adcustuiUed to the ele- 
ment. : * , e ^ 

‘Thunder!* says the brushing 

off a email bit of ice that, had adhered 
to his nose, ^they’ll be drinking it nett.* 
Captain Samyule Sa-mithwos. ordered 
to command the advance -butuliou he 
heard that the Southern jCohfedcrr^y 
bad two swivels over theri», he r^ts sud- 
denly taken very biok,au(ijCultivated his 
bod-riothes. s -v 

When the news Of the torfous illness 
of this valiant officer got abroad, my 
boy, there waq. ah immediate rush of 
free uud enterprising civilian chaps to 
ids bed-side. : ■’ if K, ' , 

Oiks chap, who WM an uncOmbpd re- 
porter,, for a and oifec- 

*ay« ho ? \ }f ?' ; \ t , .'^jk - * 

JtlOne pa^er h^t^3a|g^to}reuIatlQn, 

^ tfoiher- 
chap. 

feelingly; thisj^hted' form 

and send it-t^me, AtkJ.Twill mention 
you ih t#‘pap<^ as .a^tfdstog young 
man.* . ; i ; 

I took the printed form, my boy, which 
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I was to fill up, and found it to read 
thus; . 'Vv ?■*.'. i ' * , } 

‘ BIOOBAPIIIOAt BKET^gP TH$ ,• 

‘This noble afcd ! famous officer, -re 
cently slain^^^t^Srl of 
the word 

was bom at —on the ^’^ay of 17T6, 

and entered We$t Point in his i* jMur, 
He won his conduct 

in the Me»C*£^mp^ 
btcd brigadier-general on the — o t*n 
I860*' 


‘ What T says the publishing chap, 
almost' in. a &bnek— < never wrote a line 
to a. newspaper 1 Gentleman,' says the 
chap* fobbing towards ^ suspiciously, 
* thls majl can'fbe And 

hedepamd btatiljvV^I^ ’ $,* 
■SelWihg, my boyJ tfciki i&efljfc^uM 
be no more iritercuptijbs, fidwjrile went 
dh dying; but 1 was called fc&n bis bed* 
ei4a by a long-haired chap, from New 
Fork- Says thechaptp mo;" k m 

\ ‘My name is firown-^Brown's Patent 
Hair-Dye, 25 cents a bottle. Of course/ 
says the hirsute chap affably, 1 a monu- 


These printed forms, suit the case of 
m ^vjsoldier, my boy ; but I didn't en- 
tirely fill this otfc iip*; 

Samyule Waa conversing with the 
chaplain ajbdut his Federal soul, when 
a tail, shabby chip made a d&sh for 
the bedside, and says lie to Somyulo : 

•Pm agent, for the great American 
publishing house of Rushem St Jinks, 
and desire to know If you have any 
thing thtfjfc could be issued Jn book-form 
after your lomeriteddeparture. Wc could 
make a handSome I2md book/ says the 
Bhabby cbappemiadingly, * of your lito 
rary remains. * Works of a Union Mar- 
tyr— Eloquent Writing .of a Hero— 
Should be fnevery American Library 
—Take it home to y pur wife— *T wen ty 
editions ordered, hi advance of fublica* 
fa#* -.ft your or* 

Samyula look# »ll/; At thv 

pttbiitRbg 

1 1 never wot, - 

• ‘ Ohl'ea^th^ibeHfij^fc pt 0m 0 f , 
‘any tMujf pStnw 

in the weekly joiirnal^-ihy' t^ffig.’ 

‘But,; w#,'WPJ#h wftfuRyi r *I 
never Wrbie' i'tinh t» a i»wifc»prr in 
all my life?". .\h,i ■ 


ment will be erected to the; memory of 
our departed hero. An Italian nmrble 
shaft, standing on pfpede*toroi four 
panels. Now/ says the hairy chap, in- 
sinuatingly, ‘ I will give tcu thousand 
dollars to have my Advertisement put 
on tho pane] next to; the name of the 
lamented deceased; . Wo , cap . get up 
something neat; and appropriate* thus t 

WE MUST ALL DtE;- ' 


BBOWJTS OTR IS THE BEST. 

‘ There/, says the entferpri. ing ohap, 
smilingly, ‘ that would bc Very 4$iran<l 
moral, besidoa lUgftg rauch goo^ tp an 
American feltoN-befog.’ * t r ; ' 

I. made no rcpl>V »iy bbyjbufe I told 
SamyuJc ^bout i^ oPd It excited hnu'so 
that he r^lnedhis 
tlffcan't die/ says , the"lamci)ted 
. >^/>pdvcrtWng 
cU^mafcfajg money by:i$, I’ll defer 
seoaoij,: 

Airid kt got jmy boy— bp got 

” • w v * ■ ■ - 

1 wft%lking to the chaplain about 
Samyule'S illness ; and lays tho chap- 
lain: “ " : ^ 
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4 1 am happy to nay, my fellow-sinner, Such weather, loy bov, is particularly 
♦hat when our beloved Samyulo was at frying t^o Sergeant 0‘Fuues friend, 


the most dangerous omis, he gave the 
most convincing proof of realising his 
critical -condition.* . . * • ' 

4 Dow 7’ says T, skeptically, -t 
4 Why,* says the chftplaifr/wjth a Chris- 
tian look, 4 when kiOld onr beloved Sam- 
ynlo that (there could be little hope of 
his recovery, -and asked him if his spiri- 
tual adviser ‘could do any thing to make 
fiis passage easier, he pressed my hand 
fervently, and besought me to see that 
he was buried with a fan in hut hand.' 

Can it be* my boy, that the eouI of 
a Mackerel will need a fan in another 
world? Lot us mediiatt! upon t)as, iny 
boy— let us meditate upon this ! 

Yours, seriously, 

Ohphbus C. Kuuk. 


LETTER, X2CXTX. 

PETTING FORTH A NEW VIET, ANY OP THE IN- 
SIDIOUS SLACK JUCrwnUCANS, AND DE- 
SCRIBING TH B THR1LLTNG CONSTITUTION M 
BAULK OP DUCK tiAKE. 

Washington, D.C., July 12th, 1802. 
Owing to the persistent stupidity of 
Congress and; the liideously-treasonablc 
mftcmhationiof the unscrupulous block 
republicans, my boy, the weather still 
continues to he very hot ; and unless 
the thermometer falls vety sdon, an ex- 
hausted populace will demand jfn im- 
mediate change- in the > O.oinef. * am 
very warm, my hoy— I am very warhf^ 
and when I rbflept upon, the agency if 
the'ttbolitionists, who have brought this 
sort, of tiling aboufcfor the espreas-ptiiv 
pose of injuring iny Constitutional am 
impeded to fcsk myself : Did our revo- 
lutionary fofefafcers indeed 'expire in 
vain?’ 0 my country! my country! it 
to ~ very wand, v 


: - TB® iRisnpiCKm 

Pm Standing in jbho mucj/Biddy, 

W ith hot a BpaJpCehnear, 

And silence spaicbliw as the grave, 

Is ell the Bound 1 hear. ! , 

Me gan is at a shdwldcr arras, 

I’m wotted to the hone,, ‘ 

And' whin l^m afther shpakin* out, 

I flnil haesolf atone. ' 

This Southern climate’s quare, Biddy, 
A qvuvre and bastely thing, 

Wid Winter absint all the year, 

And Summer in the Spring. 

Ye mind the hot place down below ?^_ 
And may ye niver fear 
I’d dliraw comparisons*— but then 
It’s awful warrum here/ 

The only moon I. ace, ?iddy. 

Is one kIiuirII star; Asthore, 

And that’s fomint the very cloud 
It was behind before ; 

Tlio WAtchflrca glamn along tho hill 
That’s g wellin’ to the south, 

‘J\nd whin tho sentry passo/j them 
I sec his oogly mouth.. 

Jt’s dead for shlapo I aril, Biddy, 

And dramoin shwate I’d be. 

If them ouldrabejs overthere 
Would only lavo mo f red ; 

But when llano against a shtamp, 

k 

- To Mt jrid.spwsidus^a ^ 1 

A fiH^arldri'berc wid me, 

And‘th(m; Uvptthjeoh, hear ye gift 

4 Och, BMiiy dsiiiii^then says I; 

Say* ybu 1 gc^pufeof^hat 
Says I r ‘ me arrunvioatpa your wail 
Spys you, f bp dayeent, Ett* 
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Ami how’s the pigs and ducks, Biddy ? 
Its them X think ;of, shure, • 

That looked so innocent and&hwaie 
Upon the parlour flnrejtf/ . ‘ , ^ 

I'm shure ytfreaisy withihe pig 
That’s fat Ashe can be; /.*,// ’ t 

And fade him wid'the best, because 
I’m towld heinous like tael .* * 

- „«f; ' ’ *■*,, ft ‘f,_ - . - 

Whin 1 come home again, Biddy, , . ' v . *’ 
A saigenHricd and tforuo, * - ■* 

It’s joost a dayeent house I’ll build. 

And rint it chape to you. 

We’ll have a parlour, bedroom, hall, - 
A duck-jtottfl uately done, 

With kitchen, pigpen, praty-patch, 

And garret—all in one. 

u * ihit., murthcrf there’s a baste, Biddy, 

, That’s crapin’ round a tree ; 

And well I know the culture's there 
To have a shot at me. 

Now, Misther Rebel, say yore prayers, 
And howld yer dirthy paw ; . 

Here goes!— be jabprs, Biddy dear, 

I’ve broke his oogly jaw I 

I uni* talking some moments nqo with 
a Regimental Surgeon who has more pa- 
tients on a monument than Shakespeare 
ever d roamed about, and says he, ‘In 
consequence of the, great number of 
troops now about .this city, all the ox- 
ygon in the atmosphere is exhausted, 
and we are. very warm. Hud. all these 
troops been &nfc to llcCleJlan two weeks 
ago/ says be/iis!tig lii$ lancet to p^ka 
dead fly ouStef hid tumbler, « we might 
be able tokeSp pool now. There is a ter- 
rible res]>pnsii>iiity 6n ^mcbtyly’s jbhoul* 
ders.*' . V 

That's v&y tna, myboy, dhdits vrn#. 
warm. 7, V&7 ■ p. t 

There wks 7*$frhi&: this/morning in | 
financial circled. owing" to the. frantic , 
conduct ’of a gambling chap from the j 
Senate, whohaabeCn saving^ money] 


lo bqton tile fall of Richmond, and was 
trying to; put it out at interest. * I'll 
take seven per cent for it the first year,’ 
days b& anxiously, * nnd Jeavo it stand- 
ing until national, strategy, comes to a* 
head/ * / r / ' 

A . broker took it fjf&tfp+j&jpg mjr 
boy, with, the privilejb ofaxtendingihe 
time after each victory./.' ■# 

Speaking of vfe^i^ 'my boy, I was 
present at the reeentkorics of triumphs 
j>y the Mackerel Brigade on the 
shore of Duck Lake, and witnessed a 
succession of feats calculated to culmi- 
nate either in the fall of .’Richmond or 
the toll of the year. * ,v' 

From tlie heud-quarterit in the city of 
Paris to the brink' of Duck Lake the 
Mackerels were drawn up in gorgeous 
lino of battle, their bayonets resembling 
some what an uncombed head of steel 
hair, and their noses looking like a 
wavy strip of sunimetywnsct, By their 
last- great strategical manoeuvre they 
had lured the Houilwvn Confederacy to 
court Us own T destruction by flanking 
them at both ends- of the line,. and they 
were only waiting for the master-mind 
to give them iln- signal, ' 

Samy ulc Sa-milh advanced from, this 
place in the stuff as I up, and; says 

he, *, w ; * ' i; . ■/ ' 

‘ Comrades* the Onoritf ' depends on 
you to precede him to glorjj. *We had 
hoped/ says' Snmyulo, feelingly, * in 
have the,Nmpapy of two Freuoh ooun l s 
in this day’s ^laughter $ but those two 
hoble Gauls had not time to wait, as 
they desired do visit tha Oreo i JSjhibi- 
iidtUn London/^ 

These j^murks^vere well r« ccivcd, my 
bOjjr ; ;au<l when the order was given for 
Company 3, Regimp.;, 5 f to detour to the 
eft; it would have been promptly obeyeil 
but fof an unforeseen incident, Just os 
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Captain Villiam Brown was about to 
break line for the purpose, an aged 
chap came dashing down from a First 
Family country-scat near by, afed says 
he to the General of die Mackerel Bri- 
gade, 

* I demand a guard for my premised 
immediately;' My ^ife/say» ho, with dig* 
toily, * has just" beerfoSaking a custard-pie 
for the sick Cdsfederaeies in the hospi- 
tal, and as she has jiM eent it out to coo] 
mar where my little boy allot one of your 
Vandals this morning, she is afraid it 
might bo taken by your thieving mud- 
sills when they came after the body. I 
therefore, demand a guard ior my pre- 
mises, in tho name of the Constitution 
of our forefathers.* . : 

Here Captain Bob Shorty stepped for- 
ward, and says he, 

* What does the Constitution say about 
custard-pie, Kr. Davis?* 

The aged chap spat at him, and saysbe, 

■I claim protection under that clause 
which refers to the pursuit of happiness. 
Custard-pic^,* says he, reasoningly, * are 
included in the pursuit of happiness.* , 

‘That's very true/ says the General, 
looking kindly over his fan at the vene- 
rable petitioner, 4 Let a guard be de- 
tailed to . protect - this good old man's 
premises, f ' We are lighting for the Con- 
stitution, not against it. 1 

A guard was detailed, my boy, with 
orders to make no resistance if they 
were fired -upon occasion all y,>from e 
windows of t.H© house ; tad then Cap- 
tain Villiam Brown pushed forward with 
what was left of Company 3. ta engage 
the Confederacy on theedge of Dyck 
Lake, supported by the brangeJCoun^r 
Howitzers. Headed by the bahd, who 
played patriotic airs as -soon a» beebuid 
!?hake the crumbs out' of his key-bugle, 
the cavalcade advanced to the e/ge of 


the lake aud opened a heavy salute of 
round shot and musketry on the atmo- 
sphere, whilst Commodore Head kept up 
a hotfirt at the horizon with his iron- 
plated fleet tad swivel-gun* 

Only Wafting to finish a game of baso- 
ball in which the^ ^,.bee3 ( engaged, 
four regiments off 6hfed|rtaie*» at whom 
this deadly assatdl was directed, threw 
aside their bats and bail-dresses, put 
on their uniforms; loaded their muskets 
tad bktterfes, and rent' an iron shower 
in all directions, Grfeytly demoralised 
by this unseemly occurrence, a file of 
Mackerels under Sergeant OTake im- 
mediately tbrcW down tfieiV muskets 
and knapsacks, emptied their pockets 
upon the ground, piledtheir neck -Ties 
in a heap, and were making a rapid re- 
trograde movement, wfipn Vflliam sud- 
denly threw himself in their pith, and 
says he, _ .* , ; • 

‘Where are you going to, my fearless 
eaglets?' \ * 

‘ Hem 1* says the sergeant, with much 
French in his manner; '* we thought of 
visiting tho Great Exhibition in Lon- 
don.'-'' * / , . 

4 Ah,’ says Villiam, undergtandingly, 
‘you have acquired Frenchin oue easy 
lesson, nnd^'. . v- • 

Here an orderly ro<}£ up Wi$i an order 
for tho Mackerels to fail book fromthe 
edge of the lake JmmeddAtc'y, leaving 
their artillery, buypnefe, ba^ej^ki/ and 
lo^gage bebiiid them * tad^JUam was 
bhUgedto <»nductthetfdy^tat, which 
was- a part of'thd's^fsgMl" scheme of 
thh''(^^al;;6ii[ : !thw' M^erelStigade. 
Ais my 

boy, We Were jem'ed 4>y ^wnid Sec- 
tion, and s#w$y i&s? the Anatw 
mieal Cavalry, both ;of had suc- 
ceeded to. leaving . alt |hta accoutre- 
meats withe field* / 
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As we all rushed together before head 
quarters In perfect order* ami while th< 
Confederacy was eating some ^roviriiona 
which we had ^mitie^roih . hyping 
off the late scene of .conmOtie Gfcftera 
of the M^lfef,B^^^amq--froR 
Under a fco : W , M* fb# 

4 'fttvq. whipped 

them ;ai;,all poini^Cand Jhe;d 
ours** '; %,.* . ;; jff ' ^ - $yr, 

day is hours,^ ^ \ v '-7 1 ^ ;* 

4 My children*' gays the Genen 
continuation, * we have pushed tty 
my to tiro wall without frActurtoi 
Constitution, and have only put th 
4 ijgck>iic.mQnt|jL«. We 6au say with 1 
my childfei^ th.at.we belong to the ; 
of Duck kauc, and shall have no 
Bull Rtlhi ^- ity; children, I love 
Accept my blssdipg/ ‘ 

We wci-e reflectin ; upon this soul 
ring speech, iny boy, and silently ac 
ing thostrftte^r which had brought 
together again a6; toon,' when the 8 
of drum and fife called 6ur attcu tior 
club Of politfCai qbapstfho hncl jo? 
rived by stCamerfroty the Sixth V 
and were fij|pg past us to a pi at fun 
cently erected an the vprycentr 
Paris. f , ' ‘v"7 ’ 

* 4 1 dp b^yC/SaysCapfain Bob Shor- 
ty wliisperksgly, ‘ Jdo believe we’re go- 


REGULAR CONSERVATIVE NOMINATION 

V . . Foil 

rsw^DRirr op This- united states 
.'Z 1 ? i *''b 

LTHC^^EEVn be This UACKfblVt' BRIGADE 

V Shall it be ealdJai^^l^^ffc re* 
pujdjty afo uhgraSe^t^lt think not, 

* rWwon a 

and the 
auswered 
my boy! 


politfp&l cSat*f *0 


lifted soft 

breczC is^S^w‘si&d»rd/-ithd the 


rratiKRiB 
TflE EX- 
? A VISIT 
ALEEV. 

th,'l 8 CE 
through 
feather 
dress by 
bucrtca. 
. ( cd from 

1* ij*i^k-uiuvu tie* 

jointed with n^Frci ^h.glate/njirror in 
the centre, and ,uUier" French plates 
around the etfgei The; kind'"- hearted 
ivninan of America (who writes from 
tkiston) v ^ys in h<er presentation note : 
radipire to see a fan in the. hands of 
fchq etcrper scij for ife.£hpwttyt the 
mm &rh^ r th&graspi, fchesword has 
|&&gh jnWt^a^ tfeiitiencss to .wave the 
j^olingf bauble. . Buch Is life. ■ Tfiijp hand 
whidh fulls like a bunded pounds of 
granl^ oa.tiie tfhity ey£$f bis ke-yun* 
bcry’s ipcs W the softness of a basing 



when it ornrwwsfhe golden lit-ml of pho- 
tic childhood. — Yours gushingly, 

1 Kijtltyrina X’creyl’- 

I find. the ‘cooling bauble’ very useful 
to brush the flit* Lom my goth fa stood 
Pegasus, my boy, nn«l am a fanJtic * to 
this extent— od Store.’ 

■ r 1 ■ 

And her^ k wtikt another young 
woman of America soys W me in a note : 

My'ina requests me to toll 3-011 that 
yofi ouglit. to ho mhamed of youraclf, 
you hateful thing, for encouraging t lie 
vulgar people to be in favour of this 
nasty war, that is causing tlicjr supe- 
riors so innch trouble, mid hns driven 
away the opera, and made em-mies of 
those nice Southerners, with their beau- 
tiful big eyes and elegant swearing. 
Why don't you advocate a compromise, 
or a Habeas CoTpus, or some other pa- 
per with names to it; and get Mr. Lin- 
coln to stop the Constitution, and order 
the war to be ended before there’s any 
more assassinations and things? My pa 
was once a leather -banker, and sold 
shoes for plantation servants, and made 
a great deal of money by it ; but now 
lie’s a captain, or a surveyor, or some 
ridiculous tiling,. of 4 the Home tluard, 
may be mannered in cold blood the 
time there’s a battle in our neigh- 
bourhood. My p.i has to go to drill 
every night, and when ho comes home 
iu the morning he's so worn, out with 
exhaustion that I've known Jgiu to hy 
right down in the hall and shed tears. 
My ma .often says that if fkauroganl, 
or Pnlmerhton, or any other fQd$ should 
attack our house while pa ia in Hint stator 
it would kill her dead. And X kuon^it 
would make mo so nervous that 1 1 aould 
bo n perfect fright for a week My 
brother Adolphus lias likewise joined 
the Home Guaid and has already had 


a bloody engagement with a Southerner 
named 'Jailor, who used , tp> sell him 
clothes When the two Act ions were at 
pence., Adolphus rays if it hadn't been 
for his doub(c-<qmck, or some ridiculous 
military thing or othexv he would have 
been made a prisor^ It makes me side 
to see how much Jo wness there is about 
Adolphus since he joined the ridiculous 
army; lie calls hid dinner “rations," and 
addresses me AS “ Corporal Lollypop” 
(the absurd thing), and balls ma’s crino- 
line a “ counter-soar] . 

* My pa says that be Khali have to tt-11 
tbo carriage and the beautiful dog-cart, 
if this hateful war don’t end by the first 
of next month ; and when I asked him 
yesterday if we couldn’t have the gothic - 
villa next to the Jones's at Newport this 
summer, he actually swore I The Joneses, 
you know, are very pleasant, sociable, 
vulgar sort of people, with a little mo- 
ney; and it would kill me "to see them 
putting on nintoverus because we didn’t 
happen to take a cottago with bow- win- 
dows like tliuui. My pa mys that old 
Jones lias got a contract tp make clothes 
for tho i-oldiers, and has .made a gmit 
deal of money by manufacturing coat* 
and oilier ridiculous things .out of Hue 
paper instead of cloth.' Augustus Jones 
snys if ho don’t meet me at Newport this 
summer he will enlist as soon as he comes 
back; and it would be just like the ab- 
surd creature to da. it.; - 1 ^on’t-seo wliy 
"pa can't get out an indictment or some- 
(thing against tho blockad^end <»11 on 
the postmaster of eome.other ridiculous 
tiling t<f semi hisnew s^k of pianta- 
ttoik^hoia . to . Alabama '.-tinder <A guard, 
aiid^rmgback tho.monf^^./loh't sco 
tho use of living; ;in„a typstbUo if one 
can’t do that muck ;Mj?jptVft says that 
you newspaper people ‘ chuld stop tho 
dreaifful war if you would only advo- 
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cate compromises And things And mu 
1 * " hlhmJotts. Why can' Ssymf leave 
some of those absurd advertisements, 
amlpublkji an article Idling Mr. Lincoln 
(hut the waffc ruining society?' If it con- 
tinues niuchlcmget, I shall- ha ve to wear 
my last year’i vboubet a whole month, 
find Pd rather die, : DO.. say something 
absurd, 'you ridiculous thing/ , 

Have ^he war skipped right way, my 
bovr-hAvo the \vatfctopped right a way. 

Matters and thingshere are: still in a 
strategic condition, and naught has dis- 
turbed our monotony, for a week, gave 
a story they tell about the Honest Old 
Abe. It scorns that two of the consiv- 
vative.BorderSiate chaps, who are hero 
"Tor the express purpose of protesting 
agaiust every tliitfg, whatever, lmd a dis- 
cussion about the Iloncht Abe, and one 
chap bet the other chap .five dollars 
that he couldn't* by any possible menus, 
» speak to the President without hearing 
n small anecdote, 

1 Done I* says the other chap, glee- 
fully, ‘ I’ll take the bet.’ 

That very same night, at aboil, twelve 
o’clock, he tore frantically up to (he 
White House, and commenced thunder- 
ing at the door like King Pilchard at 
the gates .of Asealon. The lionet Abe 
stuck his/tjtfgftt-cappcd head out ui the 
window,' and says he : 

• Is that you, •ill'. Seward V 
, * Nojfctr/ say3 ; ibe Border State chap, 
gl aring Up'through tha darkness. * I’m 
a messenger from; the army. Another 
great strategic? movement has taken 
plocvatfd ou$ whole aim/ have been 
taketf gtisonejt by ; the Southern Goa* 
fedemej^ ^fo^iujy. Says the conserva- 
tive cha^ frahticaily, 1 thd backbone of 
tlio rebeHiop%brokenAGAXN/ ' 

‘ HeibJ' ?ays.(lie Honest Abe, shaking 
a ino.-quito from his nightcap, ‘ this 
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strategy, icminds me of a little story. 
There was a man, out in Iowa, sat down 
to play agnme of checkers with another 
man,, inducing his friends around him 
to lend him the change necessary for 
stake* He , played and lie played, and 
he lost the first gama vr jphqn he played 
much more cautiously, and lost the next 
game. His fricnd&omm&ioert to grum- 
ble: but, says h$; “ Don’t you worry 
yourself, bpys, aud Fll show you n 
cute move pgelty soon.” - Bo he played, 
and he played, and ho lost the third 
gome. "Don't be' impatient, boys,” 
says he; " you’ll sqe that great move 
pretty soon, 1 toll you.” Then he plnjcd 
with great care, taking a long time to 
consider every mo ye, and, by way of 
change, lost the fourth game. Close at- 
tention to what he was about, and much 
minute calculation, also enabled him to 
lose the fifth game. By this timo his 
friends had lent him all* their change, 
and began to think it Was time, fur that 
great move of his to corpe off. “ Have 
you any more change V* says he. “ Why, 
no,” says they. ” Then,” says he, with 
great spirit, "the time fqr that move 1 
was . telling you about has come ut 
lust.” As he commenced to rho from 
his chair, instead of continuing to 
play, his cleaued-out friends bethought 
themselves to ask him what that fam- 
ous move was ? *• Why,” soye ho, " it’s 
to move' ofl! for a little wore change.'’ * 

At conclusion of this quaint talc, 
tny boy, the Border Btate chap tied 
groaning to his quarters at Willard’s, 
stuck a fivc-doilar Treasury Note under 
the pillow of the other Border State 
Ohap, and Immediately took tbp ovening 
train for the-Wesfc. 

. Such is the story %y tell, my boy; 
but; I'm inclined to < ufecept it merely as 
a \jork of lictioii, with, a truthful moral 
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Certain it is, tlmt as strategy increases, 
small change grows scarcer, and it if- 
the general opinion that no small 
change is needed in military matters. 

In company with a patriotic demo- 
cratic chap who had come up fro^ New 
York, for the express purpose of seeing 
that the negmes of the Southern Con- 
federacy were opt pmhittej to inform 
our forcee 6i the „ movements of the 
enemy ip contravention of thf Consti- 
tution, I made a reconnaissance in force, 
on Monday; to the festive Shenandoah 
Vulley. On our way thither, th0 democra- 
tic chap was greatly bitten by mosquitos, 
for which he justly blamed the black re- 
publicans, who are trying to break up 
this Government, ntid on our arrival 
near Winchester, we Stumbled upon r. 
phlegmatic fellow-man in a swallow- 
tailed, coat and green spectacles, who 
was seated .on a stone by the. roadside, 
reading tho 5 Impending Crisis.’ The 
democrats chap passed on, swearing, to 
tho nearest camp ; but I paused before 
this interesting student. 

* Well, old swallow-tails,’ says J, affa- 
bly, ‘what are you doing in this section V 

lie looked up at me with great seve- 
rity of countenance, and says bo'; ‘I 
have come here, young 'man, to agitate, 
the Negro Question ; to open African 
schools; and,' perad venture, to start a 
water-cure establishment.* 

* What for ?’ says I. 

1 For the love of my species,* says he. 
eagerly, 1 arid for any Uttlo contract in 
tho way. of red breeches and spelling- 
books that may be requited for the re- 
claimed contrabands?’ 

\Vo8 this a case of putely d^isintw^ 
ebted philanthropy,?. Perhaps jp, my 
hoy — pcrbnp$ so ; bht flio old swallow- 
tails reminded of a chap 1 once knew 
iu tbe Sixth Ward. He 'was a high- toned 


moral clmp of much shirt-collar, with a 
voice that sounded like a monquito in 
the bottom of a fish-boro, and a chin 
like d creased ipplcrduhapling. Years 
before, he hod Carried a Southern crino- 
line and talked about the jgtavisiB of sla- 
very in a polish ed. ^ud high-moral way ; 
but as tberehappeoed Just, then to be a 
chance for him te ruti for alderhian on 
the ablution ticket,- he experienced a 
change of kua*t> and addressed a meet- 
ing on the evila of humah bondage : 

* Bfy friends,- .says be» patting his sto- 
mach in a heartfelt manner, * * I once 
lived at the South and owned slaves; 
but never could I feel that it was, right. 
My pastor would say- t0 me : * These 
men-slftves arc black, yap lay;.. but hayt . 
they not the same feeJjngs’with^Tou, the 
same features— only handsomer ?” I felt 
this to be So, my friends ; ^ commenced 
to appreciate, the enormity of holding 
human souls in bond ngA! * - 

Here a^susceptiblo venerable maiden ' 
in the audience became to overpowered 
by her emotions, that she placed her 
head in the lap of a Respectable tingle 
gentleiuun. and fainted a Way. " 

‘ My friends,’ continued fcbctlgh-toned 
moral chap, 1 T could not hear the stings 
of conscience; my nights were sleepless, 
but I slept during the' day;. ^There was 
I, pretending, .to be a Christian^ yWhold- 
ini? men and women as chattels 1 / Hea- 
vens himself I 

resolved to .make u~ thestite 

of ,priucaplo r- tooease %he t a slave- 
holder I I callcd my sl^ca tbgether ; 

I addw&eedthem patepqoliyand pkmaly, 
and, tjioh I T H(h^;^^ : l^V : ^iMdihg 
‘ tears, rolleddowDv&e ‘ 

tor, and th& audiebe ^jS&porribly) 
—I bade them bo gbo^L hoys and girls; 
and then T^-sou* wa&iomfa $aiut I* 
There was a moY^cmt of tho eudi- 
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ence toward the door. Men and women 
went out silently from the place, .ex- 
changing oovertglapoes of smothered 
agitation with^each'oth^Oaly one per- 
3onrfi?^!^ ^th thw^dr. itw^an 
old fUeirHh a tfuimwfeUa, who had 
occupied a bacfc&at tw& paid breath- 
less ail thr p^forniandes.. 

After tho othew^fcd leffe the hail, he 
walked deliberately. frpra^btefteat to 
where the , high-ton^l moi^ chap was 
still standing, and gazed ipfco the fac<* 
of the latter with an expression of up* 
mitigated, wonder. He then walked 
twice around him; having done which 
he confronted him again, thumped the 
foruie of bis, umbrella on the floor, and 
.says, ha : ' Well |* The old flic paused 
an instant, and then says he : ' well, I'll 
bedlam/ and waddled precipitately from 

• Pro, oftori -tboughi .of It since, then, 
my boy ;and£’ve always wondered why 
it was that the solitary old file with the 
blue umbrella should say that be be dam. 

To. retph» ; to Western Virginia ; I 
found# upon my arrival in one of the 
camps hear Winchester, that tfle patri-* 
otic democratic chap was making ar- 
rangements to divide the army there 
into Wards, instead of regiments, in or- 
der, as ho soldi that the returns might 
come in systematically. - 

• ‘For instance/ says he, ‘suppose that 
in the sktoUb with the Confederacy 
which is kpfsg on just ahead of us we 
should los^-HBoy seyehty-flye yotes ; how 
much 4 eas& ft ; ^Ould be to say, the 
'Fourth Ward 'shows adeefease since 
.last/y^r 

of wo5> 

.•lirfgijivfct wji$ »; divfeloi>» tat fort 
so and ’ ‘ 1 

I was reflecting upou this novel and 
admirable way of fifing it, my boy, 


when an orderly came tearing in, with 
A rtpprt of the skirmishing going on. 

• VBar says fho patriotic chap to him; 

* how docs theoAnvas proceed ?’ 

4 W ell,’ says the orderly, breathlessly, 
‘ Bisikk’ .outposts has dost twenty votes 
in the Tenth Wari'by d^e^ions, and 
has. thirty doubJg-votea wounded ;.but I 
think Banka cdfe still J£$ep neck -and - 
neck with McDoWbll/ /*'•*■ 

*Ydu do, beyrr enys the patriotic 
chap, in gfcut e^temqnt.VThdb Me- 
Dowell mustrhotvlcnd Banks a single 
vote. 'Tell him to heefi his Ward Com- 
mittees under C 0 \ r until * Banks gets 
through with hiscativas; for if lie takes 
part in that, And the election results in 
a victory over the. Confederacy, Banks 
will get all the credit of it, and win the 
ca rd in the next Nominating Convention.’ 

So McDowell's votes didn't reenforce 
Banks in., the skirmish, my boy, and 
Banks lost, much popularity by being 
worsted by the' Confederacy. 

As soon as the firing; had ceased, I 
went out to meet sonft Of th6 returning 
Wards, and came pluznp upon the swal- 
low-tail chap, who was agitating the 
negro question in a cofner of the late 
battle-field, surrounded by fugitive con- 
trabands. . - ■■ v 

‘ Friend of the human nice,* says 1, 

4 how now?'; 

4 Voung man/ says he,' hastily tying a 
red silk jacket-handkerchief about his 
head, y j am teaching these oppressed 
beings to speB, having extemporised a 
college on the very scene of their recent 
emancipation/ . 

‘.How far have tbo collegians pro- 
grafted P says v„ 

'‘They have got/ says he, ‘to their 
*b, abs. Thus ; a-b, ah'; o-abo ; 1-i 11, 
ttboli ; t-i-o-n shun-^aboUlion/ 

^kamcful to relate, my boy, the swal- 
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low-tailed chap had no sooner said this, 
than a cavalry ward came charging 
helter-skelter, right throng h the college, 
tumbling the faculty into the mud* and 
bruising several pophomoro graduated. 
Simultaneously, the patriotic democra- 
tic chap appeared on the scene, and iiL- 
sibted upon it that foe contrabands 
should be immediately returned to the 
Southern Confederacy, as this is a while 
nuin’^wnr. ‘ Otherwise,’ says he, cholc- 
rically, 4 future reconciliation and recon- 
struction will bo impossible.* 

Fearful thal 1 should become confused 
a little if I remained there any longer, 
myboy, I atouee retired from the place, 
in company with two sick votes, who 
were going home on furlough, and 
reached this city again in good order. 

Almost the lirst -fellow-being I met on 
my return was a seedy and earnest chap 
from New York, who was worth about 
ft quarter in ready money, and hud come 
to Washington post-haste to pledge the 
Empire State’s last dollar, and last drop 
of blood for the vigorous prosecution of 
the war. 

4 Seo here, my self-denying Brutus,’ 
says I. as we took Richmond together at 
tlio bar, ‘who commissioned you to 
pledge so much as all that?* 

‘ Jo tell the truth,’ soys the seedy chap, 
confidentially, * it’s all I’ve got to pledge. 
I pledged my pinchbeck chronometer for 
three dollars,’ sa>s he, sadly, ‘just be- 
fore I loft New York; and I’m* 'trying 
this pledge on speculation.’ 

I have sometimes feared, myboy, that 
uur Undo Samuel’s concern is turning 
into a pan nbroldng establishment on a 
large ^ah\ where they advance oriV.^ry 
thing tangible and intangible, except 
Richmond, my boy-r-except Richmond. 

Yours, with a presentiment, 

Orpheus 0. Kfcim. 
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ILLUSTRATING THE DISASTROUS I FFECTS OP 
STRATEGY UPON t NATION AU LH ERA TU RE, 
AS EXEMPLIFIED IN THE OJUGINAjt TALE 
READ BY OUA CORRESPONDENT BEFORE 
THE COSMOPOLITAN CLUB, . 

Washington, D.C., July Dth^ 1802. 
A F®W weeks ago, my boy, when na- 
tional strategy seemed rapidly coming 
to a distinct understanding with the 
American Eagle, and the fall of Rich- 
mond had rctiolvcd itself into a mere 
question of time — as slightly distin- 
guished from Eternity, — I became a 
member of the Cosmopolitan Club, 

This club, my boy, is a select draft 
froiuthc host of clumsy but respectable* 
foreigners now n-scmblod her© to’ criti- 
cise the military performances of our 
distracted country, and 1 have the 
honour to represent my native land. 
sohtff, in it. Its members are, a civilised 
Russian chap named VitChisvitch, a Turk 
named N. E. Ottoman, an Englishman 
named ftnith-Brown, a Frenchman 
named Ton bon, a German named Tuy- 
f el dock, a Spaniard and myself. 

■ The object of this small international 
organisation, which meets one© every 
three weeks, is to advance the cause of 
free and easy literature in the lulls of 
national strife, and. preserve coherent 
ideality and tolerable grammar from 
foiling into disuse. Jhc fdteign chaps, 
myboy, all speak belter Engl Mi 

than a majority of , our brigadiers ; and 
in order to give a system to oiir proceed- 
ings* it has bceii reS0hrod, thot each of 
| us, in turn,, shall relate &h otd'fs^hioned 
; story relating to hia oWn ^particular 
^country ; and that alt shftljjfake pains 
to contribute miscellaneous items for 
the general delectation, of the blub. 

The privilege of producing the first 
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story was vr -.Yd t*> mo, my boy, and ni the 
meeting o£ the Cofcuiopuliuju last even- 
ing, I produced from my pocket a manu- 
script already secuiod frotnmc by .ft weal- 
thy journal*" for afabulous su m, and pro- 
ceeded to regftle asnemWed Europe with 

a q^ar’^ke <5p ir^EivE. - 

Chapter Vicissitudes, 

The forces oftha Southern Confede- 
racy— so called bbcause : a Majority pf 
them were forced, into the service— had 
just won another glorious victory over 
their disinclination to retreat, and were 
rapidly fpllowing.it up, propelled by flie 
National Army. The richest and best 
blood of the South was profusely running 
• for flic cause to which it was duvolod, 
accompanied by those notable possessors 
‘ in wl^ose cases it poured in vein. 

Seated his breakfast-tablo in the 
city of Richmond, with his wife for a 
vii-a-vfo at a hoard that might well have 
groaned for more tilings than owe, and 
hisdauglitcr at his right hand, was Mr. 
Ordeth, £ scion of pne of those Virginia 
Families very, properly designated as 
“ First” for the reason that* no othftr 
Families on earth have ever fell inclined 
to second them in any thing. 

Mr. Ordeth was a personuge of fiery 
and chivalrous visage, from the lower 
circumference of which depended iron- 
griiy whiskers, so similar in shape to the 
cauclat ,appendagc of a mule, that one 
might suppose nature to havo in tended 
the qoi^fcruction of an atinm dvmeztimz 
when dr&VsKo commenced to mould the 
mprtal hiatcrial, but, having inadver- 
tently pj^ftfedih^ tail at the wrong end, 
was sfttf to finish him off as ft man. 
His.liaiV-’p# too mhch of.a bfush in its 
own diafaofor to agree well with an 
artificiid brush in; the objective case ; he 
Vanity Fwr.^ED* ~ 


wore a zvV.'/r chitmhiv richly ilhiMrnh-d 
with impossible flowers growing on im- 
probable soil— let us say on holey ground ; 
hie petlior* continuations were spotted 
here and therewith diminutive banners 
of ^roadcloth secession, and it war no- 
ticeable as he stretched hie feet under 
the table that higallp^ftra- had once done 
duty as croihctevatcfocaaefi: ‘ 

The table spread for tile mbruing meal 
was peculiarly, yiigininlic, being very 
rioh in plate and poor in provendgr ; for 
hoti-cake and fried Carolina potatoes 
were the only ratable* visible, whilst 
the usual places of coffee-pot, bread- 
plate and salt-cellar were supplied with 
cards inscribed : ‘ Coffee $20 per lb., in 
consequence of BJoukode.* — 1 Flour $2+ 
per hM.*— ‘Salt $25 per 11>. If any 
member of the- Family felt inclined to 
wfeb for any of these last articles, he, or 
she, had but to glance at the card sub- 
stitutes to lose instantaneously all appe- 
tite for said articles*. There was philo- 
sophy in this idea* am* ami, 

‘ Libby,’ said Mr. Obdeth, addressing 
his daughter, whose auburn curls and 
pretty face were hone the less attract i\ o 
because they crowned what seemed to ho 
a troubled fountain of extremely loud 
calico with a dash of moonlight on top 
— ‘ Libby,’ said he, i pass me the morn- 
ing journal.’ 

The morning journal, which had re- 
cently augmented its value as a family 
a uncommercial sheet by -coming out on 
superior wrapping paper, was passed to 
her father by Libby, she having first 
satisfied herself, with a sigh of disap- 
pointment, that the list of deaths did 
not contain the name of a single ono of 
her friends, v . 

% Woman, won tqnif does not regard 
death as you and* I .do. To her it is a 
| sleep in which tho atom borer himself be* 
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comes a dream for the rest of the woi !d ; 
and its announcement is to her the mere 
evening breeze that softly lifts another 
leaf in tho^6acrcd Volume of Memory, 
and lets the starlight, falling through a 
shower of tears, rest on a name hence- 
forth to live immortal in the heart, 1 
was told this by a youn^ lady who wears 
spectacles and whites fpr the Boston press. 

As Mr. Okdeth -perused the latest 
news from the seat of war, his bosom 
heaved* to such an extent that one or 
two of the pins, confining the front of 
his dressing-gown to his thrd&t gave 
out. 1 IlQNoniA,'. said he, addressing 
his quiet little wife, who was spasmodi- 
cally eating and repairing a rent in her 
dross simultaneously, — ‘ we have again 
defeated the hordes of Lincoln, and I 
think, my dear, we had better get ready 
to leave Richmond. The Enquirer says: 
u Yesterday a half a hundred of our 
troops were attacked near Fredericks- 
burg by nearly forty thousand Yankees, 
whom they compelled to retreat after 
them toward this city. Wo took four 
hundred prisoners who will be demanded 
of ihe enemy immediately, and all of 
our men, save the . messenger bringing 
the news, are now briskly pushing for- 
ward in the direction of Fort Lafayette*" 
You see, my dear, we always whip them 
inland. The Yankees gain all their vic- 
tories on water.' 

Which h» very true; for it is as much 
a fact that Uie national troops win # tiieir 
triumphs on water, as it is that the rebels 
do their bety on whisky. 

Mrs. Ordbth mode no verbal reply to 
her husband’s exultations, but assumed 
that simpering' expression, of ‘counte- 
nance by which ladies are accustomed 
to denote their amiable Willingness to 
swallow without question whatever the 
speaker mjtysay. 


4 Providence is evidently favourable 
to the Southf continued the head of the 
Family, impressively,' ’and fiaa thus far 
treated us in a' gentlemanly manner; 
but should it - happen, Honoeia, that 
the Hessian vandals of Lincoln should 
reach this city, I myself will be the first 
to fire all I hold dear.iather than let it 
fall into the hands of the invader. Yes I* 
exclaimed Mr. Obdetr with enthusiasm, 
rising from bis chair and moving ei- 
citedly toward the dour of the apart- 
ment,— ‘withruy own hands would I 
apply the torch to you and to iny . child.' 

4 0 Victor,' said Mrs. OEpEyh, with 
tears springing to her' eyes, * I reckon 
you would.* ' 

1 Aside from the wrongs of thd South,' 
continued tho inspired Obdeth, pushing 
his howic-knife a little farther round 
behind bis back, that itmigbt not hurt 
his hip,— ‘we have Family losses to 
avenge. Only yesterday,' my undo wal 
struck at Yorktown with a shell that 
completely tore his head from his body,* 
1 How perfectly absurd 1* ejaculated the 
hitherto svient Libby. / j 

‘Why it’s actually ridiculous,* Bald 
Mrs. Ordetii. 

And so it was. The sex have a keen 
perception of the ludicrous, : v , 

1 How I wish that our vtgilqmte had 
caught that low-minded Abolition whelp, 
Peters,* continued the' V irgini tfq, gridd* 
ing \ii* teeth; ‘but he tl&ppeared sO 
l iddenly* that day, that 1 was/entirdy 
bewildered. To think that the houiid— 
my cousin's so^n as his— should dare, to 
demand payment of a bill frpni £; South- 
ern gentleman 1 ■ Hu "will dpd ^r^enihl 
sbuJsaraoag^LiNcbL^io^|^|'fcfco|i/ 
*The speaker evidently rdob|psed fee 
fact that a man with a bilFio collect 
would derive ycryiittle benefit from 
I Southern hoards, at any rate. 
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A closo observer might have noticed 
that Mias LlBUY'ti cheeks betrayed the 
faintest tint of yirgin”wihO ftt th\s lost 
speech °f her. father's ; + but** it is .not 
my business to wine where- 

fore of every thing; "$ (toy no more 
about that at prestfOV/ . , ;: V ’ 
While speaking, thkp^nial OEPETii 
had placed his hand uncoiVsci^usly as it 
were on the knob of the door ; and now, 
with a sudde^joiovemeht, he opened, tto 
door, pr rather, he simply, turned t&* 
knob ; for the door fairly, forced ftavclf 
open aguinsthiin. and there unexpectedly 
tumbled hall way into the room ft some* 
what Venerable person from Afric’s 
sunny fountains. From the manner in 
which this coloured person foil across 
the sill, it wqs evident that he had been 
upon his knees the instant before. 

Tbe indies uttercd little shrieks and 
then went oh' with their hoe-cakes but 
Mr. Obdetij viewed the intruder with a 
glance ofeuspicioh., 

‘ JocKO, you blhck reskcl I’ said he, in 
a suppressed manner, ‘what arc you 
doing here V • 

The oppressed African, who, like most 
slaves, was pious, rose to his feet with 
touching humility, and said he : 

• Isc watch in’, Mfars T r> for de Angel of 
do LorV • 

‘Oh, 1 returned the haughty Virginian, 
sccnung tq sho w hpw deep! y he was af- 
fected, ‘ ‘ yonVc' V^fktchin’ for thft, hre 
you?* ' \'i \ ‘ 

4 Ye% attached slave ; 

‘and I hab pmy dhimy good Mors’r 
may gi^ up dri^in! aUd boJjnc of the 
good "6 uDETH, 

I hob wr^tlp'i^ifeh foiyou in prayer.*' ]■ 
I ktfotf that slaveholder's 

heart was by.ihls beautiful In- 

stance of hh? "humble bqttdman's devo- 
tion; but Ido know, town ami, that he 


asiched forth his right hand, seized the 
chattel by the collar, and was heard to 
carry, on a blasphemous conversation 
with him for the spaceof fifteen minutes 
tfiorieaftor, iu tbgjiall. ■ 



CHAPTER H.— * ROBERT, EOBBBt TOI 
Qvgj’Ajita/ * \ 

In a room directly over the one last 
mentioiiefl-ra ro6rd'who& only furni- 
ture was . a rude bedstead, a^ looking- 
glass with a writing-table under it and 
a gsus-bnuikut ettcnding half way across 
it, and a lounge extemporised from three 
tOa-boxos and a built— BfOod Mr. Bob 
Peters, aged twenty -three, a‘ bachelor 
and a f el low-man. The timo was just 
twenty-four hours. after the scene de- 
picted in my first chapter, and as the 
rays of the sunny Southern stin pouted 
through a window upon the figure of 
Mr. Bob Peters, they revealed an in- 
dividual who was evidently, unable, just 
then, to make a raise hiuuielL 
*• Robert was a tall, Smooth-faced 
! good-uaturcd-looking youth, wearing a 
! coat that buttoned up to his very chin 
and was. painfully shiny at its various 
anglcs, Qorners, ahd button-hole*; ft pair 
of inexpressibles very roon^y and equally 
glossy about thoknees; ,a brace of our- 
pet-slippers, and (although r indoors) a 
hat in a 1 Marie Stuart* condition. That 
id to sa;,tbe style of hat worn thus in- 
appropriately by Mr. Bon Peters cor- 
responded to a fashion in vogue with the 
ladies not long ago, when the latter 
imagined tbftt ft bonnet very , much 
friashed down ia front caused each and 
all of thoin to present a touching and 
life-like' rescniWunco tq the unfortunate 
Queen pf Scots. In fact, ibis bonnet 
did xgftHy give then* joafc about such a 
* * * 
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friglilt-ncd look ns they might be sup- 
posed in wear should pome modern Eli- 
zabeth Tudor order 1 bem all to instant 
execution. 

Adding to tho consideration of Mr. 
Bob Peters’ severely straitened com- 
tumo the fact that he was smoking an 
incredibly cheap Mggr, it is reasonable 
to infer that he was rather hard-up 
when awake and not much troubled 
with soft down when-oslcep. 

Viewing Mr. Bob Peters financially 
and judging him by a golden rule, one 
could .see about him considerable that 
was due unto others, as each of the 
others was likely to bn dun unto 
him. 

‘ Bless my soul !’ soliloquised Mr. Bon 
Peters, hastily turning from a long 
and profound contemplation of, himself 
in the mirror, and commencing to puce 
noiselessly up and down the room,— 
* hero’s misery ! Shut up in the garret 
of ono of the First Families, with a 
cluip thirsting for my blood at the head 
of the domestic circle downstairs, and 
tho whole Confederacy ready to bolt me 
without salt— which is very dear herd 
just now. Here’s a situation for an 
unmarried man 1' exclaimed Mr. Bob 
Peters, insanely tearing his ‘Mary 
Stuart’ from his head and bitterly 
crunching it in his hand — 'confined 
here os n prisoner by the young woman 
of my off unions to save my life, from 
her own father’s sanguinary designs. 
Upon my soul r groaned Kir. Bob. 
Peters, drearily slapping his left leg, 

' it’s enough to make me take to drink- 
ing, and I— 1 ’ . 

• Dear Bob l* ' 

Were you ever awakened from a hor- 
rid nightmaje dream, of capital punish* 
mein nncM&udden death, man ami, by 
the soft, persuasive voice of woman 


calling you to a breakfast, of etbereel 
rolls and new-born eggs? If so, you 
can nndcrltand the feelings of Mr. Pe- 
ters when these fond words roused him 
from tifc terrible reverie, , : 

Ho spun blithely round ott hi# dexter 
heel, absorbed tho faithful Libby to his 
manly breast) and incontinently kissed 
for his lips a coating of lustrous bando- 
line from’ the head of the fashionable 
maiden. . 

‘ Oh bliss i* ejaculated Air. Bon Pe- 
ters, standing on one foot by way- of 
intensifying the sensation,* *my angel 
visits me in my dungeon/, as- angels 
visited other good men in tho Scrip- 
tores.’ 

4 Ob Bon, how you do. smell of smokg^ 
said the devoted LlBBY. 

1 And thanks to your thoughtfulness 
for the regalias which have, so lightened 
my lonely hours, since, the day when 
you brought me up to this room and 
then told a virtuoils and unsuspecting 
police that I had fled ip the direction of 
11 ic n warn borealis. By the way, Libby,* 
said Mr. 13 on Peters, thoughtfully, ‘my 
segar-hghters are nil out, and if you 
could make me a few more out of 
the rest of those Confederate Treasury 
Notes — ’ 

‘ I will, I will,* responded Alias Or- 
detu, lifting first one white shoulder 
and then the other, as thougfcijhe. would 
thereby work down her wais^inore firmly 
into the belt formed by Mr. Bob Peters* 
right $rm f 1 but now, dear Boji, wo 
m-'st .think of hpw you are to.be got 
safely away from this house and out of 
the city. If my pa should^find out that 
you have been here all, this time, when 
he thought you v were running for dear 
life, he would— X, reaU^ belieVe*— said 
Miss Libby Ordetb, with increasing 
eyes, ‘ that be wquld actually apply tho 



toreb to me without without wailing kind of bonnets they’re going to wear 
for the Yankees V g this summer.’ 


Mr. BOB Px:TElfS shuddered and turned 
pale, barely saving himself from fc\mt- v 
ing by clasping hi*, companion moro 
tightly and leaning heavily against her 

%>• , ■ ■ * ■ , . 

Tito infatuated girl did not aca the 

face peering in through the half open 
door behind her, ns she continued : 

4 Quarter-past twelie is the fiour, BoiV 
though I can’t say on what night' it 
shall bo, yet. You must already to 
start on any night, and in the meantime 
ouf meetings are, if possible, to bo con- 
tinued.' * 

* You say that quarter-past twelve is 
the hour?' observed Mr.. Pjbtcba. re- 
flectively. patting the head ngaiiet his 
shoulder in a somewhat paternal man- 
ner. 

‘ Year dear Bob j and 1 wish I could 
be sure of pa’s going to bed earlier than 
that; for I know it will be hard for you 
to go out Into the street at that time of 
night. You are not accustomed to mi Hi 
•late hours at home.* # 

Anti, indeed, he was not ; for Mr. Bon 
PiiTEKS’ * hours' at homo were apt hi ho 
considerably later, especially when he 
went into morning for some dear friend. 

4 Sweet innocence !* exclaimed the 
young man, much affected by this evi- 
dence of thoughtfulness in his behalf, 
‘your kindness almost makes me forgot 
the treatment I have experienced at the 
nands of your r being’s author.' 

4 1 think you can get off next Sunday 
night,' continued Libby, 4 if Brother 1$ 
sergeant of the guard ; for, he promised 
to see that you got across, the bridge 
and past thw patrol. Jocko will open 
the street door for you’ when you start : 
and I want you to send me word, if you 
can, after you get to Kcw York, what 


1 Dear girl V murmured Bob, fondly, 
4 1, ’ll find out the stylo and mention it to 
one of our Generals, who will let you 
know by note, as soon as he arrives here.' 

4 Dear Bon !-— but I must go now. Is 
there anything l ctOv send you to make 
you more comfortable V * 

A ? they stood thefre facing each other, 
Mr, Bob Peters closed his right eye 
for an instant, and suffered the muscles 
of h!s month to relax, thereby expressing 
some want tab deep for words. 

* You shall have it/ said the young 
girl, turning to leave the room. At the 
door she was met by Jocko, who entered 
a a she passed out, fur the ostensible pur- 
pose of removing, the remains of the 
rap! he's reccn l. surreptitious breakfast. 

The sound of Iho maiden’s light foot- 
steps soon died away in tha passage, like 
the vibrations of a high-strung instru- 
ment in » passage of music, and the two 
men stood uluiie together. 

There they were— the White and the 
Tjlack ; the one a freeman in all save 
being deprived of his liberty ; the other 
a slave m all save being unrestricted of 
his freedom. Who could tell wlmt was 
working in the mind, of each? Who 
should draw the HOC between those men, 
when sill was dark for the white and a 
luckier wight was the block? Who 
should say that the white man was any 
thing better than the black man, that 
the latter should bear the bonds of 
slavery— bonds as hard to bear even ns 
Confederate bonds ! Look at inanimate 
nature. Is it not the White of an egg 
that bears the yolk ? Then why should 
the white man turn the yoke altogether 
o$er to the black man? But I mu^t 
refuse to follow out this great .meta- 
physical question «^y further. .The 
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wok th or i*« too warm. 1 will leave it to 
the Awful and Unfathomable German 
Mind, which delights to toy heavily with 
Hie elephants of Thought. 

* Marsh’/ said Jocko, handing a folded . 
paper to tho fugitive prisoner, ‘ais was 
gub to me for you by my chile Efbum, 
dat h’longa to MisriuaADAMa; and I hope, 
Mars’r, dat yin will read urn with fear 
an’ trem’lin’, for tho Lor* is very good 
to let you lib in your great sins, MarsY.’ 

Dow beautiful, non ami, is that strong 
spirit of piety we .often find developed 
in the uncultivated, like the rioh oyster 
found on the barren sea-shore ! Taken 
in connection with the children of Ham, 
it is as mustard to a sandwich, for mov- 
ing us to occasional tears. 

Mr. Bob Pbteus waved tho faithful 
black from his presence, and read lire 
note, which ran thus : 

‘Mb. Peters,—- Sib T hough, aa a 
daughter of the Sonny South, I cannot 
but regard you as a traitor to our coun- 
try, the memory of past hours in my soul- 
life induces me to act towards you as a 
heart-f nend. I have heard, through those 
faithful beings of which your friends 
would rob mid murder us, that you arc 
a prisoner, and will s ave you. Contrive 
to get out of the house in some way on 
Sunday (to-morrow) evening, at a ii'! af- 
ter of twelve, jliuI you will find those 
waiting for you who will deliver yo.. 
for a time from our vengeance. It is 
the impulsiw heart-throb of a weak 
■woman that bids me do this— not tho 
epirit-aspijsetion of tlio Southern daugh- 
ter. 1 Eva Adam*/ " 

Mr. Bob PETERS lowered the hand 
holding the note until it rested beavify 
rm his right knee, and gazed before him, 
&P he eat on his t nick- willi a p"zzled 


expression of countenance. He had been 
pitting in this way, perfectly motionless, 
for five minutes perhaps, when die door 
was . gently pushed open a few inches 
a dainty white band, came through the 
aperture, deposited a, mysterious black 
bottle on the flop* very, softly, and dis- 
appeared as It came.. In an instant Mr. 
PETERS sprang to his feet, dashed the 
note to tho ground, seized the bottle, 
and immediately applied it to his lips 
with greafc'enthusiRsrp. 

Ufa Mistress had understood that last 
subtle glance he gave her. . With the 
wonderful insight of man’s deeper na- 
ture peculiar to girls about eighteeu 
years old, she had divined tho ouo 
tiling required to make the captTve 
comfortable. 

Oh, woman, woman! In the language 
of a revised poet— 

“Without the smile from partial beauty 
won, 

Ah, what were man 1— a world without a 
sonl rt , - , 

w 

Chapter III.— The Widow’s Mite. 

The Adamses resided in one of tho 
aristoern l ie b\ wiys crossing Main .Street, 
and were directly descended from those 
distinguished and chivalric ancient pan- 
t'l'ps of the Old Dominion, who boasted 
the blood of the English 'cavaliers, and 
were a tenor to their fpes Rhd Creditors. 
Adams, the husband and f stiver, was a 
fine specimen of the Southern gentleman* 
in his day, possessing at! estate in Louisa 
County, so completely covered with mort- 
gages that tio heir could get tb it* and 
having won great fame- by inventing an 
entirely new and . humorous 

oath for the benefit of * Yankee go- 
verness, wiled that despised, hireling pre- 
sumed to ask for a portion of her last 
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jcar’s salary. He might. have Iiv»d to 
a green old Age, but for the ; extraordi- 
nary joy ho experienced at having »ic- 
gotiated a second mortgage on some 
property not worth quite half the first, 
which filled this worthy man tfthi.saoh 
exceeding great joy, (hit ho drank rather 
more at a sitting than would start an 
ordinary hotel-bar, ahd died soon after 
of ddlrUm tremm*, as $iteh noble and 
chivalrfc souls are very apt to do. The 
family left by the lamented A daws. 
consisting of a wile aixl one child— a 
daughtei^-atoncc assumed the* most be- 
coming style of mourning, moved in a 
funeral proccsrion through society for 
si v, months, and then resigned them- 
selves to the will of Providence with 
that beautiful cheerfulness which may 
cither denote a high order of Chris- 
tianity, or ft low order of memory, as 
the case may be. 

At tho peiiod of which the present 
veracious history treats, the bereaved 
mother 'and daughter were living in 
tjubdued style in the locality designated 
above. Among tlieir most iutiinatf as- 
sociates wrerc tho ORDETHS, between 
whoso family and theirs there existed 
that pleasing and kindly familiarity 
which iicrmits the most open recogni- 
tion of mutual Virtues in society and the 
most searching criticism of individual 
weaknesses, "at kqiuei The Adamses 
and OudkthS toot at each other's 
houses with gushes of endearment that 
edified all beholders; and if Misa Eve 
said to' W mother op their way home 
from chutofe that Li£BY OrdEth looked 
like a perf^ df^gbt in that ridiculous 
new bonnet of was only because 
her affectionatft^ lieart felt a pong at 
seeing her bosom-friekd appe^r to less ad- 
vantage thanhefownsel^- sacrificing seif. 

It is a touching peculiarity of Uiis 


modern friendship, uum auiL that a ma- 
jority of tho errors its fairest votaries 
detect in. each other arc those of I ho 
head— not of the heart, Evp. Adams, 
whose |jUminntivc idzc had given occa- 
sion to the wot by which she was deno- 
minated the. 4 WidojrV Mite,’ was call- 
ing at the Or.DBits' whcn ' &i'. Bon 
Peters first came in hncfcr a flag of 
truce from Fortress Monroe,, nr d was 
witness to the ' chivairic reception- ac- 
corded’ to that- gentleman by life rela- 
tives, before hte peo md a ry“ minion was 
known. In the exuberance of his na- 
tun\ Mr. Peters had kissed her wiih 
tlie rest of the family,' and' from the 
moment of receiving that chaste salu- 
tation, EVE had selected tho' Northern 
stranger as her hero in that ideal novel 
of spiritual ycllow-covcra in which all 
maidens live. find move and have their 
beings until stem reality* bursts upon 
them iu the shape of, a husband or a 
snub.* 

From thenceforth she Was ft frequent 
visitor nt tho Ohdeths’, and laid close 
siege to the guv Robert's heart with nil 
the languishment deemed nccf*:sary in 
*»wb cases, and » tremendous flirtation 
was going op before the maiden disco- 
vered that the* affections of thQ ymdh 
wore uhcady given to another. Tln-ii 
came a iv\ uk-dou of fr e'ing, opening 
tlic eyes of the Widow s Mite Lo the fact 
that Mr. Bon Peters was a thieving 
abolitlooiat? unworthy the toleration of 
any true daughter of the South. After 
this overpowering revelation, it. was the 
first thought of Eve Adams to at onoo 
inform the festive PETEBsef th§ utter 
detestation to which ale held him, and 
a favourable opportunity won offered, 
Afc'a social gathering at'the ORDETHS’ 
the had withdrawn /c4if moment to an 
antc-vdom, for tfc# i/jposc of drawing^ 
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Ofi licr bosom an olcgnnt silver mu? T- 
box, dipping therein u '■mall brash, :-rul 
subsequently applying Ihc same to licr 
pearly teeth, when Mr. Hob PETERS on- 
Sored unannounced, and agreeably de- 
ouinclcd a ‘pinch.’ The si (nation was 
favourable to an avowal of enmity, and 
a suituble expression was rising to the 
lips of the maiden when the thought of 
a still keener revenge kept her silent, 
arid she contented herself with « tem- 
porary sneer and a majestic exit from 
the apartment. 

It was soon after this incident that 
Mr. Bob Peters’ presentation in Mr. 
Oudetii of Uic bill for iurnitur** which 
he had been empowered to collect by :■ 
New -York house reminded the bitter ■ 
that it was his duty, as a pa Mot, to 
sacrifice even his cousin's ron for the 
good of the Confederacy. With tin* 
stem scif-ddvoti'ni of an an. ieiit Ho- 
man, Mr. Oudetii not only accural his 
hap leas relative of flagrant Abolition- 
ism, but at once made nrran .gem cuts 
with the military authorities for that 
relative’s immediate incarceration as 
an enemy to the Commonwealth. An 
enemy to the Commonwealth of Virginia 
must lyk indeed an unnatural wretch: 
for no Mich wealth is known to he In 
existence just now, and enmity to the 
dead is a thing inexcusable. It was a 
crime of which Mr. Bob Peters ■ ns 
incapdblc; yet x*mif«l he have suffered 
for it had not the devoted* libby con- 
cealed him in the hour of danger. 

Of this' concealment Mins Eve lmd 
learned from ErnuM, the son of Jocko, 
though she knew not how long it \vi d 
to bn continued. 

Chapter IV.— 'Two IT j: arts that 

BEAT A8 ONE.’ 

fee vera l of thfc RHimond churches 


were opened that Sunday night, and 
thither, repaired many of the Cotton- 
ocracy, devot ional children of Bale, to 
implore Providence hi behalf of an 
army whose heroes have generally ap- 
peared, in the eyes of the Federal 
troops, to be wholly Lenv-itcs. The 
recent intelligence of ‘ another Confe- 
derate victory’ at. Williamsburg bad 
added a finishing touch to iho panic 
created by reports of the triumphal 
retreat from Yorkfown previously re- 
ceived ; and the fervour of Richmond’s 
piety on that evening was eminently 
worthy of a city liable at any moment 
to be nannonised. The reverend clergy 
of the rebel capital selected their texts 
from Exodus by instinct as it were, and 
proved so conclusively that the Yankee 
invader was no' man, that the listening 
congregations' were impressed with an 
instructive and repentant sense of their 
own wickedness (for they arc the wicked 
who invariably flee when ‘no man’ pur- 
suetli), and several mdmbgrs evinced 
(heir new-born disgust, at this sinful 
worftl by resolutely closing their eyes 
upon if at once. 

In his pew sat Mr. Victor E. Ord- 
eth, with his wife and son, the latter a 
member of the Richmond Homo Guard. 
Stiff and erect ho sat, like a solemn note 
of admiration in a printer’s cose, ready 
to he used at the end of x&y sounding 
passages, suffering' an expression of 
weighty approval to cross his counte- 
nance when the preacher hoped the 
same pi? note might not thereafter be des- 
tined to shine on t!he North'and the South. 

And weir be might ; for there had 
been something in tho late capture of 
New Orleans end other 1 ports by the 
Union fleets to impress the Southern 
mind with no epiall dread of tho North’i 
tnr, 
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Libby riTnr.iix'd : i huim.* un »■/ pha 
ui .sick headache; lmfc no sooner were 
her parents fairly out. of Hit* Ihjmsc than 
paid plea proved to be entirely invalid. 
At leapt the yoqgp lady darted to her 
own private rooifi in n very rprigliUy 
manner, brought out from ..Uhtioc a 
small package,, alul fli ally 'repaired to 
the apartment wherein Mr. Bon I’ktebs 
kept solitary vigils and -a bright look- 
out. Before passing in, however, she 
paused ■ to have a few words with the 
faithful Jocko, whom she discovered 
on his knees before the *loor of the 
captive’s cell, with his right eye slightly 
io the left of the knob. 

* Jocko I* she excl uimed, reproach- 
fully, ‘what are you doing hen.*, you 
rmftulous thing ?’ 

* Miss Lip.by,’ said the humble s ervi- 
tor, Ioon\ : ng dimly in the shadow of (he 
hall, os he slowly aroso fiom his lefcl, 

* Itc ben prayin’ dat you might Wum * 
a Christian, and onuob these day?, ivhcu 
do great Halldugcrum come.-, hah wings 
and a harp,’ 

Scarcely were those affecting word, 
uttered when Mr. Bob Peters toiv^Dpen 
the door rather disrespectfully, so great ly 
discomposing the devoted black that the 
latter incontinently tied. 

•My dear girl,’ eaul Bob, leading Ids 
fair viator into the room, ‘ I’m de- 
lighted to see you. The shutters are 
up, the gas is lit, ahd I’m prepared to 
do the sentimental. Ob-um-m—Lubin* 
Extracts ?’ ejaculated Mr. lion Peters. 
For he had kissed hqr.‘ 

1 There, dear Bobert, don’t bo so ab- 
surd. You know you arc goin£ to leave 
us to-night,* aAd I havo brought you—’ 
hero LlBDY blushed with that exqui- 
sitely ingenuous cpiQliou which : su ox- 
cited by the consciousness of bcntT 
one we love— 1 1 have brought y ou some 


thing'* that may bu of use on \i»ur jour- 
ney, j ._u won’t, bo angry -Ail!) me for 
it, will you, dear 15* >u V There's a smok- 
ing-eap and u pair of crochet- slippers, 
and iconic dra>\ iug-pcncils, and u volume 
of Tuppar.' 

‘ My ^larling LlBBY,* remarked the 
deeply - affee l -cl BobEbt, . alighting on 
those tempting lip£once more. 1 But 
did you think, love, —did )*)U think to 
put a quart of icc-cream and u few hair- 
pins in the package!' ' 

‘ Why, no.’ * 

‘Ah, well,* said Mr. Bob Peteiw, ab- 
stractedly. 1 1 suppose I can buy them 
on llio v> >:id.’ 

iSilene'*, disturbed only by the beating 
of those two heart?, reigned for a few 
sKMiiulis (lien — 

1 Bon.’ said Libby, looking shyly up 
to him, 4 w»i film 11 be very happy when 
wo are married and live North 

* Yes, indeed,’ said Bob. 

‘ Wt 'll Jive in such ii beautiful house 
on Fifth Avenue, dear, end have such 
n i ro thii ig *, B(*c:s use, you know, you can 
uimKo so much money by your writings. 1 
•‘Millions 1 my love,* said Mr. Bob 
riiTEKS, with sudden attd wonderful 
j quietude of tone. ‘When I left New 
York prose was bringing Iw&jdollan 
for seven poupds in ilie Iidk^Fdalics, 
and philosophical poetry quoted at six 
shillings n yard, and no , hexameters 
allowed except for Emerson and II o- 
iu i:ii. Ah 1’ Miid Mr. Inters, his melan- 
choly detailing rapidly to, bitterness, 
‘my last poem sickened me. It was 
called “.Dirge: addressed to a lady after 
witnessing the Drama of the ‘Xoodles,’ ” 
and comuh-nccd in this way : 

Not all the artist’s pow’r can limn. 

Nor poet’s grander verse discloso, • 

*The plaintive charm that oY’ning dim 
Imparts unto the dying rc.:^ 
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‘Ik, j.rvity !’ said Linin'. 

my dear,’ respouckil Mr. PETERS, 
f oincv. Lnf gloomily ; ‘ l>'it Imtauae I used 
to rhyme with “limn,” nil the 
pupers credited it to G exebal. Morris.’ 

Recollections of this flagrant ,pieco of 
injustice so affected Mr. Bob Peters, 
that lie smote his tyeast and called him- 
self ft miserable man. 4 1 really don’t 
Know but I’d better Stay here amt be 
hung Jibe ft respectable patriot mur- 
nrired the desolated young man. 

‘How alwurdP exclaimed the young 
lady. ‘you Will be glad enough to get 
uway to-night. Remember, now, you 
arc to start clou n>lairi> n t quarter-past 
Twelve, precisely, and Jocko \vi.ll open 
the front door for you. Then go straight 
to the bridge, where you will iinJ my 
brother, who will get you by the guard.” 

“Tlmt reminds me,’ ■ observed Mr. 
Tv runs, ‘what lime is it If I must set 
my repeater.* 

Libby consulted her watch, and an- 
swered that it was half -past eight, 
v, 'hereupon Mr, Bob Pl nuts fished from 
Ills fob a vast silver conglomeration, 
and having wound it up with a noise 
like that of a distant coffee mill, anil 
set it correctly, proceeded to hang it, for 
com enisfct . reference, upon the gas- 
brunch across the mirror.' 

* Lour Bod, g! >oil -bye.’ 

‘ Tare thee, well, and if for ever, still, 
remember me,’ responded Mr. Pete* •, 
with some vague m.v.. 

‘Wo shall out again?’ »aid Libby, 
lingOrlug. 

‘II I' did not believe it,’ replied. Mr. 
L'OB PBTfihfit'with vehemence, 1 1 dioufiT 
at once proceed to kill myself kit -your ‘ 
feet, covering the walls and furniture 
■)i the apartment. with my gore/ • * 

‘ God bless ^ou, Bob.’ 

Urn.? parted"* V^pina* their mouths. 


Alias OltDETH went rlewi - lairs in tears* 
| had a lit of hysterics on the sofa, and 
fell asli/ep with her head ia the curd- 
basket. 


Chai^eb V.^BetuayeB In^ocekce, 

' There he gluiiib rt redon that rude lounge, 
with his licad upon his hands and his 
hands under his head. A man, like you 
—or me — or any other man. Did yoK 
ever notice how you always keep your 
eyes shut when you are asleep 7 Tho 
lids come down over your orbs, your 
soul’s windows, like night over the sun. 
You shall have visions of . Heaveiv-or 
Hades, according to what you had for 
.'Upper, Lobster salad, or truffles, will 
act upon a sleeping mail’s great, dark 
soul, like o.ie of Page's pictures on the 
open eve. Make it see light blue Jami- 
M-npes, and pallid faces looking out of 
pink distances. You think that young 
man there hs sleeping npona rude couch? 
No. lie is sleeping upon something not 
palpable to your worldly eyes riur mine ; 
ho is sleeping upon an empty stomncii. 
You dare not pity him. His scornful, 
stern man’s soul would' wither you if 
you talked to him of compassion. Such 
is man. An uiiirnal. A worm of the 
Jsdusf. Yet proud. lift l^’ou know it. 
You blush for your . unworthy thought. 
ISugh is woman. Something aroused tho 
sleeper suddenly. It might have been 
an angel’s Whisper* '6* the kks of an in. 
feet. lip spin ug to liia feet, shook him- 
self, and mentally declared that ho had 
come pretty near getting a sleep. The 
idea was rational, *■ ^ " ■; 

‘By all that’s blubf it can't be, 
though it is, .by Jupiter I* v 
. The gas was still burning brightly. 
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Mr. Bon I’ETims lia«l caught sight of 
his watch us it was reflected ip the mir- 
ror, with the hands pointing to a quarter- 
jmst Twelve. With groat, rapidity he 
'trasped the repeater, stabbed tt Into 
hi.-* fob, crushed his: demoralised hat 
upon his head,' looked regretfully about 
the room, turned off the gas, and in 
another moment was stealthily groping 
his way downstairs, towards the mint 
door. The door yielded* to his hand, 
but no Jocko was there. ‘1 suppose,’ 
murmured Mr. Peters to himself, ‘ I 
suppose the faithful fellow is praying 
for me somewhere in the kitchen, witli 
his hands resting on a jar of sweetmeats. 
Ah I 1 ought to be a better man than i 
uSi.* With this excellent moral reflec- 
tion, Mr. Hod Peters stepped into the 
street and faced boldly for the path to 
freedom; but at the very first’ corner 
his road was barred by two individuals 
in military caps and the first stage of 
intoxication. ■ , 

‘Aryupeters— peters 1’ said one, who 
was evidently desirous of having but a 
tingle word wi (Ji him. , 

‘With a Bob,* replied the fugitive 
seutculiously. 

' ‘Aw’ ri\. then, ’observed tho two in 
chorus, an.d Mr., pETEltS quickly found 
himself attended on either side by guard- 
ians whose affectionate manner of mono- 
polising hi earns suggested a civil pro- 
cess of tb'o pipSt uncivil sort. 

♦Treachery P ho exclaimed, .struggling 
fiercely. The t>Vftin held him tightly, 
however, with’ the Strength of tight-uns, 
and hie, exertion only caused litem to 
venture divers pleasant qgthscoijceniing 
the destiny df bis eyes. 'a 

Onward tiey.:dr^ggcd him; 1 down 
Broad Street nri& up half-a-do 2 en other; 
streets, until a certain rebel institution 
was gamed, r Xtt vfch’m,’ /said one of | 


his captors; and they hurried him past 
a sentry m.d through a hall into a long 
low room, where hulf-a-dozen miserable 
candles stuck up against the walls ro- 
veulcd a dismal eompauy of over a hun- 
dred -r 'some stretched: upon Ujo floor, 
some standing about, an^ others clua- 
tefed around what^appeated to bo a cot 
in one corner. .• * ■ ^ ■ 

4 Is tli is the Cohfedeitfte^. Gongrcss 1’ 
asked tho astonished Bob, as his captors 
left him, turning tho key and adjuring 
various bolts as they went out,, 

‘ It’s Li nay's >. k-packing4iouse/ an- 
wared the prisoner nearest him, ’and 
you’re jugged, I suppose, as a spy.* 

4 Pork-packing^ ejaculated tho bewil- 
d civil Bub. ‘ Why, this is treating me 
like a hog.' • 

Several prisoners at once gave in their 
adhesion to this logical premise. 

‘ Here’s a case of betrayed Innocence !’ 
soliloquised Mr. Bob PETERS, bitterly, 
‘I’ve trusted to Libby, and Libby’s 
taken me in.’ 

' I’m going to bo exchanged, I tell you !’ 
The bound caiyo from, the cot in this 
corner, and as the crowd in that direc- 
tion opened for a moment, the new- 
comer beheld a sight that, for a time, 
made film forget his owif w* woa - A 
tail gaunt m?ut in ragged Zouave uniform 
was reclining upon hi* elbow on tho mis- 
erable pullet, the pale, dismal light of 
the caudles disclosing a ghastly wound 
on his right temple, from Which tho 
blood was trickling down upon his rusty 
aiid matted beard. - ' „ 

‘I’m going to be exchanged, X tell 
you I’ he exclaimed, waving tho others 
away with' his left hand, and glaring 
directly aj Bob* * I’ve been here a wnclo 
year; ami Eighty’s boys wants rqp \»wck$ 
and Fm going to ^changed;’ 

‘£he poor fello^Vw /shot by one Jt 
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the sentries this morning. lie’s from n 
New York regiment, ami has been a j»ri- 
ton»r ever since Bu1j Ituu/ whispered 
one of the unfortunates to Bob. 

The latter approached the wounded 
man and kindly asked, * Can I jo any 
thing for 3*011, old fellow?’ 

The dying Zouave regarded him with 
a ghastly smile ; * Yeo/ said he, * you can 
go down to Eighty’s truck-house and 
take caro of little Jake till Tin ex- 
changed. Will you, bub, will you?’ 

‘Is Jake ^our child?’ asked Bon. 
‘No,’ responded the Zouave, softly, 
‘it’s only a little yaller dorg. I ain’t 
got 110 wife, nor child, nor no friend 
except the masheen und little Jake. 
lie’s petty as a picture, bub, and he’s 
slept with me many a gay old night 
around Catherine Market, be has. You'll 
be kind to him, bub, won’t you?' 

‘Here! what’s this uoise about? What 
arc yes doin' with lights this time er- 
niglit? I'll toon stop his Yankee groan- 
ing,’ were the words of a brutal keeper, 
who had just come in, and was roughly 
elbowing his way toward the cot. 

4 Stnu d off, 3*ou hoiftid !’ shouted Ron,' 
throwing himself between the keeper and 
tho dying soldier, 1 Stand off I* growled 
the prisoners, fiercely crowding upon t lie- 
intruder with murder in tliL.ii* faces, 

‘ Hark !’ said the Zouave, leaning list- 
fully forward, ‘there goes the llall bell 

— one — two — three * His feature 

lighted up as with the glow of a con- 
flagration ; his lips opened— 

* Fire! Fire! Fire!' 

And the Zouave fell back upon the 
cot— dead. 

The keeper crawled forward like a 
whipped hound, and eyed Ihc outstretched 
form with u face full of fear : • 

‘ Changed at tart, by G — d 1’ 

True, 0 traHolina hireling! and by 

V i 


1 Cod alone. For when Li.:: ; 1 nne*k loyal 
| soul went oiii, there canu to lake its 
place an Avenging Spirit that shall not 
cease to call on Heaven for vengeance 
on the Southern murderer until the cow- 
ardly slain of fifty thousand murders 
such as this arc washed out in a terrible 
a Lonenient. 

* Boor h.r 1 ? Jake/ murmured Mr. Bob 
P tftflslis, ‘1 wonder if hc’sli terrier/ Then, 
turning to the keepei,— ‘flow long is my 
imprisonment in this terrible place to he 
continued ?’ 

The keeper eyed the querist with no 
v°ry amiable expression, ‘ You’ll stay 
here/ said he, ‘ until yon take the Oath, 
J reckon/ 

‘In that case, my native land, goorf- 
nighf/ responded thaintercsti rig captive, 
Byron ieally ; ‘my incarceration will ter- 
minate with an epitaph -** 'flic Jo vet 
UonKTiT Pfi’iEna. A victim of niiss- 
p laced conlidv’nce. lie died young’ — 
.Jailor, you are affected. Accept a 
quarter 1’ * * 

The Cerberus clutched the proffered 
coin nud eyed it with feverish intensity. 
It waif evidently the first quarter ho hail 
seen since the commencement of his ser- 
vices in that hole. The man’s better na- 
ture was touched. ‘ Hist !’ he said, draw- 
ing Mr. Pet f. ns aside and speaking in a 
whisper: *1 can no longer conceal the 
truth. I am a Southern Union man/ 

It is a beautiful peculiarity of our 
common nature, moil anil, that crime 
nevev sinks so deeply nor pei version 
spreads so obstinately in the human soul, 
but there still a deeper current of nor- 
mal rectitude responsive to the force of 
currency. That this was known to tho 
ancients te evinced by the antique cus- 
tom of placing coins 011 the eyes of tho 
dead, thereby signifying to all concerned 
faut, whatever faults’ might have per- 
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i-h« i! wi'h (In* nil 

nixi hon itht. 

. ‘ Can't I havu a room to irtys ill V naked 
Eon. after a *bort pause. 

‘Follow me,’ was the response; and 
hf followed (he keeper, through a crowd 
of curious prisoners, up a stair- way 
against, a wall, to ti room on the m\t 
floor. The l>eeper opened the door with 
a key from ouq of Ids pocket.-, awl led 
tlic way into ay apartment wlioso only 
furniture whs h bod, a ricketty chair, 
and u hit of looking-glass on a shelf. 

* 1 sleep hevo sometimes myself,* said 
ilio keeper; ‘ but you shall May here for 
a small rent. Mukc yourself comfort- 
able.* 

‘ Stop a minute,’ said lion, up the man 
tinned to leave. *l)o\ou know how [ 
came to he nnv-ted V 

‘ l don’t know exactly,’ was the an- 
swer ; ‘hut 1 believe you v ns in fori ud 
upon by sonic woman. Good-night. 
Here’s the candW 

The prisoner cast him 1 f upon the 
bed, as the key grated again in the 
lock, and wgs fust asleep before tin* 
poor follows downstairs had extinguish- 
ed tluir miserable lights. 

In the morning the friendly keeper 
brought him his breakfast, consisting 
of a eup of something' very much like 
‘saciod soil’ alter a heavy min, two 
geological biscuits and u copy of the 
Richmond 

1 What do- you call this stuff V asked 
Mr. Peters, ruefully eyeing tlio con- 
tents of the cup. . . 

‘ Coffee,’ replied the keeper, blandly, 
‘real Mocha.’ * 

Mr. Peters was silent. To eal^ucb 
fluid Mocha was sheer mockery. 

The biscuits despatched and the coffee 
defied, the captive betook himself to deep 
and admiring contemplation of the news- 


! pro or ■ ■■n*l v.r dsvivi'ig much valuable 
iiibtruciioii from an articlo written to 
| jirovv l mv skilfully and ingeniously tlio 
Southern Confederacy had struck a tub- 
ing blow at its ■ ruthless invaders by 
.-drulogeticaily surrendering Norfolk, 
when *mi early visitor was admitted. 
J Btiid visitor was a young man contained 
in a pi- lui’crtpiehf- tottered uniform, 
with a fatigue-cap on Msohctul, and a 
ru.dy sword milling aft his heels, 

‘ Bob. ruy boy,’ wuij he, ‘how the 
chief did you get into this scrape?’ 

‘This is some of your family’s Chi- 
valry.’ if.-pondcd Mr, PiST Efts, shortly. 

• My governor certainly did come it 
over you a 111111*,’ observed tlie visitor, 
wlio was no other than the younger 
OM'iiTH ; ‘but. )'ou might have gone 
off safely enough if you’d been at tho 
bridge at a <]ua»fc«r-p:ist Twelve, as you 
wen* told. I don’t like the' governor’s 
:-fylo ftuy more than you do, and if you 
had < oinc to time I could have pushed 
you out of the lines easily i-nough.’ 

‘ 1 did come to lime,’ answered lion, 
with great buternofs, ‘and a pretty time 
<*f night it was. How did I get into t ? is 
scrape t TI ie South urn Confederacy 
brought uic here. I’ve had enough of 
you and your family. It affords me 
satisfaction ooutiuii U» a pcrspec- 
livc in wJiieh your fnmi’y arc attending 
a funeral of one of thih’ number whoso 
Iciuise would be attended with funeral 
honours, if all his conn odes were not 
engaged the work of running away 
from McClelland , ' .. 

Mr. Peters hazarded this cutting in- 
sinuation of the future with an expres- 
sion of countenance rigidly severe. 

‘But, my dear boy, there is KOttie mis- 
take. You—* 

1 Enough, fair.’ 

* 0 h, very wi.ll j if wea t, you 

A'' 
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won’t,’ cxcItiSim-il the Conf.dr.Mti- 
yontJi, growing very re l in (lie face. 
4 All I have to sny is*, that I have done 
my part as your friend. If you hail 
Ivon at, the bridge at quarter* past 
Twelve last night, you- might b# back 
among the Yankees now,' And, let me 
tell you, tboso s&nto 'Yankees will never 
conquer tko §outh.’ *' 

‘ i’erhaps not,* said Mr. Peters, ironi- 
cally. 

‘‘One of our officer* has just invented 
a new gun that will soon teach (he 
North maimers, ’ continued (he Con- 
federate, with increasing heat. ‘ Ii 
ihiws one-biindml-poupd balls as fa. L 
as a man can turn the handle.’ 

* Ah !’ raid Bon, ancurhigly. 

‘ Yes ; and it has bur, one defect. 1 

4 What's that?* asked Bob, with eoruo 
appearance of interest. 

4 The handle won't turn l* ejaculated 
the young Virginian, darting lm&iily 
from the room to hide his emotion. 

Mr. Peters looked vague I) after (he 
retreating form Of the sensitive youth, 
and as one of tho keopera rdockud thq 
door ugaiii from the outside, his face 
rank upon his* hands. What did his 
visitor mean by accusing him of not 
making his appearance at the appointed 
time? It was exactly a quarter- past 
Twelve when lie left the bou.^c. 4 I see 
how it is,* murmured Mr. Peters^ be- 
tween his hands ; * the boy has been , 
taking something hot.' 

Cn after VT, — Another Visitor. , 

The ladies Were taking their » 3(ial 
promenade through the main corridor 
of tho jail, curiously gams at times 
through the newly-grat« d door at tho 
prisoners in tl.-v;»aiii room, and season- 
ing their morning gossip with piquant 


| obi»er\ atioiifi mi the proh:.l>jo execution 
of the horrid eieatures there confined. 
Mrs. Peyton took occasion to info’in' 
Mrs. Mason (hat she wouldn’t pas* a 
day without taking >a look at- the 
wretches for all tho world; and Mrs. 
Mason informed Mrs. Teyton that 
hoi* life would hardly be endurable if 
she did t not live in hope of seeing all 
the Abolitionists there' yet. Hero young 
Mr. Baron ventured' to intimate that tho 
Yankee prisoners were fortunate in be- 
ing favoured with such an array of fair 
before thou ; for which hp was tainted 
as an ‘absurd thing,’ and received n 
shower of taps from adjacent fans. 

Miss Adams led her 1 companion, a 
neighbour’s child, to wliero a keeper 
was loaning idly against the wall. 

‘Aro these all your prisoners?* she 
asked. 

‘All hut, one that was taken last night 
and is upstairs,’ replied the official, 

1 Is that one on exhibition P - 
* 1 1 reckon he is,' if you want to see 
him,’ ' l '* * 

‘ Wpll,* said Miss A DAM A, with an aa- 
sumpiion of indifference, ‘1 don’t know 
that ii’s worth while ; but — lycll, I reck- 
on I will look at him.! 

1 This way, then, if you please,’ .slid 
the keeper, leading the way up. an ad- - 
jaccut flight of 'stairs, and conducting 
flie fair one. -to the room occupied by 
j Mr. PjiTEJBts. 

sBou was gnx’ing gloom ily out of tho 
window and did not recognise the pre- 
sence of bis new guests until the end’ 
of a para&l touched his shoulder, 

4 Miss ADams V ho exclaimed, offering 
hia Imnd. - 

The young lady tossed her head 
haughtily: ' *' 

4 1 don't wish to shako hands with an 
enemy of my country, sir.* 
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1 1 see, ’.".lid Bon, coolly, ‘the presence | *1 don't doubt that your intentions 

of a third party oblige us U» \ nil our | were cxud I nt, Miss Eve,' said Mr. Bob 
emotions. Keeper, l» ave the saloon.' Peters, wiih an air of groat enjoyment; 

‘ Tay no attention to him, Keeper, 1 1 but they did not work as well as your 
retorted Eve, indignantly ; ‘ I wish your affectionate heart designed, Because — 
at tendance. 1 you — I didn’t come oat at a quarter- 

Not at all abashed by the severity of af Twelve at all, nor did I follow any 
her tone, Mr. Peters nodded lo the of your directions^ Oh, no I It was just 
officer and smiled pleasantly. quarter-past Twelve by my repeater when 

‘Then I must expose you with, a wit- I departed from my Ioie*re£i<lcnce, and 
ness to it,* ho said good-naturedly ; ‘you it’s my private opinion that your dear 
aro offended, Miss Eve, because I did friend, Miss Oudetu, had the privilege 
not comply with your kind note and of being my adviser on that uootunial 
meet your friends at a quarlcr-of Tweltc, occasion. Don't let yourseiibitivc boul 
instead of walking straight into trouble ho aJilicled with .the thought that you. 
at quarter-part, as I did.’ have wrouged ccmiiding. innoeuioc,' 

‘You are beneath my notice,' was the added Bob, pathetically ;* for I do 
Answer of Miss Adams; ' but since you Mire you that you, arc as.guiltless us the 
. choose to speak so I must explain my- child unborn,' ' 
self to this good man here. You are in- * What do you mean, pfrf asked Eve, 
debted to xhc for your present, situation, in some luistc ; * were you- hot arrested 
I am a Southern woman, sir, and it wn«> at a quattcr-of Twelve V 
my duty, as a Southerner, to sec that ‘Why, nOl* said Bod, ‘ Don’.t I tell 
you did ‘not escopo to injure our cause you that I didn't break coyer until tpiar- 
by telling soino of your Northern false- ter- past V 

hoods about us. I wrote you the note 1 Well,, sir,' snarled Eve, with no little 
you speak of in order that yoij might irritation, ‘you’re hero at any rate, and 
be drawn from your hiding-place, and Tliopc you ‘II enjoy the society of ) our 
also one to the authorities, put ti ng them 4 Y an k ce friends downstairs. I hope you'll 


on tbe wnthb. I may, be a woman, but 
I have the heart ol : a man.’ 

If Miss Adams did nut have the heart 
of a man, it, was owing to no neglect on 
her part of any possible means to catch 
such a heart. That is to .say, all her 
dearest and most intimate female friend" 
saidbo. ' ^ - 

Her epc6ch W&S evidently infcchded to 
impress the prisoner with ‘h torturing 
sense of woman V Vengeance ; bnt», con- 
trary to her expectation, Mr. Peters re- 
ceived it with the utmost complacency: 
In fact, be even evinced n playful dis- 
position, and favoured the attentive 
keeper with an imdcUbus wink, . 


all be hung. 1 do.'. 

And the injured fair swept magnifi- 
cently from*the room, dragging with her 
the neighbour's child, and .leaving Mr. 
PETEIis alone- with* the keeper. 

‘ 1 wiy, she’s a spunky one,’ remarked 
tlic latter. * It’s a pity you really didn't 
wait till 'quarter-past. L wouldn't trust 
a woman with buck eyev as hers— I 
wouldn’t., ’ 

‘And 1 didn’t trust them,’ said Bob, 
‘It was full quarter-pa-' by my repealer 
when I cpmo out, and if I’ufi betrayed 
it's by another woman.’ ■' . ■■ 

*Oh, come uow t *p>\ in th* keeper 
deiyrecaimgly, ‘ iVtjfdli right, you know, 
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In tween u : tw ). It wasn't. but qiiarlr r- 
pusL when I locked you in here, yon 
Know.’ 

4 Wlmt r exclaimed Don. 

‘Fact,’ said the keeper. 

Mr. l’KTJfiiis deliberately drew o^ut liis 
watch and ln>ld it up in full view. 

‘ Ily all that’s true !’ said BOD, 1 it was 
ou.wler-past Twelve hr that repeater be- 
fore I was tulA'ii last. night.’ 

The rebel official looked steadily into 
the l yes of his prisoner for a moment, 
and then withdrew hurriedly and in si- 
lence. He evidently mistrusted the sin- 
cerity of Mr. Petrus, or believed that 
:l man with such a faot watch was too 
much ahead of kb time to he tfustvd 
without a watch of a different kind. 


Chapter Vir.— U nion Sentiment 

DEVELOPING. 

-If some modern Burton would supply 
the world with an Anatomy of Patriot- 
ism, won ami , I am inclined to believe 
I hat his first discovery in the process 
of direction would be, that the modern 
quality of that nnmo is essentially I Helv- 
ing in the anatomical composite of back- 
bone. Ordinary patriotism in practice, 
as far as I have been able to observe it, 
is equivalent, in general aspect and re- 
sult, to an irresistible force in contact 
with an immovable body, those who arc 
chiefly carried away with it metaphori- 
cally being the last to yield to its im- 
pulsion personally. In short, llrj quality 
appears to he a sentiment rather than a 
motive in its character, and moves us to 
inspire others rather of toner than ..t in- 
sr 1 i\a us to move oui ;>oI vcs. * 

Mr. Victor E. Ori)etii was a patriot 
in thn comention a] sense of the term; 
and when the Southern h art was first 
urea he took i* Yaasc largo ember to his 


own bosom. No,,*- could be more ready 
io repudiate ell tl . ir Northern debt.- 
than was Sir. Ordetii to repudiate hi- : 
and his deadly hatred of the Abolitionist 
waft only cqu-j ! led by that of a New Eng. 
land man owning a coloured drayman, 
and living next door to him. 1 We will 
rube u million of soldiers if need be,* 
sa.d the chivalrous Virginian at a pub- 
lic meeting in jin limoftd, 1 and sacrifice 
our last cru.'l.* After which he went 
comfortably home and growled very 
much at the dampness of his slippers 
and the barely -perceptible chill in his 
butlered toast. Gre*\t admiration was 
e, yoked on all sidcA by this spirited con- 
duet; and when he dually donated one 
hundred dollars of his creditors’ motley 
to the Volmileer fund, there was some 
talk of making him a brigadier; but it 
happened to leak out that he knew some- 
thing of miliPiiy business from early 
study, and, of course, that project had 
to be given up. A brigadier with mili- 
lary capability would bo an anomnly 
indeed! 

And so, 'this self-sacrificed gentleman 
meekly wore his honours in private life, 
his patriotism deepening and intensify- 
ing until it attained the pitch of verbal 
perfection demonstrated in the first 
chapter of this veracious narrative. 
Suddenly, however, this patriotism suf- 
fered what its possessor’s packet did 
not — a ‘tea change the* Confiscation 
At* passed by tile Congress of the 
United States induced Mr. Ordeth to 
consider seriously what might possibly 
happen to $ certain little property of his 
near Danville, in the event of certain 
Union achievements; and tJio news of 
McClellan's advance to 'Within five 
miles of Richmond' did' not tend to in- 
crease the patriotiofervourof VJs chival- 
rous Virginian. ■\ 1 ‘ 
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It was on the «=or>oi>il owning after 
the summary incarceration of Mr. Bob 
Peters, that Mi; Ordetii peremptorily 
called for his newspaper, and, having 
elevated his feet upon the window sill, 
proceeded to read the mure humorous 
articles of the journal in question, which 
were chiefly devoted to the discussion of 
divers excellent plans for invading the 
North in one column, and burning Rich- 
mond in the next. The only other per- 
son in the apartment at the time was 
Sirs. Obdktii, who turned very pale 
when her lord took up his paper, and 
watched him as he read, with con- 
siderable agitation. She was evidently 
expecting an explosion, anti it cume. 

* Having perused with mitigated satis- 
faction a leader on (he sublime nubility 
of soul evidenced .by the people who 
destroyed their city at the approach of 
the enemy, Mr. Ordetii turned to the 
Local Department of the reduced sheet 
before him, and- was el.*elrified at the 
discovery therein of a full and accurate 
account of ’the arrest of ‘one Robert 
Peters, supposed to be a YanVoe spy. 
who is said to have found refuge for 
some time past in the house of a well- 
known citizen, and who was seized at 
the instigation of a devoted Daughter 
of the South,, who, by a pardonable de- 
vice, lured him frond his hiding-place 
for that purpose. Bu t for the d i .-ordered 
state of things just now, the citizen said 
to have harboured this fellow would bo 
called to account for his equivocal con- 
cern in the matter.*, ► 

The paper dropped from flic hands of 
Mr. Obdeth, and ho stared at his wife 
in utter bewilderment, ' '^ vv , 

‘Don’t be angry with us.tyiCTOBP 
cxoloimed that lady, tremblingly; for' 
she hod seen the paper, and anticipated 
a Imt was coming. * *Libbx hid poor, 
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Dob awaj heeauso she didn’t want to 
k*o one of in: 1 ’ own relations taken and 
hung, and when she told me of il / 
didn’t dare in tell yOu.’ 

‘ And do you mean, to tell mo that 
it wall in my house he was accreted P 
asked the Virginian, tragically. 

1 Yes, my dear, epstairs, you know. 

This unexampled jov^Jation might 
have produced a scene, had not the door 
been opened at the moment by JOCKO, 
.who unceremoniously entered with a 
folded paper in his hand. 

4 I)is wus bnmg for you, Murs’v,by do 
angel ub dc — Imran by the gemma n 
widgold on he shoulder.* 

The master hastily snatched the paper 
from the dutiful black, waved him ma- 
gisterially from the presence, and found 
himself ordered to report on the follow- 
ing morning for military duty at. the. 
headquarters of the military command- 
ant, Richmond. A new draft was or- 
dered I 

Tassing the paper to his wife; without 
a word of comment, Mr. Ordei n com- 
menced to pace the room with long and 
fripid strides. Finally, he stopped hhort 
before his lady's chair : 

‘ I am beginning to think,’ said lie, 
coolly, ‘ that the Union is best for the 
South, after all,* 

* Yefi, my dear.* 

* And wc must be off for Danville this 
very afternoon,’ 

*Ohl\ 

A pause, and then— 

* I was hasty about Bob. My friend, 
GENERAL Evans, has just coipe to from 
Leesburg. I rtjtast explain this matter 
to him and get Bob discharged ; for Bob 
may be of great service to us, my dear, 
when the Ymikees take, possession . 1 

Mrs. Ordetii unj^r^od her husband 
wr» lenough to aj^iccinte this remark- 
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able change in liis fenlimcnts, and re- 
frained from exhibiting i.ny urtonu-h- 
ment ti\ tills speech. She only an- 
swered : 

* you know best* Victor.’ 

T!ic bend of the bouse rcomc£ this 
judicious reply in full payment of all 
demands on his wifr’a attention, and 
immediately wcntWih to put his do- 
Mgns into execution'- aa fine a specimen 
of the Sou them -Uni On man ns ever wel- 
comed the advent of the loyal army frith 
enthusiasm, and. immediately presented 
a hill for damages sustained in the 
cause of Freedom. 


Chapter VTTL— Without End. 

Seated upon the lounge where he 
fo often had rested, with her elbows 
resting upon the tablo on which hi* 
arms bad so frequently reposed, sat the 
afflicted LlJiliY. She had heard her 
paternal leave the house an hour before, 
si ml bile hod just heard the sound of his 
hoots in the hall below as he returned ; 
hut she felt no dqtire to loam the rei>* 
M-ii thereof. Like her. mother, she hail 
m\u the account of Mr. Peters’ arrest 
in Hie morning papei, and her bewilder- 
ment at the statement respecting the 
device used to entrap that persecuted 
youth by a Daughter of the South was 
only equalled hy her gtief at the 'unfor- 
tunate present predicament of hgr lover. 
So absorbed was. she In her sorrows that 
she heard not the oi^ning of the parlour- 
door below her, nor tho sound of foot- 
steps on tho stairs : 

* Miss Obdetii 1* 

Was it a dream? The beautiful 
mournor turned quickly in tho direction 
of tho Bound, beheld the bodily 
fiftMUtmcnt of MrTVin PETfcjtS, who 


stood near ihc door with hi.- shocking 
had hat between his hands and un ex- 
pression of stern reproach upon his 
countenance. 

• Rob 1— you here V exclaimed tho 
maiden, starting front her scat with 
a little shriek; 

‘ Mr. Peters if you please, mndame,’ 
raid the lari* captive, with much dignity. 
1 Owing to a great spread of Union senti- 
ment in the bosom of your paternal 
relative, and his consequent represen- 
tation in my behalf, law here, to blast 
you with the sight of tho innocence you 
have behaved I I slipped up here to 
confront you, Madame,’ observed Mr. 
Peters, with some ease, of manner, 
‘ while the old ones were packing the 
silver-plated spoons preparatory to a 
combined movement on the peaceful 
hamlet of Danville.’ 

1 What do you mean, you ridiculous 
thing?' asked Libby, scarcely believing 
her own cars. 

‘That we mubt part,’ returned Mr. 
Peters, calmly straightening an angle 
in the rim of his hat. ‘You named an 
hour for my nocturnal cscapo— quarter- 
past Twel ve. I fled the Residence at that 
unseemly hour, though another maiden 
had previously invited ^me to liberty and 
tho pursuit of happiness. 4 1 went, and 
walked straight Into the, arms of the 
unsleeping Southern Confederacy, who 
w: . inebriated at the time, and con- 
ducted" me to the penal poik-pnckiug 
estnbti^hmeht. Enough ! wo, part. I 
go to Danville with you, but only as an 
ordinary acquaintance of chilling re-, 
serVe,’ * * “ J ' 

1 Why Bob, wlmt can you ht an ?* eja- 
culated LibbY, to whobi this remarkable 
speech was* not particularly lucid ; * it 
was not my fault that yoii were taken. 
If you had gone at quarter-past Twelve, 
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iw I told you, all would hove been well. 
Oli, Bub, when Jocku told me next 
nu-ming that he had waited for you a 
whole hour in tho' hall in vain, and 
when ma anti I found U at yon had 
really gone at the 1 wrong time, I sit 
light down and cried my eyes out.’; 

‘ 'Dio wrong time I* exclaimed Mr. In- 
ters, striding suddenly towards the 
mirror ; 1 impossible 1 Observe this re- 
peater of mine, which Is a reliable time- 
piece. On the night in question this re- 
peater was plainly before me, hanging 
on this gos-brocket, before this looking- 
gifts*. Here Mr. Petrus illustrated his 
assertion by suspending his watch from 
the bracket, under which it spun feebly 
for a moment-. ‘ At the very instant of 
my waking .from a temporary slumber 
I caught sight of tins same repeater in 
the glass, and— why 1 what’s this ?’ 

In a moment every vestige of resent- 
ment had faded from the features of 
Mr. Bob Peters, and lie stood staring 
at the reflection of his watch in the 
glass with tho look of a man in the last 
stage of wonder. ^ 

Li why timidly drew near and placed 
a hand on his arm. 

‘ What’s the matter, dear V 
1 Whtit time is it now by the repeater /* 
asked Mr. Peteus, excitedly, but with- 
out moving bis eyes. 

‘ Why, it’s ten minutes past ten,’ re- 
plied Libby, glancing at the face of uu* 
watch us it appeared in the mirror, and 
wondering what would come, nexb j ■ 

1 Look again V. thundered Ur. P$fi$Rk 
4 Why,; repeated LiBBX ?i 'lfalf. fright- 
ened, ‘it’s ten minutes past ten.’ . ^ 

Mr. Bob . Petebs deliberately took 
down his watch* and pointed copvul- 
lively at its face with .one flngef, The ' 
time was ten toiuutes qf ten 1* | 


Mr. PrrW first a<’t. was to clasp tlic 
maiden to H. bosom and kiss her un- 
ceremoniously. Then releasing Jber, ho 
look two $tcp*r in a popular breakdown, 
and burst into a stentorian peal of 
laugher. \ 

‘I skull have to call ^ a,* said poor 
Libby. # * * 

* Not a bit of W shouted Bon, ceas- 
ing Uis Terpsiehorcsinlsm f#r a monient ; 
‘don’t you see tbc joke? It’s all in tho 
looking-ghi-s, u»y pet. When I thoiqght 
ii wu v , quarter -past twelve nnd fled 
the icsidenco it wag really a quarter of 
twelve— don’t you see? The looking, 
glass ivrr/wnl the ha >n?x on the iroich /” 
And so it was, ttvm mni, XIoI4 your 
own timepiece with its face to a mirror, 
and yon will ‘see the point.’ 

But what can excuse that. General 
who, after, leading; tho whole count 1 "; 
to L'XjK'ot ‘that he Would take Richmond 
in time for me to conclude this picture 
of Southern life, as I origina lly planned 
to do, now changes hi* base of opera* 
tion in a strategic, manner, aiul intro* 

duties a fisalo into romantic literature— 

• 

Hero orniti^Brown, who happened <o 
ho awake, coughed inf • a -ively, my boy, 
an l says he, 

‘The fault ia not the General’s, my 
friend. The Secretary, of War i- alone 
to hlnjno- for it. Up lifts lulled litera- 
ture. ' ; . ■ ' . 

TIow true was that' speech, my hoy. 
The Secretary is indeed respond Mo for 
this literary disatter, as veil as ior 
every thing elsetj aud if he ever under- 
takes to .-fund on his own responsibility 
he will imd plcpty of room to movo 
afout. 

i. * ?W. droopingly, 

ORPJgFAte 0, KERJ^ 
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INTRODUCTION, 


I have heard, ere now, the works of James Russell 
Lowell, the successor of Henry Wadsworth Longfellow as 
Professor of the English Language and Literature in 
Harvard College, and wtio, as the author of the “ Biglow 
Papers,*' has gained a world-wide reputation, compared 
with those of the late Mr. . Justice Hal i burton ; and some 
persons whose conceit has exceeded their knowledge, have 
adjudged " Sam Slick ” tcjbe the better Yankee of the two. 
Thau this, I apprehend there could scarcely be a grosser 
blunder. There is little if anything in common between 
Sam -Slick and Ifosea Bigloty, or between the “ Old 
Judge” and the Rev. Homer Wilbur. It .should be 
remembered that Mr. Haliburtftn was not, after all, to the 
manner born. ,He was a. Nova Scotian, a BrP'ili v Nbrth 
American, a “ Blue nose/* and a thorough 9 gmng English 



iv 


T.NTi.*f.-i>tj<Trrox 


Tory to 1-oot. ITo rjuightwith infinite tact and .approbation 
some of the most salient Yankee characteristics, and some 
of the most outrl Yankee locutions; and with these, and 
an immensity of native humour and drollery, he was 
enabled to < produce, in the *' Clockmaker,” one of the 
most diverting miscellanies in the English Language. But 
a thorough American can always see looming in the 
sallow countenance of the pseudo New Englander the 
cerulean proboscis of the Nova Scotian. His Yan- 
keeisms were also mainly — I mean no pun — drawn from 
the State of Maine, the one most closely adjacent, 
to the British maritime provinces in America ; and, in a 
less restricted area of Yankee fun, the late Professor 
Aytoun, or Mr. Theodore Martin, in the “Bon Gaultier 
Ballads,” - showed an equally apt facility in imitation. 
Mr. Lowell is the Yankee pm' sang — the bred and born 
New Englander; for a New Yorker, or a New Jersey man, 
or a Pennsylvanian, is no more, in the right sense of -the 
term, a Yankee, than a Manxman is a Liverpudlian, or a 
Cornishman a Northumbrian. New England has entered 
into Mr. Lowell's very soul. The scriptural phraseology, 
the nasal twang, tho still-necked complacency, the iron 
will, the dogmatism and intolerance, and sincerity of tho 
Pilgrim Fathers, arc ail latent in the “ Biglow Papers/ 
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under a diaphanous veil of burlesque humour. You may 
see the writer is wealing a rmi.sk — albeit it is worn with 
infinite grace;* for Mr. Lowell is terribly ip. earnest. 
Under the velvet glove is the strongest of iron hands. Ho 
is no mere gayer of funny things ; no mere somie artist ; 
but a keen and subtle wit, a trenchant and merciless 
satirist, and accomplished scholar, and, unhappily, a 
vehement and fanatical politician to boot. The •* Biglow 
Papers’* — some of the most prominent of which were 
written in ostensible denunciation of the Mexican war — 
.had more to do with bringing about the Great .Rebellion 
than most people fancy. 

GJEOJLIGE AUGUSTUS §ALA 


Gi, Guiwojm Street, Russell Square, 
Oclobti\ 1S65. 




IDE BIGLOW PAPERS. 


INTRODUCTION*. 

When, more than three years ago, my talented young pa- 
rishioner, Mr. Biglow, came to me and submitted to my 
animadversions the' first of his poems which he intended to 
commit to tho more hazardous trial of a city newspaper, it 
never so much as entered my imagination to conceive that his 
productions would ever be gathered into a fair volume, and 
ushered into the august presence of the reading public by 
myself. So little are we short-sighted mortals able to predict 
tbe event ! I confess that there is to me a quite new satisfac- 
tion in being associated (though only as sleeping partner) in a 
book which can stand by itself in an independent unity on the 
shelves of libraries. For there is always this drawback from 
tbe pleasure of printing a sermon, that, whereas the queasy 
stomach of tins generation will not bear a discourse long 
enough to make a separate volume, tho-e religious and godly- 
minded children (those Samuels, if I may call them so) of the 
brain must at first lie buried in an undistinguished heap, and 
then get such resurrection as is vouchsafed to them, munnny- 
wrapt with a score of other? in a cheap binding, with no other 
mark of distinction than the word “ Miscellaneous” printed 
upon tbe back. Far be it from me to claim any credit for tho 
quite unexpected popularity whien I am pleased to find theso 
•bucolic strains have attained unto. It* I know myself, I am 
measurably free from the itch of vanity; yet if I m»^/, a allowed 
to say that I was not backward to rtjooguize ip item a certain 
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w ild, ptickory, acidulous (."nmotimes even verging toward that 
point which, in our rustic phrase, is teamed shut-eye) flavour, 
not wholly unpleasing, nor unwholesome, to palates cl. yed 
with the sugariness of tamed and cultivated fruit. It may be, 
also, that some touches of my own, hero and theic, may have 
led to their rvider acceptance, albeit solely from my # larger 
experience of literature and authorship.* 

I was at first inclined to discourage Mr. Biglow’s attempts, 
as knowing that the desiro to poetize is one of the diseases 
naturally incident to adolescence, which, if the fitting remedies 
be not at once and with a bold hand applied, may become 
chronic, and render one, who might else have become in due 
time an ornament of the social circle, a painful object even to 
nearest friends and relatives. But thinking, on a further 
experience, that there was a germ of promise in him which 
required only culture and the pulling up of weeds from around 
it, I thought it best to set be for o him the acknowledged 
examples of English compositions in verse, and leave the rest 
to natural emulation. With this view, I accordingly lent him 
some volumes of Pope and Goldsmith, to the assiduous study 
of which he promised to devote his evenings. !Not long after- 
ward, he brought mb some verses written upon that model, a 
specimen of which I subjoin, having changed some phrasqs of 
less elegancy, and a few rhymes objectionable to the cultivated 
ear. The poem consisted of childish reminiscences; and the 
sketches which follow will not seem destitute of truth to those 
whoso fortunate education began in a country village. And, 
first, let us hang up his charcoal portrait of the school-dame. 

# ‘ k Propt oft the marsh, a dwelling now, I eee 
The limn bio school- house of iny A, J3, 0, 

• The render curious* in suen matters may refer (if he can find them) 
to “A Sermon preached on the Anniversary of the Dark Day,” “An Ar- 
tillery E^inn Sermon,** “A Discourse on the Late Eclipse,” “Dorcas, a 
Euhcral Scrmcv on the Death - of Madam Submit Xidd, Relict of the late 
Experience Tide., Esq.,” etc., eta 
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Whore well-drilled urchins, iudi hehinl Ira lutf 
W nitcd in ranks the wished ioiihm-'mcI to fire. 

Then altogether, alien tho signal came. 

Discharged their a-b ah* ngain-l the dame, 

Who, 'inid tlic volleyed learning, firm aud calm, 

Fatted the furloughed ferule oft her palm, 

And, to our wonder, could detect at once 
■Who flashed the pan, and who was downrijht dun 

• 

M There young Devotion learned to climb with case 
Tlie gnarly limbs of Scripture family-trees, 

Aud lie was most commended aud admired 
Who soonest to ilu* topmost twig perspired g 
Each name was called as many various wavs 
As pleased the reader's car on dilfcrcnt days, 

So that the weather, or tlic ferule’s stings. 

Colds in the laud, or fifty other things, 

Transformed the helpless Jlchicw tliriee a-week 
To guttmal lVijuot or rebounding Greek, 

The vibrant oeeeut skipping here and there. 

Just as it pleaded invention or despair j 
Iso controversial Hebraist wus the Dame ; 

With or without tlic points pleased her the samei 
If any tyro found a name too lough, 

And looked at her, pride furnished skill enough | 

She nerved lii-i^larynx lor the desperate tiling, 

Aud cleared the live- barred syllables at u spring. 

M Ah, dear old times! there once it was my hap, 

Fcrchtd on a stool, to wear the long-eared cap j 
From books degraded, there 1 sat at ease, 

A drone, flic envy of compulsory bees. 11 

I add only one further extract, wh\gh will possess a in clan 
cLoly interest to all such as have endeavoured to glean the 
materials of llevoJutionary history from tlie lips of^ aged 
persons, who took a part in tlie actual making of it, and, 
finding the manufacture profitable, continued the supply in an 
adequate proportion to the defiiand. . 

“ OklvToe is gone, who saw hot Percy goad f 
His slow artillery up the Concord road.* j 



6 


TXT KOI 'Ten ON. 


A tale which grew in wonder your by year, 

A", every lime lio told it, Joe drew near 
To the main fight, till, laded and grovm gray. 

The origimd scene to bolder tints guve way ; 

Then Joe had heard i lie foe’s seared double-quick 
Beat on stove drunj with one uncaptured stick. 

And, ere death came the lengthening tale to lop* 

Uimtrjf had fired, and seen a red-coat drop; 

Hod J6e lived long enough, that scrambling fight 
Uad squared more nearly to his sense of right, 

'• And vanquished Percy, to complete the tale, 

Bad hammered stone for life in Concord jail.” 

I do not know that the foregoing extracts ought not to 
bo called my own, rather than Mr. Biglow’s, as, indeed, ho 
maintained stoutly that my file* had left nothing of his in 
them. I should not, perhaps, have felt entitled to take so 
great liberties with them, hud 1 not more than suspected an 
hereditary vein of poetry in myself, a very near ancestor 
having written a Latin poem in the Harvard Gratulatio on 
the accession of George the Third. Suffice it to say that, 
whether not satisfied with such limited approbation as I 
could conscientiously bestow, or from a sense of natural in- 
aptitude, I know not, certain it is ' that my young friend 
could never be induced Lo any further essays in this kind. lie 
affirmed tlmt it Was to him like writing in a foreign tongue 
— that Mr. Pope’s versification was like the regular ticking 
of one of Willard’s clocks, in which one could fancy, after 
long listening, a certain kind of rhythm or tune, but which 
yet was only a poverty-stricken tick, tick , after all — and that 
he had never seen a sweet- water on a trellis growing so fairly, 
or in forms so pleasing to his eye, as a fox-grape over a scrub- 
oak In a swamp. Ue added I know not what, to the effect 
that the sweet-water would only be the more disfigured by 
having its leaves starched and ironed out, and that Pegasus (so 
he called hardly looked right with bis mane and tail in curl- 
papers. These 1 . Mid other su^li opiuious I did not long strive to 
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eradicate, attributing thorn rather to a defective ediioalion and 
senses untuned by too long familiarity with purely natural 
objects, tlmn to a* perverted moral sense. I was the more 
inclined to this leniency since sufficient evidence was not to 
seek, that bis verses, as wanting*.^ they certainly wore in 
classic polish and point, had somehow taken hold of the public 
car in a surprising manner. So, only setting him right as to 
the quantity of the proper name Pegasus, I left hiib to follow* 
the bent of his natural genius. # 

There are two things upon which it would seem fitting to 
dilate somewhat more largi ly in this place — the Yankee cha- 
racter and the Yankee dialect. And, first, of the Yankee 
character, which has wanted neither open maligners, nor even 
more dangerous enemies in the persons of those unskilful 
painters who have given to it that hardness, angularity, and 
want <?f proper perspective, which, in truth, belonged, iiot to 
their subject, but to their own niggard and unskilful pencil. 

New England was not so much tho colony' of a mother 
country, as a llagar driven forth into the wilderness. Tho 
little self-exiled band which came hither in 1*520 came, not to 
seek gold, but to found a democracy. They came that they 
might have the privilege to work and pray, to sit upon hard 
benches and listen to painful preachers u* long as they would, 
yea, even unto thirty-seveutldy, if the* Spirit so willed it. 
And surely, if the Greek might boast his Thermopylae, where 
three hundred men fell in resist ing fc the Persian, we may well 
bo proud of our Plymouth itock, where a handful of men, 
women, and children not merely faced, ^but vanquished winter, 
famine, the wilderness, and the yet more invincible storge that 
drew them back to the green island far away. These found no 
lotus growing upon the surly shore, the taste of which could 
make them forget their little* native Ithaca ; nor were thejr 
eo wanting to themselves in faith as to burm.jkeir ship; 
but could see* the fair west wind belly tjfo. homeward sail, 
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ard then turn nnrepining to grapple with tlie terrible 
CllluTtiJl. 

A't Waiit was the prime foe those hard? cxndists had to for- 
tress thcmschcs against, so it is JilLle wonder it that traditional 
feud is long in wearing oif u of the stock. The wounds of the 
old warfare were long nhcaling, and an cast wind of hard times 
puts a new adic' in c\ cry one of them. Thrift was the first 
lesson in their hornbook, point', d out, letter after letter, bj r the 
l°an finger of the hard schoolmaster, Necessity. Neither wore 
tljwftt plump, rcsy-gilled Englishmen that came hither, but a 
hard-faced, atrabilious, carncbt-cyed race, stiff from long wrest- 
ling with the Lord in prayer, and who had taught Satan to 
dread the new Puritau lmg. Add two hundred years* influ- 
ence of soi‘, climate, and exposure, with its necessary result of 
idiosy ncrasics, and wo have the present Yankee, lull of expe- 
dients, halt-ma>ter of all tiades, inventive in all 'but the beau- 
tiful, full of shifts, not yet capable of comfort., armed at all 
points against the old enemy Hunger, loiiganiinous, good at 
patching, not so careful for what is best as for what will do, 
with a clasp to his purse and a button to his pocket, not skilled 
to build against Time, as in old countries, but against sore- 
pressing Need, accustomed to move the world with no irou <rra> 
but his own two feet, and no lever but his own long forecast. 
Ast range hybrid, indeed, did circumstance beget, In rein the New 
World, u[h)ii the old Puritan slock, and the earth never before 
saw such mystic practical imu, such niggard geniality, such cal- 
culating fanaticism, such cast-ii a enthusiasm, such unwilling 
humour, Mich dose liMed gcneroMty. This new (Jrcccultrs cstiriens 
v ill make a living out of any thing. He will invent new trades as 
well as tools, llis brain is his capital, and he will get education 
at all risks. Put him on Jua~> Fernandez, and he would make a 
spel ling-book first and a salt- paw afterward. In calum , jusscris. 
Hit * — or other way either — it is all one, so any bing is 

to bo gut by i'. Yet, altt'r all, thin, speculative Jonathan 
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is more likr tlio Englishman of two centuries ago than John 
Bull himself is. 2T^* has lost &oraeivh:i<' in solidity, has become 
fluent and adaptable, but more of the original groundwork of 
character remains. Ho feels more at home with Fulke Grc- 
ville, Herbert of Cherbury, Quarts, George Herbert, and 
Browne, than with his modern English coutiiij. He is nearer 
than John, by at least a hundred years, to Raseby^ Marstou 
Moor, Worcester, and the time when, if ever, there were true 
Englishmen. John Bull has suffered the idea of the Invisible 
to be very much fattened out of him. Jonathan is conscious 
still that lie lives in the world of the Unset n as well as of the 
Seen. To move John you must make your fulcrum of solid 
beef and pudding ; an abstract idea will do for Jonathan. 


V* TO THE INDULGENT READER. 

My friend, tho Reverend Mr. Wilbur, having been seized. with ft dan- 
gerous fit of illness, before this Introduction had parsed through the press, 
and being incapacitated for all literary exertion, sent to ire his notes, me- 
moranda, etc., and requested me to fashion them into some shape more 
fitting for tho general eye. This, owing to tho fragmentary and disjointed 
stute of his manuscripts, I shave fo*t wholly unable to rlu ; yit, being uu- 
willing that the tcuder should bo deprived of such parts of his lucubrations 
as se»mcdinuro fiuitlied, and iiol well di-ccruiug how to segregate these 
from tho rest, 1 have concluded to send them all 10 tho press precisely as 
they arc. * 

Columhus Nik, Pastor of a Church in Btingfown Corner. 


It remains to speak of the Yanke^ dialect. And, first, it 
may be premised, in a general way, that any one much read in 
the writings of the^arly colonists need not be told that the 
far greater share of the words and phrases now esteemed pecu- 
liar to New England, and local there, were brought from tho 
mother-country. A person fahiiliar with the dialect of certain 
portions of ^lassachusottB will not fail to recog li.Yfc, iu ordi- 
nary discourse, many words njw noted in English vocabularicj 
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as archaic, the greater part of which were in common use about 
the time of the King James translation of Vhc Bible. Shakes- 
peare stands less in need of a glossary to mo&fc New Englanders 
than to many a native of the Old Country. The peculiarities 
of our speech, however, are rapidly weaiing out. As there is 
no country wher^. reading is so universal and newspapers are 
so multitudinous, bo no phrase remains h'ug local, but is trans- 
planted in the mail-bags to every remotest cor;, r of the laud, 
Consequently our dialect approaches nearer ton;. Nullity tbail 
that of any other nation. 

The English have complained of us for coining new words. 
Many of those so stigmatized were old ones by them forgotten, 
raid all make now an unquestioned part of the currency where- 
ever English is spoken. Undoubtedly wo have a right to uiako 
new words, as they are needed by the fresh aspects under 
which life presents iUclf here in the New World ; and, indeed, 
wherever a language is alive, it grows. It might be questioned 
whether we couid not establish a stronger tide to O'- r* net- 
ship of the English tongue than tho mother-islawJerfc them- 
selves. Here, past all question, -is to be its great borne and 
centre. And not only is it already spoken her - by great num- 
bers, but with a far higher popular average of correctness, than 
in Britain. Tho great writers of it, too, wo might claim as 
ours, were ownership to be settled by the number of readers 
and lovers. 

As regards the provincialisms to be met with in this volume, 
I may say that the reader will not find one which is not (as I 
believe) either native or imported with the early Bettlers, nor 
one which I have not, with my own ears, heard in familiar use. 
In the metrical portion of the book, I have endeavoured to 
nji&pt the spelling us nearly as possible to the ordinary mode of 
pronunciation. Let the reader who deems mo OYcr particular 
remember this caution of Martial 
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* £ Quehi rcoitax. eat, O Fidentine, Uhclhu i 
tied male cum red las, incipit ess? f yvs. ft 

A few further explanatory remarks will not be impertinent. 

I shall barely lay down a few general rules for the reader’s 
guidance. 

1. The genuine Yankee never gives thorough sound to 
the r wheu he can help it, and often display ,s euAsiderablo 
iugenuity in avoiding it even before a vowel. 

2. lie seldom sound" the Gn:d y, a piece of self-denial, if wo 
consider his partiality for aa-ais. The same of the limit i /, as 
bni* and stem’ for hand and a land. 

3. The h in sm-h words as while, when, t chore, ho omits 
altogether. 

4. In regard to a, he shoi\s sumo inconsistency, sometimes 
giving a close and obscure sound, as hcv for have, hendy for 
handy, cz for as, tlul for that, and again giving it the broad 
sound it has in father , as hdnsome for handsome. 

I >. To the sound ou he prefixes an a (hard to exemplify 
otherwise than orally). 

The following passage ia Shakspeare he would recite 
thus . — 


** tlifc Mint a uv com* discoid out. 

Ali'ta gloiious Fiumnu by this sun o' Sock, 

An’ all the ckouda thet lcowcrcd upun cour heouee 
In tiie deep bu/.zum o’ (ho oshiu buried ; 

TS'eow uir cour breuwa bi muid *ith victorious wreaths, 
liour brcu?cd arms bung up fer moniiuuu?c ; 
iiour stun i alarums changed to meVy inceiiu.*, 

Eour di\ ifle niarehod to delightful measure-. 

Griui-visugetl war hefh smeuthed his wrinkled 
An* n cow, ins! id oVmountin* burebid steeds 
To fright the souls o* for lie edverserics, 

He capers liimlj in a lady’s ch&mbfer, 

To the lascivious pleiisin* uv a loot.'* 

G. Aa, in .such words as daughter and slaughter, he pro. 
Bounces ah. 
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7. To the dish thus seasoned add a drawls lib 'him. 

[Mr. Wilbur's nofoa here become entirely fm» inentarjr. C. N ] 

a. Unable to procure a likeness of Mr. Biglov, I thought 
the curious reader might bo gratified with a sight of the 
editorial effigies. And here a choice between two was offered 
— the one a proClc (entirely black) cut by Doyle, the other a 
portrait pointed by a native artist of much promise. The first 
of those seemed wanting in expression, and in the j econd a 
slight obliquity of tho visual organs has been heightened (per- 
haps from an over-desire of force on the part of the artist) into 
too close an approach to actual strabismus. This slight diver- 
gence in my optical apparatus from the ordinary model — how- 
ever I may have been taught to regard it in the light of a 
mercy rather than a cross, since it enabled me to give as much 
of directness and personal application to my discourses as met 
tho wants of my congregation, without risk of offending any 
by being supposed to have him or her in my eye (as tho saying 
in) — seemed yet to Mrs. Wilbur a sufficient objection to the 
engraving of the aforesaid painting. We read of many who 
either absolutely refused to alloy? the copying of their features, 
as especially did Plotinus and Agcsilaus among the ancients, not 
to mention the more modern instances of Scioppius Palceottus, 
Pinellus, Velserus, Gaiaker, and others, or were indifferent 
thereto, as Cromwell. 

Yet was Ca;sar desirous of concealing his baldness. JPer 
contra , my Lord Protector’s carefulness in the matter of his 
wart might bo cited. ..Men generally more desirous of being 
improved in their portraits- than characters. Shall probably 
find very un flattered likenesses of ourselves in Recording 
Angel’s gallery. 

A • 

y. Wither any of our national peculiarities may be traced 
to our use of stoves, as a certain closeness of the lips in pro- 
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nunciation, and a ? mothered smoulderingness of disposition, 
seldom roused to open, fl.uno ? An unstrained intercourse 
with fire probably conducive to generosity and hospitality of 
soul. Ancient Mexicans used stoves, as tho friar Augustin 
Ttuiz reports, Hakluyt, III., 4GS — blit Popish priests not 
always reliable authority. # 

To-day picked my Isabella grapes. Crop injured by gttneks 
of rose-bug in the spring. Whether Noah was justifiable in 
preserving this class oi* insects? 

8. Concerning Mr. Biglow’s pedigree. Tolerably certain 
that there was never a poet among his ancestors. An ordina- 
tion hymn attributed to a maternal uncle, but perhaps a sort 
of production not demanding the creative faculty. 

His grandfather a painter of the grandiose or Michael 
Angelo school. Seldom painted objects smaller than houses or 
barns, and these with uncommon expression. 

«. Of the Wilburs no complete pedigree. Tho crest said 
to be a wild boar , whence, perhaps, tho name (?). A connec- 
tion with the Earls of Wilbraham {quaai wild boar hnm} might 
be made out. This suggestion worth following up. In 1077' 

John W. m. Expect , had issue, 1. John; 2. Haggai; 3. 

Expect; 4. liuhamah; 5. Desire. 

•Hear lvcs y e botlye of Mrs. Expect Wilber, 

' Y* crewell sahugrs they kil'cl her 
Together w th other Christian soles •jeaveu, 

October y* ix dayc, 1707. 

I* stream Jordan eh* as erost ore 
And now expencts mo on y* other sliorot. 

I live in hope her soon to join ; 

Her earthly© y ceres were forty and* nine* 

From GraveslOne in PekitsseU, Forth Parish, 

This is unquestionably the same John who afterward ft 7 J X) 
married Tabitba Uagg or Bugg. 
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But if tliis were tins cas»\ she seems to hare died early ; for 
oul;, three venra after, namely 1711, wc.havo evidence that he 
married Winifred, daughter of Lieutenant Tipping. 

Tie seems to have been a man of substance, for we find him 
in 1C90 conveying “one undivided eightieth* part of a salt- 
meadow” in yabbok, and he commanded a sloop in 1702. 

Those who doubt the importance of genealogical studies 
fuste pnUut; quant arqumfuto cnulieat/i, 

I trace him as tar as 1723, and there los.j him. In that 
) ear he was chosen selectman. 

L\ r o gravestone. Perhaps overthrown when new hearse- 
liouse was built, 1802. 

lie was probably the son of John who came from Bilham 
Oomit. Salop, circa I * i 12. 

This fir*t John w.is a man of considerable importance, 
being twice mentioned with the honourable prefix of Mr. in the 
town records. Name spelt with two l-s. 

u Ilcor lye*h y* bod [stone unhappily ftrolrti.] 

Mr. lb^n WilJbor ffcNq ] [/ inclose this in brackets at doubtful. To 

me il .seems clear."] 

Ob’t die [illegible : looks like I • • iii. [prob. 1693.] 

• . , , • . paynt 

, . , dt'Roased si.- in to : 

A friend find [fath]rr untoe nil till y e oprcust, 
llrc'guvt* y* wicked fnmilktp noe r?ast, 

When Sai[«n bl]owe hU Auliuouimn blagle, 

V/i*c clong U ■ [Willbcr n stead fjast maste. 

£A]i»si \ list y bor»id Quit [kero] . . • • •** 

It is greatly to vSu lamented that this curious epitaph is 
mutilated. It is said that the sacrilegious British soldiers made 

ii 

a target of this etoiio during the war of Independence. How 
odious an animosity which pauses not at the grave ! How 
brutal that which a pares not the monuments of. authentic 
history! This* is not improbably from the pen of Bev. Moody 
Pyram, who is mentioned c by Hubbard as having been noted 
for p. silver vcv a of poetry. If his papers be still extant, a copy 
mi lit I'os-sihlv be recovered. 
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A LETTER 

PRCM MR. EZEKTEIi OTGT-OW OF JAALAM TO TUB TTOM. JOSEPU T. 
BUCKINGHAM, EDITOR OF '/RE BOSTON COrjCItil?, INClOMNO A 
POEM OF HIS SON, MB. 1IOSEA UJOJ.OW, 

a jATr.KV, Jiuio 1 8 1C. 

• MrsTKii Eddtttir: — O ur Tlogca uuz down to Dutton last 
treck, and he sec a cruetin £i.»i;)unt a strut tin round as poplcr 
as a hen with 1 chicking, with 2 fellers a drummin and filiii 
arter him like all liater. the sarjuiit he llioufc ilosca l.odn't 
gut his i teeth cut cos he looked a kindo's though he'd jest 
com down, so he', ca Dated to hook him in* but Hosy woodit't 
take none o' his parse for nil he hed much as 20 Rooster’s tales 
stuck onto his hat and ctnnmosfc emit- brass a bobbin up 'and 
down on his shoulders and (igurecd onto his coat and trousis, 
let alone wut nater hed sot in his tenters, to make a 6 pounder 
out on. • 

wal, Ilosca he com home considerahal riled, and arter I'd 
gone to bed I heem Him a IhruMiiu round like a short-tailed 
Bull in fli-tinie. The old AVonum ses Mu* to me sesshe, Zckle, 
ses she, our Hosee*n gut the cholh ry or sirthin nriUthcr sos she, 
don't you Bee skeered^ ses I, he*s ouey amakin potter}* sea i, 
he’s oilers on hand at that ere busjnes life Ha & martin, and 
slmreenuf, cum mornin, Uo.-*y he cum down stares full chizzle, 
hare on ceud and cote talcs flsinj and poJ rite of to go r£ed his ( 
rarses to Parson Wilbur beiu he baint nrey grate sjjows o’ 
book larnin hiirfcelf, bimeby he cum back and sed the parson 
* Aut insamt, an, versos facit.— H.W# * # ■- 
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wuz drefflo tickled with Ym as X hoop you will Be, and said 
they wuz True grit. 

Hosea fles taint hardly fair to call Yin hian now, c-is the 
parson kind o' slicked off sum o’ t ho larfc varses, but ho told 
Iloaee ho didn't want to put his ore in to tctcli to the Best on 
’em, bein they^wuz vcrry well As tbay wuz, and then Hosy ses 
ho sed rtithin a nuther about Simplon MundLhes or sum sech 
feller, but I guess Ifosea kind o* didn't hear him, for I never 
hcarn o' nobody o’ that name in thiii villadge, and I've lived 
hero man and boy 7G year cum next tater diggin, and thair 
ftint no wlieres a kitting sprvrr 'n I bo. 

If you print ’em I wish you'd jest let folks know who hosy-’s 
father is, cos my ant Kcziah used to say it's nater to be curus 
pcs she, she aint livin tliough and he's a likely kind o' lad. 

EZEKIEL BIGLOW. 


Thrash away, you'll licv fo rattle 
On them kittle drums o’ yourn— 
•Taint a knowin' kind o’ rattle 

Thet is ketchcd with mouldy corn 3 
Put in stilF, you filer feller, 

Let fblks see how*epry you be — 
Guess you’ll toot till you are yeller 
’Fore you git ahold o' me 1 

Thcfc air Ting's a lectio rotten, 

Hope it aint your Sunday f ’s best?—* 
Fact! it takes a sight o' cotton 
To stuff out 1 sdger's chest: 

Since we farmers Lev to pay fer*b, 
Efyou must wear humps like theses 
Spositi' you should try salt hay fer*t f 
it would du <sz Blickez grease. 
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*T would n't suit them Southern Idlers, 
They f ro ,i drcfllr graspin' t- 
W c* liwipt oli< rs lilmv the bolters 
"Wen they want i heir irons bet; 

May be it ’s all right ez pitftichin’. 

Hue niy uarves it kind o’ grates. 

Wen I see the overreach in' 

O* them liigger-drivin* States. 

Them thefc rule us, them slave-traders, 
llaint they cut a thunderin' swartc, 
(Helped by Yankee renegadcra) 

Thru the vartu o’ the Norik! 

We begin to think it’s uuler 

To take sarse an* not bo i ded j-— • 
Who *d expect to see a Inter 
All on eend ut bein' kiled ? 

Ez for war, I call it murder — 

There you lie v it^ilain an* ilatj 
I don’t want < o go no. I’uivler 
Tuan my T\ ->i \ menb for tbot 3 
God Iiez sed so plump an’ fairly. 

It *s iz long ez it is broad. 

An’ you *vc gut to git up airly 
Ef you want to take in Goo. 

•Taint your cppyletts au’ feathers 
Make the thing a grain tuui*o ri^.Si-s s 
•Taint ufol tirin’ your bell-wethers 
"V^ ill excuse ye in His sight 5 
Ef you take a sword an’ dror^it, - 
An* go slick a tdJor thru, 

Guv 1 nicnii uiut to answer for it, 

God *11 H^iid the bill te you. 
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"Wist ’s the iiho o' Tncet!n-fioin # 

Every tvihhath, wrt or drv, 

13f st ‘r riaflit to gr> ausovviu*- 
Fcller-men like o ils an* rvo ¥ 

X cluutio tout* vvnt it *b pooty 

Trainin' round in l>obtu : l coats-* 

IJf«t it *b cuius Christian dooty 
Tliis ero'cuttm’ folks* s tipcats. 

They may talk o* Freedom's airy 
Tell they *re pupplc in the face— * 

It ? e a grand gret cemotnry 

TVr the burl bright 9 of our race f 
They je*t want this Culiforuy 
So ’a to lug new slave-states in 
To abase 3*0, :m* lo warn yo 9 
An* to plunder \e like sin. 

Aint it cute to see a Yankee 
Take ."evli cverlflaiin’ pains 
All to git t be Dex'.U’a thankee, 

lie Ipiu* oa ’em weld their chains f 
Wy, it’s jest ez clear ez figger**. 

Clear ez one an* one make two. 

Chaps thefc make black slaves o* niggers 
Want to make wite slaves o* you. 

Tell 3^0 jest the c :id I’ve come to 
Arter cipherin’ pfaguy smurt, 

An* it makes a bainly sum, t*n. 

Any gump could larn by hearty 
- ■ Labourin' ruon an* labourin’ woir.axi 
Hev one glory on* one shame, 

Ev’y thin* thefc *s done inhuman 
In’ors* sill on a *cm the earno. 
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'Taint by turnin’ out to back Olka 
You ’rc to git your 

Nor. by lookin’ down on blin k f‘ -ikfl 
Coz you ’re put upon by witej - ' 
Slavery uiut o’* nary coloui? 

’Taint the hide thefc makes it vrus^ 

All it keers fer in a Feller ° 

’S jcat to make him fill its pus, 

- Want to tackle tne In, ilu ye? 

I expect you 'll hev to wait; 

Weil cold lead puts daylight thru y© 

Xqu ’ll begin to kaTiate; 

’Spose the crows wun’l tall to pickin' 

AH the cnrkisH From \oiir hones, 

Coz you helped 1o give a lickin’ 

To them poor hali-Spanish drones? 

Jest go home an’ ask our Nancy 
Wether I’d be sech a goose 
Ez to jine ytjj — guesg you’d Fancy 
The etaruul bung wuz loose ! 

She wants mo fer homo consumption. 

Let alone the hay ’s to mow — 

Ef you ’re art er folks o’ gumption. 

You ’ve a darned long row to hoe. 

Take them editors that ’s ego win 

m ^ ‘ 

~ Like a cockerel three monihs oJd— • 
Don’t Mteh any on ein* goiu’, * 

Though they bp so blasted' bold ; 

Aint they a prime set o’ filers ? 

’Pore they thiulf on ’t they will sprout 
(.Like a peach thet’s got the yellers)^ w 
With the meanness bustin’ qjitj 
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Wal, go ’long to help ’em stealin* 

Ihgger pens lo ernm v\ itli ^lnves,’ 
Help tlie men thet *s oilers dentin’ 
Insults cjtj your fathers* graves; 

Help the string to grind the feeble,' 
Help the many agin tlie few, 

Hdip the men thet call your pepple 

Whitewashed slaves an* peddlin' crew 

Massachusetts, Qod forgive her. 

She *s akucctiri’ witli the rest. 

She, thet ougV to ha* clung fer ever 
In her grand old eagle-nest ; 

She thet ougli’ to stand so fearless. 

Wile the wracks are round her hurled, 
Uoldin* up a beacon peerless 

To the oppressed of all tlie world ! 

Haint they sold your colored seamen P 
Haint they made your cnv’ys wiz ? 

*11 make ye act like fr'emen? 

TVttt *11 git your dander ri» ? 

Come, I ’ll te ll ye wut 1 *m thinkin’ 

Is our/Jooty in this lix. 

They *d lia’ done ’t ez quick ez winkin 
In the days o’ seventy-six. 

Clang tlie bells in every steeple. 

Call all true men to disown 
The tradooeers of our people, u 
The enslavers o’ their own ; 

Let our dea^ old Bay State proudly 
Put the trumpet to her mouth. 

Lot her ring this messidge loudly 
In,th rt cars of all the South ; — 



x.«L JBIGLOW I.M'ERS. 


“I’ll return v<* good lor evil 

Much ez we frail mo nils can, 

But I wun'L go help the Devil, 

- Mttkiu* man the cus o’ man; 

Call me coward, call me ttuiter. 

Jest ez suits your mean idees,— 
Here I stand a tyrant-hater, ° 
An* tlio friend o* God an* Peace I** 

i 

Ef I’d my way I Led ruther 

We should go to work an* part — 
They lake one way, we take t’other,— 
Guess it wouldn’t break my heart; 
Men hed ough’ to put asunder 

Them thet God h:is noways jined ; 
An* I shouldn’t grotly wonder 
Ef there ’s thousands o’ my mind. 


[The firafc recruiting sergeant on record T concciro to Imre been that 
individual who is mentioned in the Book of Job as going to and fro in the 
earth, and walking up and dS ion in it. Bishop Litimor will have him to 
have been a bishop, but to ino that other calling would appear more con- 
genial The seel of Ca ini tea is not yet extinct, who esteemed the first bom 
of Adam to Lo the most worthy, not only because of that priulegi* of pri- 
mogeniture, but inasmuch us lie was able to overcome and sluy his younger 
brother. That was a wise saying of the famous Marquis Pescara to 
tho Papal I fixate, that it teas impossible for mm to seres Mars and 
Christ at the same time * Yet in time past the profession of anna was judged 
to be «cor* that of a gentleman, nor does Jins opinion want for stren- 

uous upholders even' in our day. Must we suppose, then, that the pro- 
fession of Christianity vgxs only intended for hsd», or, at best, to afford an 
opening for plebeian ambition P Or shall we hold with that nicely meta- 
physical Pomeranian, Captain Vr&ts, who was Count Konigsmark's chief 
instrument in the murder of Mr. Thynne, th|t the Scheme of Solvation 
hat been arranged with an especiul bye to the necessities of the upper* 
elasses, and that “ God would consider a gentleman, and dcs^with him 
suitably to the condition and profession jie hod placed him in ” ? It in a) 
be- said of us all, Exempt o plus qvam r a Horn vivimusnv^i, WJ ^ 
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No- III. 

A* LETT 13 R 

ruoM mu. hose* biolow to tits hon. j. t.- Buckingham, bditob of 

Til* BOSTON COUUlE.lt, COVEUINO A T.FTTEfi BliOM MB. D. 8 A WIN, 
PRIVATE IN TUB MASSACHUSETTS RCOIUBNl. 

, [This letter of Mr. Sawin’s wos not originally written in verse. Mr. Biglow, 
thinking it peculiarly susceptible of metrical adornment, translated it, so 
to speak, into his own \ernucular tongue. This is not the time to oomider 
the question, whether rhyme be a mode of expression natural to the human 
race. If leisure from oilier nml more important avocations be granted, I 
will Immllo the matter more at luvge in an appendix to the present volume. 
In this place 1 will bandy remark, that 1 have sometimes noticed in the ' 
linhmgiingo 1 pratt lings of infants a fondness for Alliteration, assonance, 
and even rhyme, in which natural predisposition we may trace the three 
degrees through which our Anglo-Saxon verse rose to its culmination in 
^tlie poetry of Pope. I would not be understood as questioning in these 
remarks that pious theory winch suppose* that children, if left entirely to 
them selves, would naturally discourse in Hebrew. For this the authority 
of one experiment is claimed, and 1 could, with Sir Thomas Browne, desire 
its establishment, inasmuch as the acquirement of that sacred tongue 
would thereby be facilitated. I am aware t fiat Herodotus states the con- 
clusion of PMunmeticus to have been in favor of a dialect of the Phrygian* 
But, beside the chance that a trial of this importance would hardly be 
blessed to a Pagan monarch whose only motive was curiosity, wo htivo ou 
the Hebrew side the comparatively recent invest igution of James the Fourth 
of Scotland. I will add to this prefatory remark, that Mr. Saw-in, though 
a native of Jualam, ha* never been* a stated attendant on the religious 
exercises of my congregation. 1 consider my humble efforts prospered in 
that not one of my sheep hath ever indued the wolf's clotliing’of war, save 
for the comparative) v innocent diversion of a militia limning. Not that my 
flock are backward to undergo the hardships of rfe/hnsive warfare. They 
seure cheorfully in the grout army which fights even unto death pro arU ei 
Juris, accoutred with the epade, tho axe, the plane, the sledge,' the spelling* 
book, and other such effectual weapons against want, and ignorance, and h 
1 uiithrift. I have taught them (under God) to esteem our human institu- 
tion as W- * tents of a nip lit, to bo stricken whenever Truth puts the bugle 
to iicr T; s i-f.l e iicdj- a maich to the luiglt'e of wider-viewed intelligence 
( Bbti more perfect f ^tiuziit ion. —If. Vv'.] 
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Mister TircKixtrM, the lul.orin Billot wat writ hum by ft 
Tung teller of our Jown that wu/« cu.-sed iool enuif to go 
atroitin inter Miss ClniF in ter a Drum uuu (life, it ain't Kater 
fur a feller to let on that he’- sick o* ;my biznesa that lie went 
iotu oft* his own free will am} a Coni •but 1 rather cal’l.ile he’s 
mithlliu tired o* voluntcarin 13y this Time. 1 bjpeve u may put 
depend ants on his etutoiucncc. For I neveF licertd nothin 
bad on him let Alone his having what Parson Wilbur cals a 
ponyuhong for cocktalcs, and he ses it waz a aoshiashun of idee* 
sot him Again arter the Crootin Sargicnt cos he wore a 
cocktalo onto his bat. 

bis Folks gin t lie letter to mo nnd i shew, it to parson 
Wilbur and be sos it oughtor B.e pi in led. pond It to mister 
Buckinum, sos he, i dou’t oiler* agree with him, se* he, but by 
Time,* res lie, I du like a fuller that ain’t a Feared. 

"" I have mttigspussed a Few iv Heck slums heir and Ibair. 
We*re kind o* prest with II ay in. 

Ewers resptiefly 

I LOSE A BIGLOW, 


This kind o’ soarin' aint a mite like onr October t minin’, 

A chap could clear right out from the*o ef ’t only looked 
like rainin’. 

An* th ! Cmmles, tu, could kiver up their ehappoes with 
bandanuers, 

An* . send the iusines skootin* to tb?j» bar-room with their 
banners, 

■ * . ■-* • 

* In relation to this repression, I cannot bat think that Mr. Biglow 
has been too hasty In attributing it to mo.. Though Time bo a compara- 
*tiTely innocent personage to swear byj and. though Longinus in his dbc>>ur*8» 
TJffil ^Viffovs has commended timely oaths as not only a u.* ful bgj; sublime 
figure of speech, yet 1 have ulwttys krpt ijjiy lip* free from Lhatnbo winaiicn. 
Odi prof unum vnlpus, 1 hate your swearing and Lecturing fellows. — 11. W.^ 
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(Fear o' pit 1 in* oi, ’em spotted ), an* a feller could cry quarter 
Df lio lin*il u\wiv 1 1 i ^ ramrod aider tu much rum an* water. 

i 

It- collect wut imv wi; bed, you *n 1 an’. E/.ry Ilollis, 

[Jp there to Waltham j.l-iin last full, a-liaviu* the Cornwallis 
This boi t, o’ thing aint Jeat like thet, — I wish that I was 
furcliT, — f f 

Nimepunce a day for killin’ folks comes kind o* low fer 
murder, , 

(Wy I Vo worked out to alarteriV some ier Deacon Cephas 
Billins, 

An* in the hardest times there wuz I oilers tetched ten 
shilling,) 

Tiicro *o sutthiu* gets into my throat thet makes it hard to 
swaller, 

It comes s-o liateral to think about a hempen collar; 

It V glory, — but, in spite o’ all my try in’ to git callous, 

Jf feci a kind o’ in ft cart, a-ridiii” to the gallus. 

But won it comes to bein' killed, — T tell yo 1 felt streaked 
The fust time ever I found out wy baggoncls wuz peaked ; 
Here’s how it wuz: I Marled out to go to a fandango, 

The senlinul he ups an* sez, “ Thet V furrier ’an you can go.” 
“ None o* your parse, ” sez I ; sez he, “ titan’ back!” 4< Aint 
you a buMcr i r ” 

Sez 1, 44 I’m up to nil thet air, I guess I Veben to muster; 

I know w y sentinul.s air sol : you aint ngoin* to cat us; 

Caleb haiui no mcuiupuly to court the scenoreetas; 
lly folks to hum air fujl cz good ez liisa be, by golly!*’ 

An’ *o ez I wuz goin* W, not tiiinkiu’ \vut would tolly, 

The everlastiu’ cus he stuck his one-pronged pitchfork in mo 
An* made u hole right thru my clo3e cz iiVL wuz an iu’niy. 

^ * 

# i bait the Site of a folirr with a nufeuit u* I du pizn Bat tlicir is fuu 
to a romniil'i'* T s»iat ngoin* to deny it. — II. 13. 

t* 

, t he inci*iiA n^Ujuitc so fur i gnew.— 13. 
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Wal, it boats all how big I felt lioorawiu' in olo Funnel 
"Wen Mister Holies lingin the sword to our Lefteuunt Cannle, 
(It *s Mister Secondary * Holloa, * thet writ tho prize peace 
essay • 

Thet 'a wy he did n’t list himself along o’ us, I d essay,) 

An’ Rautoul, tu, talked pooty loud, but don’t pu£ his foot in it, 
Coz human life *s so sacred thet he *s principled agin' jt, — 
Though I myself can't rightly see it 'a any wus achokin’ on ’em 
Than puttin' bullets thru their lights, or with a bagnet pokin’* 
on ’em ; 

How drefile slide ho reeled it off, (like Blitz at our lyceum 
Aluiuliu’ iibbins 1mm lus chops so ijuick you dc< -crcc ly see 'em,) 
.About the Anglo- Sis on race (an’ saxoua would be h.mdy 
To du the buryin’ down hero upon the liio (J randy), 

About our patriotic pas an’ our star-spangled banner. 

Our country’s bird nlookin’ on an’ Hingin’ out hosanner, 

An* how he (Mister B. himself) wuz happy fer Ameriky,— * 
1 fell, ez sister Patience sez, a leetle mite btiterjeky. 

I felt, I swon, ez though it wuz a drifllo kind o’ privilege 
At rani pin’ round thru JBostuit streets among the gutter’s 
drivdage ; 

I actilly thought it wuz a treat to hear a little drumming 
An’ it did bonylldy seem nullum urn wuz sy?omin’ 

Wen all on us got suits (darned like them wore in the state 
prison) 

An’ every feller felt ez (hough Mexico wuz hisn.f 

* tho igneranfc crater me ana Srkkcfnry ; but he oilers stuck to hit 
books like cobbler's wax t$> an ile-*tone* — H.-Jl. 

f it must be aloud that there’s a streak o’ nater in lovin' elm, but it 
^arlinly is 1 of the curusesf tiling-* in nater to See a riapecloablo dri goods 
denier (dei kon of acbutch nm b\ ) a riggiu* himself oui. m the Weigh they* 
duanri strut! in’ round in the Kii!jii a spiitu* lu* trmvsis and inn kinwrct goods 
of hiraaelf. I£f any tlrn ’s ibolishur and isoor dicldus llion milucrry gloary 
it is miliahy gloary. — JI. 13. 
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This 'ere about the meanest place a skunk could wal 
diskiver 

(Saltillo *s Mexican, T b'lieve, fer wut we call Salt-river). 

The sort o’ trash a feller gits to eat does beat all nater, 

I'd give a year's pay fer Vt smell o' one good bluenose tater. 
The country here tliet Mister Holies declared to be so charmia’ 
Throughout ih swarmin' with, the moat alarmin' kind o' 
vannin*. 

■vile talked about delishis fronts, but then it wuz ^ wopper all, 
The boll on’t ’s mud an’ pi iekly- pears, with here an’ there a 
ohappiiral ; 

Yon see a Idler peckin’ out, an’, fust you know, a lariat 
Is round your throat an’ yon a copse, ’fore you can say, M Wut 
air yc at ? ” * 

\ T on never see such darned gret bugs (it may not be irrelevant 
To say I’ve seen a searahfcun pi/nlarius + big ez a year old 
elephant,) 

The rigitnent com© up on© day in time to atop a red bug 
From runnin* off* with Cuimle Wright, — *t wuz jest n common 
cimex lectularius . 

Ono night I started up on eend an’ thought 1 wuz to hum agin, 
1 lieern a horn, thinks I it ’s Sol t lie fisherman hez com agin, 
HU beJlowses is sound enough, — cz I’m a livin’ creeter, 

I felt a thing go thru my leg,— ’t wuz nothin’ more *n a 
skeeter ! 

Then there’s the yaller fever, tu, they call it here el vomito, — 
(Come thet wun’t dy> you la .dorab there, I tell ye to le’ go 
toe I 

« 

* these, feller* are Terry proppilly cfil'ed Rank Heroes, and the more 
tlia kill the ranker and moj 6 If erowfek tlia bekum. — II. B. . , • 

t it was “ tuinblcbug" os ho Wtifc it, but the parson put the Lftttcir 
in ?tuL tether maid bettor, meeter, but he said tlia was eddjkated 

pee pi to iioatnn aid tha would njt stun* it no how. idutfvr as tlia wood and 
l idnow at tha woocj.-vll. R. 



Tin; lip: i on’ r.vrKRS. 


£> 

My gracious! it'rf a ccorpion thet** took a shino to pi ty with ’t, 
I daren’t sheer the tarnal tiling fer tear he ’d run away with *t). 
Afore I come away from hum L lied a strong persuasion 
Thet Mexicans worn’t humun beans,*— an ourang outang 
nation, • 

A sort o’ folks a chap could kill an 1 never dream on 't artcr, 
No more ’n a fVIlerM dream o’ pigs thet he UecPhed to starter : 
I’d an ideo thet they were built arter the darkie fashion all. 
An’ kickin colored folks about, you kuow, ’s a kind o’ national f 
BuC wen IJiiied I worn’t so wise ez thet air queen o* Shcbv, 
Per, come to look at ’em, they ain’t much dill* ’rent from wufc 
we be, 

An* here we air nscrougin’ ’em out o’ their own dominions, 
Ashelterin’ ’em, ez Caleb sez, under our eagle’s pii lions, 

Wick means to take a feller up jest by the slack o’ *s trow sin, 
An’ walk him Spanish clean right out o’ all hia homes an’ 
houses ; 

Wal, it doos seem a curus way, but then hooraw fer Jackson ! 
It must bo right, fer Caleb soz it‘s reg’lnr Anglo-Saxon. 

The Mex’cans don’t, light fair, they say, they piz’n all the water, 
An’ du amazin’ lots o’ things tlmt isu’t what they ougli’ to; 
Bein’ they haint no lead, they make their bullets out o’ copper, 
An* shoot the darned things at us, tu, wich Caleb sez aint 
proper ; 

lie bcz they ’d ough’ to stan* right up an’ let us pop ’em fairly, 
(Guess wen he ketches ’em at thet he ’ll hev to git up a»rl\,) 
Thetfour nation ’s bigger ’n theirn an’*o its rights air bigger, 
An’ thet it’s all to make 'em free thet we air pulliii’ trigger, 
Thet Anglo-Saxondofn's idee’s abreakin* ’em to pieces, 

An’ thet idee ’s thet every man doos jest wut he damn pleases ; 
Ef I. don't make his meanin’ clear, perha^win some respex I can, 
I. know thet “ every man” don't mean a nigger or a Mexican f 

* lie means human betas, that’s wut ho means, i sposo ho kinder 
thought tha wuz human beans ware the &isle Poles gomes from, — II. ii. 
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An* I’nerc’s another tiling I know, an* thet is, cf these creeturs, 
Thct stick an Anglosaxon mask onto State-prison feeturs, 
Should come to Jaalam Centro fer to argify an* spout on *t, ' 
The gals *ould count tho silver spoons the minnit they cleared 
out on *t. • 

This goin* ware glory waits ye haint one agreeable fectur, 

An* ef it worn'S ferwakiu’ snakes, I’d home agin short meter; 
O, won hr n’t I be off, quick time, ef *t w orn’t that I wuzsartin 
They *d let the daylight into me to pay me ler desnrtin! 

I don’t approve o’ tellin* tales, but jest to you 1 may state * 
Our orders aint wut they wuz afore they left the Bay-state; 
Then it wuz, “ M is ter 8a win, sir, you Ye middlin’ well now, be ye? 
RLep tip an* take a nipper, sir; I’m d re Ole glad to see ye;” 

But now it *s “ AVarc ’s my cppylut ? Here, Saw in, step an* 
fetch it ! 

An’ mind your eye, be thund’rin* spry, or, damn ye, you shall 
ketch it 1” 

Wal, oz the Doctor soz, some pork will bile so, but by mighty, 
Ef I bed some on Yin to hum, I’d give ’em lirikum vity. 

I’d play tho rogue’s march on their hides an* other music 
fullerin' — 

But I must close my letter here, for one on ’em ’s a-hollerin’, 
These Anglosaxon o>sifers — wal, taint no use ajavriu’, 

I’m safe enlisted fer the war, 

Yourn, BIBDOFEEDOM SAWHST. 

[Those have not been wanting (as, indeed, when linth Satan bogn to 
seek for attorneys?) who have mi ’ itauiod that our into inroad upon 
Mexico was undertaken, not so much for the avenging of tiny national quarrel, 
as for the spreading of free institutions and of Protestantism. Capita vix - 
duabtis Anticyris medenda ! Verily I admire that no pious sergeant among 
these new Crusader** beheld Martin Lu' her tiding at the front of the host 
upon a lamed pontifical bul?, ns, : n that former invasion of Mexico, the 
j .mIous Di iz (spawn though ho were oC the Scarlet Woman) was favoured ‘ 
with « visj^ n of 3t. James of Coxnpostella, skewering tho ii Ildols upon his 
apostolical lan e. AVe read, al*o, f thut Richard of the lion heart, having 
gone to P.dc.'tiiic on aummlar errand of mercy, was divinely encouraged to 
cut tho ikrtMiis of puHi iVvninH a* reiusod to swallow the bread of lifr 
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(doubtless that they might he thereafter i:n*;ip:ipifafed for swallowing tho 
filthy gobbets of Mahound) by angels of heaven, who cried to flic* king 
and lib knight > — Seigneurs, turz ! tueg ! providentially using the I'Yrncli 
to’-gue, as being the only one understood by their auditors. This would 
argue for tbo pautoglottism of these celestial intelligences, while, on the 
other hand, the Devil, teste Cotton Mather, it unversed in certain of tho 
Indian dialects. Yet must lie be a eeuu iologist the more expert, making 
himself intelligible to every people and kindred by sign* ; ik^ other discourse, 
indeed, being needful, than such as the macLm*l-fi*hcr holdsowith his 
finned quarry, who, if other bait bo wanting, can, by a buro bit of white 
rag at tho end of a string captivate those foolish fishes. Sueli piscatorial 
oratory is Satan cunning in. Before ouo ho trails a 1 m t and feather, or <\ 
bare feather without u lint ; before another, a Presidential chair, or a tide- 
waiter's stool, or a pulpit in tho city, no matter what. To us, dangling 
there over our heads, th« i y rcun junkets dropped out of the seventh heaven, 
sops dipped in nectar, but once in our mouths, they are all one, hits of fuzzy 
Cotton. i 

This, however, by the way. it is time now rerocare yradum. While 
so many miracles of this sort, -vouched by eyewitnesses, have encouraged 
tho arms of Papists, not to hponk of those Ditscvri (whom we must, con- 
clude imps of the pit) who ?.-;i dry times captained the pagan Koman 
soldiery, it is strange that ourfir^t American crusade was not in some such 
wise also signulized. Yet it is taid that the Lord hath manifestly prospered 
our armies. This opens tho question, whether, when our hands lire 
strengthened to mako great slaughter o£ our enemies, it he absolutely and 
demonstratively certain that tTii* might is added to us from above, or 
whether some Potentate from an opposite quarter may not have a finger in 
it, as there are few pies into which his meddling digits are not thrust. 
Would the Sanctifier and Setler-apnrt of the seventh day have assisted in 
a victory gained c.n the Subbath, as was one in the late war ? Or lias that 
day become less an object of liia oepeciul care since the year when so 
manifest a providence occurred to Mr. William Trowbridge, in answer to 
whoso prayers, when ho and all on shipboard with him were starving, a 
dolphin was sent daily, 11 which was enough to ecrvsjoni ; only on Saturday* 
they still catchpd a couple, and on the Lord** Days they could catch nono 
at all P” Haply they migh£ have been permitted, by way of mortification, 
to take some fe\v sculping (those banes of tho salt water angler), which un- 
seemly fish would, moreover, have convoyed to thorn a symbolical reproof 
for their breach of tho day, being known in the ruJe dialect of our mariners 
b&Cape Ccd Clergymen. • 

It has been a refreshment to many nice consciences to know tfcat our 
Chiof Magistrate w&uld not regard with cycB of approval Ihb (by many 
esteemed) sinful pastime of dancing, and 1 own »i)self*t<^bc so tar of that 
mind, that I could not but set my face against this Mexican Polka, tl ci-gh 
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danced to the Presidential piping w'tli a Gubernatorial eecon . 
the coimtrv should be seized with another sucli mania de propaganda fide , 
I think it would be wise to fill our bombshells with alternate copies of the 
Ciiinl ridge Platform and the Thirty-nine Articles, which would nroduce a 
mixture of the highest explosive power, and to wrap every one of our can- 
non-balls in a leaf of the New Testament, the reading of which is denied to 
those who sit in the darkness of Popery, whose iron evangelists would thus 
be able to disseminate vital religion and Gospel truth in qmrters inaccessible 
to the or liuary missionary. T have seen KIs, un impregnate with the more 
sublinr.il i*d punctiliousness of Wulion, secure pwjiorcl, taking their unwary 
siex/a bcuotii the lily- pads too nigh I lie surface, w. :, h a gun and small 
shot. Why not , tin u, since gunpowder w:n unknown to tlio Apostles (not 
to enter here upon t tie qiiislnm whether i* were discovered before that 
period by the Chinese), sail *mr inet»*pln.r to the age in which nc live, and 
buj fifroufci'Jt as veil a< fib\* ,'x oPinc.i? 

I do much four that wc shall lr* seized wow and then with a Protestant 
fervour, as long hs wc have neighbour Naboths wlio-c *wallowings v.l 
Papist icid'mire excite our horror in exact proportion to the size and desi- 
rableness of their vineyards. Yet I rejoice that some earnest Protestants 
have been made by this w — f m< ..n those who protested against it. 
.Fewer they wcic than I could wi-li, for one rninht imagine America to 
3i«vo bvon colo»:i/»\l by a trihe of those nondescript African animals the 
Aye-Ayes, f»o diliieult a word No lv» us .dl. There is some nndfonnntion 
or d< foot of the voc.d organs, which eiilier prevents our uttering it at all, 
or gives it so thick a pronunciation mm in be unintelligible. A mouth tilled, 
w.th the ntiijonul pudding, or wanning in exp edition thereof, is wholly 
incompetent to this refractory m« 10 -y l:«b!e. Au abject and herpetio 
Public Opinion is the PofC, the Aufehr'Ht, for ue to protest ngain-t e cot do 
cordinm . And by whnr Cull* ge of Cardinals is this our G od's-vieur, our 
binder and looser, elected ?* Very 'like, by the earn'd 1 conclave of Tag, 
Pag, and Bobtail, in the gracious atmosphere of the grog-shop. Yet it is 
of this that, wo iniat all he puppets. This I humps the pu’ pit -cushion, this 
guides the editor's pen, this wag’* tin* senator's tongue. This decides what 
Scriptures arc eflnonWtl, and amiDles Christ nwa* into the Apoenpha. 
According to that sentence fathered Upon Solon, Ouru kolkIv fyx eTfl< 

ottraft' indtrTtp. This unclean spirit is skilful +o assume various shapes. I 
have known it to enter fiiy owj» 'study and nudge my elbow 6f a Saturday, 
under the sonddince of a wealthy riu 'ribcr of my congregation. It were a 
great blessing, -if every particular of what in the sum we call popular sen- 
timent could carry about the name of its manufacturer stamped legioly 
upon* A. 1 gave a stab under the fifth rib to tb&t pe-tilont fallacy, — w Our 
country, right or wrong," \y tricing its original to a speech of Ensign 
CiJVv a din «r l of t 1 e Buugiow » r«-i»cil*h , '».— II. W.J 
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CAtew remarks on the following verses will not bo out • jduce. Tlie 
satire in them was not meant to have any personal, but cv^v a general 
application. Of the gentleman upon whose letter they wer *'i rail'd twji 
commentary Mr lhglow had never heard, till he saw the letter iti-elf. The 
position of the suiiri-t i* of«i*ntmir» ono which lie. would m<J lr.xc .ho.-i*;:, 
had the election been left. f-» . himself. J-. :t« i>ad p n iiii ip!««. Iso is 
obliged to select. some indnivh.d w ho has made himself their r\]io:>ent, 
and in whoni they are impei.-ioua'c 10 the end iliat what he mum any im f , 
through ambiguitx. he d.-siparcd tanur* i n„.aa. Vur wliut saj s K. m i i ? 
Long um i ter j»r pro In . . cl P u, ‘ A h :.l j-> uu !plo 

is comparatively harmless while it continues to be an nhstruH 1 .n, nor can 
the goiiCrfd mind comprehend i: fully t s! T h imprint <l m ih.it la. go lx pc 
which all men can read at -djihi, namely, she life end ch.-mu i»-v, tin. .-uxings 
and doings, of particular persons. It i* One of the cimmngest fetches of 
Satan, that ho never expires himself directly to our '\n-o.\f, I t i. still 
dodging behind this neighbour or that ac’(p..u:d:n.<.v, <Mu a .pr2- n-» v.-ui’mI 
him through them, if at all* Jin holds our affection* ns hostages, the while 
lie patches up a truce withfmr conscience. 

Meanwtkile, lor- us not forget that tbo aim of the true satirist ia not to 
be severe upon pernous, but ouLy upon i, , i*cl.- >o\, and, as Truth and False- 
hood start from the same point, and unmet in.es even go along together tor 
a little way, his business is tp follow the path of the latter after it dive ges, 
and to show Iter floundering in the hog ul the end of it. Truth is cp it^ 
beyond the reach of satire. There ia so br*»'- a «.‘**hntil»cit\ in her, that idio 
can no more be made ridiculous than unciik or a pine o.. danger of Mio 
satirist is, that continual use nmy deaden ms srutzmlay to the force of 
language, lie becomec more and mow liable to strike harder thun ho 
knows or intends, lie p\ay be careful to put. on tu* oujung-glovo*, and yet 
forget that, the older they grow, the more plainly may the knuckled inside 
be felt. Moreover, in the heat of contest, the eye is insensibly drawn to 
the crown of victory, whose tawdry tinsel glit?ers through mat dust of the 
* ring which obscures Truth’s wreath. # of simple leaxc*3. I have sometime 
thought that my young friend, Mr. ftigiow, noeueu » vaonit unhand laid 
on his arm-—al?qttid sufflaminandua ergt. I have n. vrr th-ncdi* it good 
husbandry to water the tei.-.U-r plants of n fore* withtqyrri ;V 1 ' s a **t - '* herj 
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bo much is to do in Iho bods, bo wore a sorry gardener who shouM we go 
a whole day's war with nn iron acruillo oil those ill weeds that make the 
gnrdcn-wulks of life unsightly, when a sprinkle of Attic salt .will wither 
them up. Eat ars etiam male dice ndi , says Sculiger, and truly it is a hard 
thing to say where the graceful gentleness of the lamb merges la down- 
right sheepishness. Wo mtfy conclude with worthy andr wise Pr. Fuller, 
flint 11 one may be a lamb in private wrongs, but in hearing general affronts 
to goodness they ^re asses which are not lioua,” — H. W.] 

o 

Guveneu B/is a sensible man ; . 

He stays to bis home an* looks arter his folks; 

Jlo draws his furrer ez straight ez be can. 

An* into nobody’s tater-patcli pokes;— , 

But John P. 
llobinson ho* 

Sez he wunt vote fer Guvcner B. 

My ! aint it terrible ? Wut shall we du? 

We can’t never choose him, o’ course, — thet *a flat 

Guess we shall hev to come round (don’t you p) 

An* go in fer thunder an* guns, an' all that ; 

Fer John P. , t 
Bobinson he 

Sez he wunt vote fer Guvener B. 

Gineral C. is a dreffle smart man : 

He *s ben on all Bides thet give places or pelf ; 

But consistency still wuz a part of h;s plan,— 

He ’s ben*triiq to one ^arty, — an’ tbet is himself | 

So John P. ^ - 

Eobinson he o 

Sez lie shall vote fer Gineral 0. 

I *! 

General C. lie goes in fej£ the war; 
r He don’t vally principle more ’n on old end; 

Wut did God make u# raytional creeturs fer, 

• ity glory 'an* gunpowder, plunder an* blood P 
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So John P. 

Robinson ho 

Sez he shall vote fer GincraJ C. 

We were gitfcin* on nicely up lierj to our village. 

With good old ideas o’ wut 's right an* wut aint, 

We kind o' thought Christ went agin \vai\au’ pillage 
An' thet eppyletts wom't tlie bohfc uiark of a saint ; 
But John P. 

Robinson he 

Sez this kmd o’ thing ’s an exploded idee# 

The side of our country must oilers be took, 

An* Presidunt Polk, }on know, ho is our country; 

An’ the angel thet wiitcs all our sins in a book 
Puts the debit to him, an* to us the per coutr// ; 

An* John P. 

Robinson he 

Sez this is his \ic\v o' the tiling to a T. 

Parson Wilbur he culls alHliese urgimuiits lies; 

Sez they're nothin' on uirtli but jest fee-faw-fum $ 

An' thet ail this big talk of our destipics 

Is half on it ignorance, an' t’ other half rum $ 

But John P. 

Robinson he 

Sez it aint no scch thing ; an’, of com sc, so must we. * 

« 

Parson Wilbur sez he never lioerd ift his life 

Thet th’ Apoetfles rigged out in their s waller- tail coats, 
An’ inarched round in front of a drum au’ a life, 

To git some on ’em office, au’ some on ’em \otes ; 

But John P. • 

Robin, un he 

S?z they didn't know overrun’ do\inin Judoe. 
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\Vul, ifc\* a mnrcy wc vo put folks to (oil as 

The rights an 5 the wrongs o’ these matters, I vow^-— 

God sends country lawyers, an 1 other wise fellers. 

To drive the world’s team wen it gits in a slough j v 

l ? er Johif P.. -j- ^ 

Robinson he 
<’ r 

Sez thS world'll go right, ef he hollers out Gee ! 

. [The attentive render *w ill doubtless hare perreivud in the foregoing 
poem an oil union totliat pernicious sentiment, — “Our country, right or 
wron;.!.” Tt U an 'ibnre of langunce to rail a certain portion of land, much 
mem* certain personages elevuli .1 for tlio limo being to high station, our 
:ounlr). I would not sever nor loosen a hingl» one of those ties by which 
mv joe united to the spot of our birth, nor minish by a tittle the respect 
iliip to the MsiehttaiCt I lore our own lhiy State too well to do the one, 
ami in Ibr flic other, 1 have myself for nigh forty years exorcised, however 
nnw.uMliih, t ho function of Justice of the Peace, having been called thereto 
by the unsolicited kiinlncssof that in.r#i excellent man and upright patriot 
Caleb Strung. JPalrit c fumus iyae a lie no lucuhntior is host, qualified with 
this,-— Uhi Hb&vt (ts 7 ibi p atria. Wo are inhabitants of two worlds, and 
owe a double, but ulI a divided alleginnco. In virtue of our cluy, this little 
hall of earth exude a certain loyalty of us, while, in our capacity as spirits, 
wo are admitted citizens of an invisible and holier fatherland. There is a 
patriotism of the soul xvho«e claim absolves utl from our oilier and terrene 
fealty. Our true country is that ideal realm which wo represent to our- 
selves under the names of religion, duty, and t lie like. Our terrestrial 
organizations are but lar-olf approaches to so fair a model, and all they 
are verily traitors who rc.-is.fc not any a: tempt to divert them from this 
their original intendment. When, therefore, one would have us to fling 
up our caps and shout with the multitude,—* 1 Our cunnjr y, however 
bounded J'* he demands of us that we^gucufico the larger to the less, the 
higher to the lower, and that we ; 'old to the imaginary claims of a few 
acres of soil our duty and priv’Vgn ft* liegemen of Truth. Our true 
country is bounded on the north and the south, on the cant and the west, 
by Justice, and when she ovorsteps tlvifc «n visible boundary-line by so much 
as a luur’s-brembh, .she ceases, to honour mother, and chooses wither to be 
looked upon quasi norerca. ‘Thtft is a hard' choice, when our earthly love of 
•jountry culls upon us to trend ouo path and our duty points us to another.* 
Wo nuisii^nake os tfoble and becoming an election as' did Penelope between 
Ivan ui and Ulv see. Yoiiing oipj faces, we must take silbutly the hand of 

* v to ioilow her. c 

. b 
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Shortly nftcr the puMi*?ation of tho foregoing poem, there appeared 
some comments upon it in one of the pub ic prints which scorned to cell 
for some animadversion. I accordingly addressed to Mr. Buckingham, of 
the Boston Courier, the following letter:-** 

« “Jaaiam, November 4, 1317. 

“ To the "Editor of the. Courier : * - ■ 

Rjscteotkd Sin, — Calling-af the post-office this morning, onr tror»hy 
and efficient post nut' tor o Hr red for my perusal :i pan»g*?ph in the Boston 
Moaning Post of the third instant, wherein ccrntin etfusimi* of life pastoral 
muse are attributed to the pen of Mr. James liusndi Lowell. For aught I 
know or can affirm to the contrary, this Mr.. Lowell may be a verf 
deserving person ami a y«*uth of pirts (though T h-ire s-eii verges of his 
% which I could never riglitly iinclcrs'tmd) ; and if lie b« hiiclt, lie 1 nm cer- 
tain , as well i*» T, would he five from tiny proclivity to appropriate to 
himself whatever of credit (or di-credit) n n\ honestly belong to another. 
s I am confident that, in penning these few lines, I am only forestalling a 
disclaimer from that young gentleman, whoso silence hitherto, wlu*n 
rumour pointed to liimward, 1ms excited in my bosom mingled emotions 
of sorrow and surprise. Well may my }oung parishioner, Mr. Biglow, 
exclaim with the poet., — 

* • Sic top non robis,’ Ac. ; ' 

though, in saying this, f would not conveys the impression that ho in a pro- 
ficient in tlie Latin tongue,— tho tongue, I might add, at a Horace and a 
Tu'ly. # 

“Mr. B. doe^s not employ his ppn, T can ssfoly say, for any lucre of 
worldly gain, or to bo exalted by the carnal plaudits of men, digit n man* 
tfrari , etc. He does not wait u.-ou Providence for mercies, and in h s heart 
mean taercef. l$ut 1 should esteem rntaelf us veply deficient in my duty 
(who uui his friend and in some imwortht sort, his spirit ml Jldux*Achate» t 
etc.), if 1 did not atep forwurd to claim for Liai whatever measure of 
applause might bo us.->ignod to him by tlie judicious. 

14 If this were a fitting occasion, I iftjght venture here a hrief disserta- 
tion touching the manner and kind of my yoiTijs friend’s poetry. But I 
dubitate whether this abstruse* sort of speculation (though enlivened by 
some appOsito instances* from Aristophhue*) would sufficiently interest 
your oppidan readers. As regards their satirical tone, and their plainness 
of speech, I will only say, that, in my pastorgl ciperiem-cy 1 have found 
Jliat tlie Arch- Eh e my loves nothing better than to be treated as a v religious, 
moral, and intellectual being, and tliyst there is no a^age Sal ha nan ! s<f 
potent as ridicule, But it is a kind of weapon that must huv#» button 
of good-nature on tho point of it. 
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“ The productions of Mr. B. hare been stigmatized in some quarters as 
unpatriotic ; but I can vouch lha£ ho lores his native soil with that hearty, 
though discriminating, attachment which springs from an intimate social 
intercourse of many years* standing. In the ploughing season, no one has 
a deeper share in the well-being of the country than he. If Dean Swift 
were right, in Faying that he who makes two blades of grass grow where 
one grew before confers a greater* benefit on the state than he who taketh 
a city, Mr. B. might exhibit a fairer claim to the Presidency than General 
Scott himself. 1 think that some ot those disinterested lovers of the hard- 
handed democracy, a hose fingers have never touched anything rougher 
than the dollars of our common country, would heeileto to compare palms 
'Mill him. It would do your heurt good, respected Sir, to see that young 
man mow. lie cuts a cleaner and wider swurth than any in this town. . 

“ But- it is time for me to bo at my Post. It is very clear that my young 
friend’s shot has struck the lintel, fur the Post" is shaken (Amos it. 1). 
The editor of that paper is a strenuous advocate of the Mexican war, and 
a colonel, as I am given to underfund. 1 presume that, being necessarily 
absent, in Mexico, lie has left his journal in some less judicious hands. .At 
any rate the Pont has been ton swift on this occasion. It could hardly 
have cited a more incontrovertible lino from any poem than tL&t which it 
has selected for anim.ul version, namely, — 

• We kind o’ thought Christ wrnt «gfn war an* pillage.* 

M If the Post maintains the conver.^e of this proposition, it can hardly be 
considered as a snfo guhle-po«q, tor the moral and religious portions of its 
party, however . many oilier excellent qualities of a post it may bo blessed 
with. There is a sign in London on which is* pain ted — 1 The Green Man.’ 
It would do very will as a a portrait of any individual who would support 
so ui scriptural a Ibesi*. As regards the language of the line in question, 
I am bo’d to say that lie who reudeth the hearts <>f men will not account 
any dialqct unseemly which conveys n sound and pious sentiment. I could 
wish that sueli sentiments were more common, however uncouthly ex- 
pressed. Saint Ambrose aflirnts, llmt^ vei'Uas a quoqunqne (why not, then, 
quomodocunque /) dicatur , a spirilu sancto eat. Digest also this of Baxter 
‘ The plainest words are the mo*, profitable oratory in the weightiest 
matters/ 

“When the paragraph in question was shown# to Mr. Biglow, the only 
part of it which ' seemed to give him any dissatisfaction whs that which 
cl.is.-ed him with the Whig* party., He says, that, if* resolutions are a 
nourishing kind of diet, that patty must be in a very hearty and flourish-, 
iiig condition ; for that they have quietly cs*en more good ones of their 
own bukiv.g than he could have conceived to uo possible without repletion, 
Ilo-has been fur some years past (L regret to say) an ardput opponent of 
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those sound doctrines of protective policy whi-h form so prominent a 
portion of the erted of .that party. I confess, that, in some discussions 
which I have had^ with him on this point in my *dudy, lie has displumed a 
vein of obstinacy which I had not hitherto detected in his composition. 
He is also (/« orresco referent) infected in no small measure with the peculiar 
notions of a print colled >he Liberat.fr, whose heresies I toko every proper 
opportunity of combatting, and of which, I tfiauk God, I have never' read 
a single line. 

“ I did not- see Mr. 13. ’s verses until they appeared imprint, and there ii 
certainly one thing in them which I consider highly improper? I allude 
to the personal references to myself by nume. To con lor noroiiotj on an 
humble individual who is labouring quietly ni his vocation, and who keep* 
his cloth as free as lie can from the dust of the polmcul arena (though vm 
tni/ii si non evangel 'izacero), is no doubt an indecorum. The sentiments 
which lie attributes to me, 1 will not d-rny to be mine. They were cm* 
bodied, though in a diUbrcut form, in a di.-course preached upon the last 
# day of public* fasting, mid were arcrpiublc to my entire people (of whalevor 
political views), except- llio postmaster, who dissented ex ojjieio . 1 observe 

that you sometimes devote a portion ufyourp.iper to a religious summary. 
I should be well pleased to fi«rni<ih a copy of my discourse for insertion in 
this department of your instruct i\ e journal. By omitting the advertise* 
mrnts, it might easily be get within the limits of a single number, and I 
venlurc to ensure you the sale of some scores of copies in this town. I will 
cheerfully render myself responsible for ten. It might possibly bo advan* 
togoous to i-sue it as au extra. But perhaps you will not- esteem it an 
object, and I will not prc?s ^t. My filler dues not spring from any weuk 
desire of seeing my name in print ; for 1 can enjoy this s.itisfurf ion at any 
time by turning to the Triennial Catalogue of the University, where it also 
possessors that added emphasis of italics with which those of my colling are 
distinguished. * • 

“X would simply add, that I continue to fit ingenuous youth for college^ 
and that 1 liavo two spacious and airy sleeping apart menis at this moment 
unoccupied. Ingenuas didicisse, etc. Terms, which vary according to the 
circumstances of the parents, mny be known on application to me by letter, 
post paid. In all cases the lad will be expcoietL to fetch his' own towels. 
This rule, Mrs. W. desires me to adu, hits no exceptions. 

•* Respectfully, your obeditnt eervunf, 

"HOMEii WILBUR, A-lfr. 

' ' - " * 

“P.S. — Perhaps the last paragraph may look like an uttempt to obtain 
the itiMTlion of iny circular gratuitously. If it should appear to you in* 
thiit light, 1 desire that you would erase it, or charge for it at fho usual 
rates, and' deduct the amount horn the proceeds iu vour hands from the 
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bjiIo of my discourse, w)irn it shall be printed. My circular is much longer 
unci more exp icit, ami will be forwarded w ithout charge to any who 
may desire it. It has boon very neatly executed on a letter sheet, by a 
very deterring printer, who attends upon my ministry, and is a' creditable 
specimen of the typographic urt. ”1 have one liung over my mantelpiece in 
a neat frame, where it makes a beautiful and appropriate ornament, and 
balances the profile of Mrs, Vf, 9 Oat with her toes by the young lady bom 
without arms.'* *' K. W." 

1 have in the-fefregoing letter mentioned General Scott in connection 
with the Presidency, because I have been given *o understand that he has 
blown to pieces and otherwise coust-d to be destroyed mere Mexicans than 
any other commander Ilia i-liiiiir would therefore be deservedly considered 
tie strongest U ul i] accurate returns of tlie Mexican killed, wounded, mid 
muiitied he obtained, it «ill be diiTicult to settle these nice points of prece- 
dence. Should it prove that any other officer has been more meritorious 
and destructive than General iS , and Ins thereby remlei'od himself more 
wort l«y ol the confidence and support of the conservative portion of our 
community, 1 shall cheerfully insert his name, inroad of that of General 
S., in n fur ura edition. It may be thought, likewise, that General S3, lias 
invalidated his claims by too much at lent ion to the decencies of apparel, 
and the habits belonging to a gentleman. These abstruaer points of states- 
manship are beyond my scope. I wonder not that successful military 
achievement should attract the admiration of the multitude. Rather do I 
rejoice with wonder to hi hold how rapidly this sentiment is losing its hold 
upon the populur mind. It is related of Thomas Witrton, the second of 
tliut honoured name who hold the office ofPo/ry Professor at .Oxford, that, 
wlien one wished to find him, being absconded, as was his wont, in some 
obscure alehouse, ho was counselled to fra verse the city with a drum and 
fife, the sound of which inspiring music would be sure to draw the doctor 
from his retirement into’, lie street. We are all more or less bitten with 

this martial insanity. Set trio q«d duiced/ne ranur/wr duett. X 

confess to some in fcciiou of that itch in i self. When I see a Brigadier- 
General maintaining his insecure elevation in the saddle under the severe 
fire of the training-field, anil when 1 remember that some military embu- 
s':. ss, through haste, inexperience, or an over-desire to lend reality to thojo 
fictitious combats, will sometimes discharge their ramrods, I cannot but 
admire, while I deplore, the mistaken devotion* of those neroic officers. 
Semel insawvimvs omttes. I was myself, d tiring the late war With Great 
Britain, chaplain of a regiment wfiioh was fortunately never called to active 
Anilitary duty. I mention this circumstance with regret rather than pride- 
Had 1 been summoned to actual warfare, I trust that I might have been 
strengthened to bear myself after the maimer of that reverend lather in our 
New England Israel, Dr. Be j<.mtii Column, who, as we are to.d in Aurelia 
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lift* of him, when the vessel in which he hud taken passage fi-v England was 
attacked by a French pricutcer, u fought liku a philosopher and a Christian, 

and prayed all tlurahile hn charged and fired.'* As thin noto.ir 

already long, I shall not here erne* upon a discussion of the question, 
whether Christians may lawfully be soldiers. I think it sufiteieutly evident, 
that, during the first two cant-urea of the Christian era, at least, the two 
professions ware esteemed inooirpsiihhk Consult Joriin on this head.— - 

H.W4 / 
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REMARKS 07 INCREASE D. 0>JIAOK, ESQUIRE, AT AN EXTRUlfPEBY CAUCU# 
IN STATE STREET, HKPOItTED BV Mil. H. BiGLOW. 

[The ingenious reader wilt at once understand that no such speech as 
the following was ever totidem verbis pronounced. Bub there are simpler 
and less guarded wits, for the satisfying of which such an explanation may 
be needful. For there are certian invisible lines, which as Truth successively 
over-pusses, she becomes Untruth to oue and another of us, os a large river, 
flowing from one kingdom into another, sometimes takes a new name, albeit 
the waters undergo no change, how small soever! There is, moreover, a 
truth of fiction more vcrucious than the truth of fact, as that of the Poet, 
which represents to us tilings and events as they ought to be, rather than 
servilely copies them as they are imperfectly imaged in the crooked and 
smoky glass of our mundane u flairs. It is this which makes the speech of 
Antouius, though originally spoken in no wider a forum than the brain of 
Sliaksprare, more historically valuable than that other ^whioh Appian has 
reported, by ns much as the understanding of the Englishman was more 
comprehensive than that of the Alcxundrian Mr. Biglow, in the present 
instance, has only mado use of a licence assumed by all the historians of 
antiquity, who put into the mouths of various characters such words as 
seem to them most fitting to the occasion and to the speaker. If it bo 
objected that no sueh oration could ever lmve been delivered, I answer, that 
there are few assemble)^ for speech -making which do not better deserve 
the title of Parlinmentvm Indoctorum than did the sixth Parliament of 
Henry the Fourth, and that men still continue to have as much faith in the 
Oraclo of Fools as ever Pama gruel had. Howell, in his letters* recounts a 
merry tale of a certain ambassador pi Queen Elizabeth, who, having written 
two letters, one to her Majesty and the other to his wife, diiected them at 
cross-purposes, so that the Queen was beducked and bedeared and requested 
to send a change of hose, and the wife was be processed and otherwise un- 
wonted ly besuperlafived, till the one feared for the wits of her ambassador, 
the other for those of horbhushuhd. lu like manner it may be presumed 
that our epeaker has misdirected some of his thoughts, and given to the 
whole thea*re what he would have wished to confide only to a select audi- 
tory aftlie buck of the curtain. For it is seldom that y re can get any frank 
uttmuic from men, who uddnks, tor the most part, a Buncombe either ip 
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this world or the next. -As for their nhdienees, it may be truly raid of our 
people, that they enjoy one political institution in common with the ancient 
Athenians :'l mean a certain profit less kind of ostracism, wherewith, never- 
thelcsn, they seem hitherto well enough content. For in Presidential 
elections, and other affairs of the sort, whereas 1 observe that the oysters 
fall to the lot of comparatively few, the shell # (such as the privileges of 
voting as they are told to do by the ostrivori aforesaid, and of husaoing at 
publio meetings) are very liberally distributed among th% people, as being 
their prescriptive and quite sufficient portion. 

The occasion of the speech is supposed to be Mr. Pulfroy’e Refusal to 
vote for the.Whig candidate foMho Speakership. — H.W.] 

No? Hez he? He haint, though? WufcP Voted agin* 
him P 

# Ef the bird of our country could ketch him, she'd skin him * 

I s?em 's though I see her, with wrath iu each quill. 

Like a chancery lawyer, afiliu' her bill, 

An* griudin’ her talents ez sharp ez all nater, ' 

To pounco like a writ on the back o’ the traitor. . 

Forgive me, my friends, ef I seem to be hot. 

But a crisis like this must with vigor be met ; 

“Wen an Arnold the star-spangled banner bestains^ 

Holl Fourth o' July b seem to bile in my veins. 

Who ever # dha’ thought sech a poisonous rig 
Would be run by a chap thet wuz chose fer a Wig P 
« c We knowed wut his principles wuz Tore we sent him” P 
Wufc wuz ther in them from this vote to pervent him P 
A marciful Providunce fashioned us holier 
O' purpose thefc we might our principles *s waller ; 

It can hold any quatfiity on ’em, the belly can. 

An* bring ’em up ready fer use like the pelic&n, 
m Ot more like the kangaroo, who (wich’is stranger) 

Puts her family into her pouch wen there ’s danger. 

Aint principle precious P then, who ’s goin’ to use it • 

Wen tlierd’s resk o’ Borne chap’s gatin’ up Jo abuse it P 



THE TUG LOW TAPERS. 


4 2 

I can’t tell the wy on’t, but nothin* is 50 sure 
Ez that principle kind o’ giis spiled by exposure;* 

A man that lets all sorts o* folks git a sight on’t 
Ongli* to hey it all took right away, every mite on *ts 
Ef he can’t keep it. all to himself wen it *s wise to f 

e aint one it *s lit* to trust nothin’ so nice to. 

f , . 

Beside!, there ’s a wonderful power' in latitude, 

To shift a mm’s rnorril relations s’ attitude; 

S'une flos'ifrra think tliet a fa k kilty *s granted 

The minnit it’s proved to be thoroughly wanted, 

Thet a change o’ demand makes a change o’ condition, 

' An’ thet everythin’ js nothin’ except by position ; 

E/,, ft*r instance, thet rubber-trees fu>t begun bearin’ 

Wen p'liiickle cotishunccs come into weariu’, — 

Thet the fears of a monkey, who>e holt chanced to fail, 

Brawed the vertibry out to a prehensile tail ; 

So, wen one's chose to Congriss, ez soon e&be ’s in it, 

A collar grows right rouud his neck in a minnit, / 

An’ sart.iu it is thet a man cannot be strict 

In bein’ himself, wen ho gits to the ileestricfc, ' 

Fer a coat that sets wal here in ole Mas- achu setts, 

Wen juc gits on to Wasbinton, somehow askew sets. 

* 

Resolves, do you sav, o’ the Springfield Convention P 
Tlict’s percisvly the pint I was goj^i’ to mention ; 

• Th© speaker is of*a difTerenfc mind from Tully, wlio, in his recently* 
discovered tractate Do Republic#, tolls us, h’ee^vero habere viHutem satis 
cst, quasi artem aliquant nisi utare, end Tram our Milton, who says, “ 1 om* 
not praise a fugitive and cloistered virtue, Unezeroiaed and unbreathed § 
that never tallies out and sees i*er adversary, but alinks out of the race 
where that immortal garland is to bo run for, not without dust and heaU'— 
Areop He had taken the words out of the Homan's mouth, without 
knowing it, and might well oxytaim with Austin (if & saint's name may 

stand sponsor for a curse), Rereant tjui ante nos nostra dixerint /— H. W. 

* ■ 
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Resolves air the tiling wo most gen’ully keep ill,. 

They ’rc a cheap kin<J o’ dust fcr the eyes o* the people; 

A parcel o' delligits jest git together 

An* chat fer a spell o’ the crops an' the weather, 

Then, cornin' to order, they squabbled wile, 

An* let oft* the speeches they ’re ferful 'lPapile: [tory ; 

Then — Resolve. — That we wunt hev an inch o’ slave terri- 
Tliat President Polk’s holt perceeditis air very tory; * 

That the* war ’a a dmnuecLwar, an’ them tlmt enlist in it , 
{Should hev a cravat with a drvlllo tight twist in it; 

Tliot the war is a war for the spr-.adiu’ o’ slavery; 

That our ariiiy desarves our b st thinks fer their bravery; 
.That we *ie the original friends u* the nation, 

All the rest air a paltry an’ base faliricatwii ; 

Tbet we highly respect Messrs. A, JJ, an’ C, 

An’ ex deeply despise Messrs. 15, F, an* G, 

In this win they go to the oend o’ the chapter, 

An' then they bust out in a kind of a raptur 
About their own vartoo, an’ Iblks’s stone- blindness 
To the men thet’oiild jclilly do 'em a kindness,— 

The American Eight, the Pilgrims that landed, 

Tili on ole. Plunouih Rock they git finally stranded. 

Wal, the people they listen and s.iy, “ Thet's the ticket;' 
llz fer Mexico, l pint no great glory to lick it, 

But ’t would be a darned sh?nhe to go pullin’ o’ triggers 
Qo extend the aree of abusin’ the niggers.” 

So they march in percessions, an’ git up hooram. 

An* tramp thru the mud. for thq good o’ the cause, 

An’ think they’re if kind o’ fulfillin' the prophecies, * 

Wen they’re oii’y jest changin’ the holders of ofliccsl 
Ware A sot afore, B is coraf’tably seated, 

One humbug’s victor’ous, an.** t’ other defeated. 

Each hounuble doughface gits jest wut he axes, 

An’ the people — their annooal soft ^oddesan* taxes* 
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Now, to keep unimpaired nil these glorious feature 
Thet characterize morvil an* rea^oum* creeturs, 

Th t give every payLrint all lie can cram, 

Thet oust the untrustworthy President Flam, 

And stick honest President Sham in his place, 

To the manifest gain'o’ the hoi 1 human race, 

An’ to some inuervidgewals on *t in pnrtickler. 

Who love Public Opinion and know how to tickle her,—' 

I say that a party with great aims like these, 

Must stick jest ez close ez a hive full o' bees. 

I *m willin' a man should go tollable strong 
Agin wrong in the abstract, for tin t kind o’ wrong 
Is oilers unpop’lur an* never gits pitied, 

Because it’s a crime no one never committed ; 

But he mils’ n’t be hard on partickler sins, 

Coz then he’ll be kickin’ the people’s own shins;. 

On'y look at the Demmercrats, see wut they’ve tb.no 
Jcs simply by stickin’ together like fun ; 

They ’ve sucked us right into a mis’able war, 

Thet no one on airtb aiut responsible* for ; 

They ’ve run us a hundred cool millions in debt, 

(An* fer Pemmercrat Horners thcr ’a good plums left yet) ; 
They talk agin tay rill's, but act for a high one, 

An* so coax all parlies to build up their Zion; 

To the people they *rc oilers ez slick ez molasses, 

An’ butler their bread on both sides with The Mn*scs ; 

Half o’ whom they’ve persuaded, by way of a joke, 

Thet AVashin Ion’s mantelpiece fell upoiKPolk. 

Now all o’ these bless! ns the Wigs might enjoy, 

Ef they f d gumption enough the right means to imploy ;* 

* That was a pithy paying of Per si us, aod fits our 'politicians without 
a wrinkle, Magtster*irlis M iujvni^ne largitur venter, — 1L. \V. 
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For tho silver spoon born in Dermoeracy’s month 

Ts a kind of a scringe Jhafc they hev to* the South ; 

Their masters can cuss ’em an’ kick ’em an’ walo ’em. 

* 

An’ they notice it less ’an the uss did to^Bnlaam ; 

In this way. they screw into second-rule ofiiees, 

Wich the slaveholder thinks ’ould substract toj much olf F a 
ease ; # 

The file-leaders, I mean, du, for they, by their wiles, 

Unlike the old viper, grow fat on their files. s 

Wal, the Wigs hev been tryin’ to grab nil this prey frum ’em, 
An’ to hook this nice spoon o* good fortiu* away frum ’em. 

An’ they might ha* succeeded, ez likely ez not, 

In lickin’ the Demmercrats all rou*?d the lot. 

Ef it warn’t thet, wile all faithful Wigs were their knees on, 
Some stuffy old codger would holler out, — “ Treason l 
You must keep a sharp eye on a dog that hez bit you once. 

An* 1 aint agoiu’ to cheat my constitoounts,” — 

Wen every fool knows thet a man represents 

Not the fellers that sent him, but them on the fence,— 

Impartially ready to jumj) either side 

An’ make the fust use of a turn o’ the tide,— 

The waiters on Providence here in tho city, 

Who compose wut they call a State Centefi CommiityV 
Constitoounts air bendy to help a man in, 

But arterwards don’t weigh the heft of a pin/ 

Wy, the people can’t all live on Uncle Sam’s pu 3 , 

So they ’ve nothin’ to du with *t fer better or wus ; 

It ’s the folks that air kind o’ brought up to depend on ’t 
Thet hev any consanrin ’t, an’ thet is the end on ’fc. 

Now hero wus New England ahevin’ the honor 
Of a chance at tho Speakership showered upon her;-** 

Do you say, — M «She don’t want no more Speakers, but fewer; 
She ’s had plentv o* them, wut she wants is‘s»*7o*r M ? - 
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Fcr the matter o f thet, it ’s notorous in town 
Thet her own representatives du her quits brown. 

But tliet 'a nothin* to du with it : wut right hcd Palfrey 
To mix himself up witH fanatical small fry ? 

Warn’t we gittin’on prime with our hot and cold blowing 
A condemnin’ tv© war w'ilst we kep’ it agoin*? 

We ’d assumed with gret skil a commandin’ position, 

On this aide or tliet, no one couldn’t tell wich one. 

So, wutever side wipped, we’d a diunce at the plunder. 

An 1 could sue fcr infr usin' our p:iv tented thunder; 

Wo were ready to vote fer whoever wuz eligible, 

Ef on all pints at is*oo he’d atny uuiiitellig ble. 

Wal, aposiu’ we bed to gulp down our perfessions, 

We were ready to come out next moruiii’ with fresh ones ; 
Besides, ef wc did, *t was our business alone, 

Eer could n’t we du wut wo would with our own? 

An* ef a man can, wen pensions hcv r'z so, 

Eat up his own words, it *s a marcy it is so. 

Wy, these chaps frum the North, with back-bones to 'em 
darn ’em, 

# Ould be wuth more’un Gcnnlo Tom Thumb is to Barnum; 
Ther’a enough thet to office on this very plan grow, 

By exhibitin' how vciy small a man cau grow; 

But an M. C. # from here oilers hastens to tiatd be 
Belongs to fcho order called invertcbnity. 

Wence some gret filologists judge primy fashy 
Thet M. 0. is M. T. by paronomashy ; 

An’ these few exceptions air Ioqbus naytwfy 

Folks ’ould put down their quarters to stare at, like iury. 

It ’s no use to open the doer o* success, 

Ef a member can bolt so fer nolhin’ or less ; 

Wy, all o' them grand constitootional pi Hers 
0ur four fathers fetched with ’em over the billers^ 

* Member of OosgreBi. 
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Them pillars the people so soundly hcv *dept on, 

Wile to slav'ry, invasion, an* debt they were swept on, 

Wile our Destiny higher an’ higher kep* mountin', 

(Though T guess folks ’ll stare wen fd*e licnds her account in,) 
.Ef members in this way go kick in agin ’em, 

They uunt liev so much ez a feather left in 'erf. 

An', ez fer this Palfrey, 1 * we thought wen we’d gut him in, 

lie 'd go kindly in wutever harness we put him in ; 

Supposin' we dirt know lin t he v. uz a | cat e man P 

Docs lie think he can bo Uncle 8am n-dl’a policeman, 

• 1 . , 

An* wen Sum gits tipsy an’ kicks up a riot, 

•Lead him oil* to the lockup to snooze till lie’s quiet p 
Wy, the war is a war tin t true patriots can bear, ef 
It leads to the fit promised land of a tavrifT; 

We don’t go an* fight it, nor aint to be driv o:\ 

JJor Demincrcrats nut her, tliot liev w tit to live on; 

Ef it aint jest the thing thet’s well pleasin’ to God, 
it makes us thought highly on elsewhere abroad; 

The Ttooshian black eaglf* looks blue in hi> eerie, 

An’ shakes both his heads when he hears o’Mor.tecry; 

In the Tower Victor} f sets, all. of a fluster, 

An' reads, with locked doors, how we wou* Cherry Buster 
An 1 old Philip Lewis — that come an* lcep school here,} 

Fer the more sake o’ scorin’ his rxalisfc ruler 
On the tenderest part of our kings in ftifuro — 

Hides his crown underneath nn old shut fh his bureau, 

Breaks off in his brngi to a suckle o’ merry kings, 

How he often hed hided young native Amerrikins, 

* 

* * There is truth yet in this of Jmtonal-*- 

“ D^t voniam come, voxat censura columbss.’ 1 
Queen Victoria. # 

t Louis Philippe in early life kept a sc: all school in Honisiane. 9 
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An* < 11 r 1 1 1 1 1 * quite flint in tho mid«t of his fooleiies, 

Such Its down hhiirs to bolt the front door*o* the Toolerie*. 1 


You eay — “We’d Ini* pc;>. cd ’em by' growiu* in peace, 

A plaguy right more then by bobberies like these ”P 
Who is it dares ‘Any tlmt “ our naytronal engle 
Won’t much longer be classed with tho i/rds thet air regal, 
<Y>z theirn be hooker! beaks, an’ she, al ter tins slaughter, 

’ll bring back a bill ton times longcr’a she ough* to ”p 
Wut’s your name ? Come, 1 see ye, you up-country feller, 
You’ve put me out severil times with your boiler ; 

Out with it! Wut? JJiglow ? I sav nothin’ f order, 

That feller would like nothin.* bclter’n murder; 
lie’s a trailer, blasphemer, an’ what rather worse ie, 

He puts all his ath'ism in drcflh* had verses ; 

Socity aint safe till :>cch monster’s air out on it, 
liefer to the Post, of you hev the least doubt on it; 

Wv, lie goes agin war, again indirect taxes, 

A giu sellin’ wild lauds ’cept to settlers with axes, 

•port in ia willing to allow of oilier miracles Insides Uio-se recorded if) 
Holy Writ, ami why not of oilier prophecies ? It i* grouting too much to 
Satan to suppose liim, n^divors of the learned have done, tlio inspirerof 
the ancient oimcIch. Wiser, I esteem it, to give chance the credit of the 
successful ones. What is said here of Loni* Philippe was verified- in some 
of its minute particulars witlii.. a few months* time. Enough to havo 
mndo the fortune of Delphi or Hnmmon, and no thanks to Deeliebub 
neither! That of Senecoun Medea will suit hero : — 

“ Eapitln fo“tim« ao lou«, 

Pr»cepi»quf re^uo cripuit, exsiliu dedit.” 

Let 119 allow, even to r : chly deferred misfortune, our commiseration, 
and be not. over hasty nieanwhi.e in our censure of the French people 
"left for the first time to govern tiicintelvos, remembering that wise sentence 
of .Esehylns,"-* 


r Av.’.v wi‘ 7y s vtTTis fev noif acarp. 
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Agin holdiri* o' slaves, thoucli lie knows it’s tho corner 
Our libbaty rests on, the niia’able scorner ! 

In short, he would wholly up.-ut with hi® ravages + 

All tliefc keeps us above the brute critters an’ savages, 

An’ pitch into all kinds o’ brilos an* ifonfuslons 
The holl of our civilized, free institutions ; 

He writes fer thet rather unsafe print, the Courier, 

An* likely ez not hez a Bquintiu* to Foorier. 

I’ll be , thet is, T mean I’ll be blest, 

Ef I bark to a word fruin so noted a post ; 

I shan’t talk with him, my religion’s too fervent.— 

Good mornin’, my friends, I’m your most kumblo servant. . 

jTnro the question, whether the nbilitv to express ourselves in artico- 
latc language hus been productive of more good or evil, l shall not here 
enter at large. The two faculties of speech ami of Rpecrh-mukiug ore 
wholly diverse in their natures. By thy first we make ourselves intel- 
ligible, by tho last, unintelligible, to our fellows. It hus not seldom 
occurred tome (noting how in our nationul legislature everything runs to 
talk, as lettuces, if tho season or the soil bo unpropiliotH, shoot up lankly 
to seed, instead of forming linudsume heads) that Babel was tile first 
Congrc-s, the earliest null erected for the manufacture of gnbble. , In 
these days, what with T<?wn bfccliin?*, School Committees, Boards 
(lumber) of one kind and another, Congresses, Parliaments, Diets, Indian 
Councils, Pulavcrs und tho like, there is scarce a village wli eh hus not its 
factories of this description driven by (milk-and^ water power. I cannc! 
eonenivo the confusion of tongues to have been the cur^e of Babel, since 1 
esteem my ignorunce T>( other languages ns a Kind of M art clfo-f ower, in 
which I am safe from the furious bombardments of foreign garrulity. 
For this reason I havo ever preferred the study of the dead languages, 
those primitive formations being Ararat s up*n whose cilenb peaks I sic 
secure, and watch this new' delugo without fear, though it rain figures 
( simulacra , semblances) pf speech forty' days and nights together, as it not 
uncommonly happens. Thus is niy coat, as it were, without buttons by 
which any but a vernacular wild boro cun scizg me. Is it not possible that 
the Shakers may intend to convey a quiet reproof and lr'nt, in fastening 
their outer garments witli hooks aiwlfy ea ? * 

This reflection concerning Babel, which T find in no Commentary, was 
first thrown upon my mind when an cx'**llt*nt deac-on of my congregation 
(being infected with the Second Advent delusion; afeiycd me that he liad^ 
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received h in-r iiu.;:iiui»,ni iT Iho g :f r .tonqnrs ns a small earnest of 
larger po* essions in the like kind to follow. For, of a truth, I could not 
reconcile it. with my ideas of the Divine justice <*nd mercy that tho single 
wull which protected people of other languages from the incursions of this 
otherwise well-meaning propagandist should be broken down. 

Jn rending Congressional Rebates, 1 have fancied that, after the subsi* 
denee of tlu^e painful buzzings in the brain wlueh result from such exer- 
cise*. I detected slender residuum of valuable information. I made tho 
discovery that nothing takes longer in the saying than any thing else, for, as 
ear nihilo' nihil o from one polypus noihng any number of similar 

ones may be produced. 1 would recommend to the attrition of vtvd coco 
debaters and coi.trovcr-inliMl* the admirable crumple of the monk* Coprcs, 
who, in flte fourth renmry, stood tor half au hour in rite midst of a great 
lire, mid thereby silenced a Municlucnn antagonist who had less of tho 
salamander in him. As for tin a e who quarrel in juint, T Imre no concern 
witn them here, since the eyoiuls'nrc a Diiinoly-grautcd shield against all 
such. Moreover, 1 have observed in m.inv mo tern books that the printed 
portion is becoming gridmdly smaller, and the number of blank, or fly- 
leaves (as they am culhd) greater. Should (Ids fortmiato tendency of 
literature continue, books will grow more valuable from year to year, and 
tlia whole Svrbonian bog yield to iho advances of firm arable land. 

I 'hove wondered in the Ri‘pro«ciitutivcg' O'uunbar of our own Com- 
lnonwenl'h, to murk how little impression seemed to he produced hy that 
emblematic ti*.h suspended over the In mis ot the member*. Our w her 
HMCCftois, no doubt, hung it tin re as b< ing the animal which the Pylha- 
gorcuns reverenced for it* silence, and which- oorrumly in that particular 
does not so well merit the opulu-t cold-blooded, by winch mirur<iji*ts dis- 
tinguish ii, as ccr'nin biped*, afflicted with dhch- water on the brain, wno 
take occasion to top tlu.insclecs in Fuuucil Hails, iucciiiig-uouses ana oiucr 
places ol public resort .—ii. trtr .j 
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No, V. • 

THE, DEBATE IN THE BEIRUT. 

SOT TO A NIT8T:Y ItllVMB. 

TTli© incident which gave rise to the debate satirized in tho folio *rieg 
verses was tbo unsuccessful attempt, of J >fa) Ion unci Sayre* to give freedom 
to seventy men and women, fellow- 1 »ebigi and fejlovv-Christiuns. Ilasl 
Tripoli, instead of Washington, v bcrn tho scene" of this undertaking, the 
unhappy lenders in it would have been hs.securo of the theoretic aejthey 
now are of tlie practical part of martyrdom, J question whether the Dey 
of Tripoli is bh\-$cd with a District Attorney so benighted as ours at the 
seat of government. Tory fitly is ho named Key, who would allow him- 
self to bo made tho instrument of locking the door of hopo against 
sufferers in suoh a cause. Not all l lip waters of the ocean a m cleanse tho 
vile smutch of the juiier’s fingers from off that little Key. A'hanta clavis, 
a brazen Key indeed ! 

Mr. Calhoun, who is made the chief speaker in this buries jue, seems to 
think that tlie light of the nineteenth century is to bo put 01 it as soofi as 
he tinkles his little cow-br ll eurfi w. # Whenever slavery is lot rhed ho sets 
up his searcorow of disead^ug the Union. This in»y do foi tho North, 
but I slum l«l conjecture thui somotning more than a pumpkin lantern is 
required to scawj manifest mid irretrievable Dotiuy out of her path. Mr. 
Calhoun cannot let go the apron* string of the Pas»t. 'I he l\i*t is a good 
nurse, but we inu3t bo weaned from her sooner or Infer, even though, hke 
Plotinus, we should Tun home from school to ask tho breast, after we.ure 
tolerably well-grown youths. It will not do for i.s to hide our fares in 
her lap, whenever I ho strange Future holds outlier arms and usks us to 
come to her. • 

But we are all alike. We have all heard it said, often enough, that 
little boys must not. plaj with fire ; and yet, if the inat»*hc* bo taken away 
from us and put out of reach upon (he shelf, we must needs get into our 
little comer, and scowl and stamp and threaten the dire revenge of going 
to bed without our suppci*. The world shall stop till we get our dangeroua 
* plaything again. Damo Earth, mrtm while, who lias more than enough 
household matters to mind, goes bustling hither and thither as adds* or • 
•putter tells her that this or that kettle pf hers is boi ing over, an«l before 
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bedtime we are glad to eat our porridge cold, and gulp down our dignity 
along wifli it. 

If r. Calhoun lias) somehow acquired the name pf a great statesman, and, 
if it be great statesmanship to put lance in rest and run a tilt at the Spirit 
of the Age with the certainty of being next moment hurled neck and heels 
into the dust amid universal 1/Mijrhler, he deserve* the title. He is the Sir 
Kay of our modern chivalry. lie s/)oi.ii> remember the old Scandinavian 
my thus. Thor w^s the strongest of gods, but he could not wrestle with 
Time, nor so tnuen us '.lilt up a fold of the great snake which knit the 
universe together ! and whfcn he smote the Earth, though with his lorrible 
pmllet, it was but as if a leaf had fallen. Yet all the while it seemed to 
Thor that lie had only been wrestling with an old womon, striving to lift 
a cat, and striking a stupid giant ort the head. 

And in old times, doubtless, the giant 3 ware stupid, and there was no 
better sport for the Sir Laun<*e1ots and Sir Gawaius than to go about 
cutting off their great blundering heads with enchanted swords. But 
things have wonderfully changed. It is the giants, now -a- days, that have 
tho science and the intelligence, while the chivalrous Don Quixotes of 
Conservatism still cumber themselves with the clumsy armour of a by-gone 
age. On whirls the restless globe through unsounded lime, with its cities 
and its silences, its births and funerals, half light, half ehude, but never 
wholly dark, and sura to swing round into tho liappy morning at last. 
With an involuntary smile, one see* Mr. Calhoun letting slip his pack- 
thread cablo with a crooked pin at the end of it to anchor South Carolina 
upon tho bank and sW»l of the past. — IT. W.] 

TO Mil. 1UTCKENAM. 

mu. Editf.r, As i vu x kinder pi*unin round, in a little 
nussry sot out a yew* or 2 a go, the Dbait in the sennit cum 
inter my mine An so i took & Sot it towufc I call a nussry 
rime. I he? made sum onnable Gcntleimm speak that dident 
rprak iti a Kind uv Poutikul lie sense the seehou h drjfllo 
backerd up This way 

ewers as ushul 

HOSEA BIGLOW. 

“Here we stan’ on Die Constitution, by thunder! 

It’s a fact o* wich ther's bushils o’ proofs ; 

Fer*how could we trample on *t so, I wonder, 

Eft worn’t thet it oilers under our hoofs F* 



riFE uigmmv papi:i?3. 


M 

Sez John C. Calhoun, sez he;— 

“ Human rights haiiit no more 
Right to come on this floor, 

No more ’n the man in the moon, 5 * sez he, 

‘The North haint no kind o* bisness with notw£i’, 

An' you’ve no idee how much bother it saves; # 

We uiut none riled by their frettiu’ an froth in’, 

We’re used to Jay in’ tho string ou our slaves,’* 

Sez John C. C.iuhoun, sez' ho . 

Sez Mister Foote, « " 

“ I should like to shoot 

Tlie Loll gang, by tho grot horn spoon !” sez he. 

Freedom's Keystone is Slavery, thet ther’s no doubt on, 

It’ suffthin’ tlict’a — wlia’d ye call it ? — divine*— 

An* the slaves that we oilers make the most out ob 
Air them north o’ Masonin’ Dixon’s lino,” 

Sez John C. Cafhoun, sez he ; — 

“ Fer all thet,” sez Mangum, 

*T would bo better to hang ?em, 

An’ so git red on ’em soon,” sez he. 

t: Tho mass ough’ to labour an’ we lay or; softies, 

Thet’s the reason I want to spread Freedom’s area 
It puts all the cunntfiest on us iu office, 

An’ reelises our Maker’s orig’nal idee^ # 

Sez John C. Calhoun, sej ho 
r “ Thet ’s ez plain, 1 ’* sez Cass, 

“ Ez thet some one’s an ass, 

It’s cz clear ez the sun is It noon,” gez he. 
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•'Now don’t go to say I’m the friend of rpsir-'?*iion f 

Hilt keep ail your spare breath for qoolin' your broth, 
I’er I oilers hev strove (at least thef s ’my impression)’ 

To make cus-ed free with the rights o' the North,” 

So* John C. Calhoun, sez he ; — 

“ Yes,” buz Davis o’ Mis9., 

“STho perfection o* bliss 
'Is in skinnin’ thet same old coon” sez lio. 

'“Slavery's a thing that depends on complexion, 

It’s Clod’s law Ibet fi tters on Mark skins don’t chafe $ 
Ef brains wuz to settlo it (horrid reflection I) 

Wieh of our ormable body 'd be sate?” 

Sez John C. Calhoun, sez ho; — 

Sez Mister Hannegan, 

Afore he began agin, 

14 Thet exception ia quite oppciioos,” boz ho. 

"Gou’nle Cass, Sir, you needn't bo twit chin* your collar. 

Your merit’s quifo dear by the dot on your knees. 

At the North no dout’ make, no distinction o’ colour; 

You can all. take a lick at out- shoes wen you please, ” 

Sez John O. Calhoun, sez he; — 

Sez Mister Jnrna^in, 

1 

“They w uut hev to lam agio. 

They all on 'em kuow tho old toon/ 1 sez he. 

44 The slavery question unit no ways bewilderin'. 

North an* Soilth hev one in frost, ifs plain to a glance ; 

No'thern men, like us patriarchs, don’t Bi*ll thtir childrin, 

But they di+ sell them selves, ef they git a good chance/' 

Sex John C. Calhoun, sez he;— 

* Sez A then on here, 

* . 44 This is gitliu’ severe, 

' I wish I could divb like a loon/’ sez ho. 

\ 7 

1 . < 



It'il break up too V-non, t ]*I» tnlk About freedom. 

An' your lari' rv gal* (Voon ez wc iplit) 'll make head, 
Ajii* gittin' some M.*ss chief or other t<> lead 'em, 

'll go to uoik rosin’ promificooun Ned," 

Sez John C. Calhoun, suv, he* — 

“ Yos, ill© North/’ i?Cz Cohjuitt, 

“Ef \vc Southerners all quit, ** 

Would go down like a bu&ted balloon/’ sc/, lie. 

.Test look wut far doin', wind unm\» \s browiu* 

Jn the beautiful clime o* the olive and vino. 

All tlii* wise arisdoxv is tumblin' to ruin, 

Au* the sank viols drtcui’ an’ tf. inkin' their wine/’ 

Sez John C. C.tlliuilli, $<•/. he 

*• Ye-/' sez Johnson, “ in Franco 
They’re boginniu’ to dance 
Beelzebub's own rigadoon/* hez he. 

* 

The South’s wile 01:011411, H don’t feel a mite sfccery. 

Our slaves in their dirkne-sa an’ dnt air tu bleat 
Not to welcome with |jrm;d hall \ hi tp'rs the ery 

Wen our eaj/lo l icks vourn from the motional nest/' 
Scz John 0 Cftlh mu, w/. lit*; — 

* O/' mz We*ue*»tfc o* Floruit, 

“ Wut treisu.n i' horridcr 

m 

Then our priv'leges truin' to proon?” eez ha. 

1 t'i *ooz they’re so happy, thet, wen ciyuty s.irpints 

Stick their nose in our bizness, wc git so darned riled 
We think it’s our d^oty to give pooty ©harp hints, 

That the last crumb of Edin on earth shan't ba spilsd/* 
Sez John C. Calhoun, s<7 he;— 
u Ah/’ sez Dixon > 1 . Lewis, 

“It perfectly true is 

Thet slavery's airth's grel&gt boon,” sea he. 
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[It was said of old time, that riches have wings; and, thougn this be 
not applicable in a literal strictness to the wealth of our patriarchal brethren 
of the South, yet it is clear that their possessions hare legs, and an unac- 
countable propensity for u»ir g them in a northerly direction. I marvel 
that the grand jury of Washington did not find a true bill against the 
“North Stur” for aiding am! 'abetting Drayton and Sayres. It would have 
been quite of a piece with tho intelligence displayed by the South on other 
questions connect^) with slavery. I think that no ship of state was ever 
freighted with u more veritable Jonah thun this same domestic institution 
of ours. Mepliistophdes himself could not feign so bitterly, so satirically 
r^ad a sight as this of three millions of human beings crushed beyond help 
or hope by this one mighty argument — Our fathers knew no better! 
Nevertheless, it is tho unavoidable destiny of Jonahs to be cast overboard 
sooner or later. Or shall wo try the experiment of hiding our Jonah in a 
safe place, that none may lay bands on him to make jetsam of him? Let 
us then, wi* h equal forethought und wisdom, lush ourselves to the anchor, and 
await, in pious confidence, the certain result. Perhaps our euspicious pas-' 
senger is no Jonah after all, being black. For it is well known that a 
superintending Providence made a kind of sandwich of Ham and his 
descendants, to be devoured by the Caucasian race. 

In God’s mime, let all who hear nearer and nearer the hungry monii3 of 
the storm and the growl of the breakers, speak out! Put, alas! we have 
no right to ihforffre. If a man pluck an apple of mine, he shall be in 
danger of tho just ice ; but if ho steal iny brother, 1 must be silent. Who 
■ays this? Our Constitution, consecrated by the callous suctudo of sixty 
years, and grasped in triumphant argument iii the It’ll hand of him whoso 
right hand clutches the clotted slave- whip. Justice, venerable with the 
luidethronuble mujc&ty of countless sons, says, — Speak ! The past, wise 
with the sorrows and desolation of ages from amid her shattered fanes and 
wolf-housing {ml tees, echoes, — Sphak ! Nature, through her thousand 
trumpets of freedom, her stare, her sunrises, her sells, her winds, her cata- 
racts, her mountains blue with c'oudy pipes, blows jubilant encouragement, 
and cries,— Speak! From the soul’s trembling abysses the still, small voire 
not vaguely murmurs,-— Srs a K ! uut, alas! the Constitution and the 
Honourable Mr. Bagowiii'd, M.C., say,— Du dumb ! 

It occurs to me to suggest, ns a topic of inquiry in this connection, 
Whether, on that momentous occasion when tho goats and the sheep shall be 
parted, the Constitution and tlie Honourable Mr. Hugo wind, M.C., will be 
expected to take their places on me left as our hircine vicars. 

1 Quid turn nil Sr tune did mm ? m 

^ Qi'ctn pair own* royufii rust 

There is a point where tolerutioi\sinks into sheer baseness and poltroonery 
Tiie toleration of the* vorst leads us to look on wliut is barely better as good 

•it 
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enough, and to worship what is only moderately good. Woe to that man, 
or that nation, to whom mediocrity has become nn ideal ! 

Has our experiment of self-government succeeded, if it barely manage 
to rub and go f Here, now, is a piece of barbarism which Christ and the 
nineteenth century say ahull ccasc, nnd which Messrs. Smith, Brown, and 
others say shall not cease. I would by no mt&ns deny the eminent respec- 
tability of these gent lemon, but I confess, that, in such a wrestling-match, 
I cannot help haring tny fears for them. 

DiocitejuiUtiam, «n ouiti, *t non tomuer* divot% 
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Ve. 71, 

THE PIOUS EDITOR’S CREED. 

[At t\«© special instance of Mr. Billow, T preface the following sa. 
with an extract from a sermon preached during the past rummer, from 
'’Scekiol xxx-iv. 2 : — “ Son of man, prophesy against t he shepherds of Israel.” 
Since the Sabbath on which this disuouivc was delivered the editor of the 
M Jflalutn Independent Bluiuleibu&s” lias ima. cu uufubly absented himself 
from our house of worship. 

“I know of no «o n^ponaiblc potion as that of the public journalist. 
The editor of our day bears the wnno relation to his time that the clerk boro 
to thciige before the invention of printing. Inched, the position which he 
holds is that which the clergyman ehou'd hold even now. But the clergy- 
man chooses to walk oil' to the extreme edge of the world, nnd to throw 
sueli seed as he has clear over ii.io that darkness which he calls the Next 
Life. As if next did not mean nearest % nr.d as if any life were nearer tlmu 
that immediately present one which boil* and eddies all around him at the 
caucus, the rati Heat ion meeting, nnd the polls ! Who taught him to exhort 
men to prepare for eternity, as for roi.ic future ora of which # lie pro jut 
forms no iutrcrui part? The furrow which Time is even now turning runs 
through the Everlasting, and in I hat must he plant, cr nowhere. Yet he 
would fain believe and bach that wo arc goi.nf to have more of eternity 
than we have now. This going of his is like that of the auctioneer, on 
which gone follows before wc have made up our minds to bid, — in which 
manner, not three months back, I lost an excellent copy of Cltnppelow on 
Job. So it has come to pass ihnt the preacher, iiistcad of being a living 
force, has faded into an emblematic figure at christenings, weddings, and 
funerals. Or, if he exercises any othpr function, it is as keeper and feeder 
of certain thoologie dogma j, which, when occasion offers, he uulcnucls with 
A staboy ! 4 to bark and bite as 't is their nature to,* whence that reproach 
of odium theologicum has arisen. 

“ Meanwhile, see what a pulpit the editor mounts daily, sometimes with 
a congregation of fifty thousand within reach of his voice, and never so much 
as a nodder, even, among them ! And from what a Bible can he choose hia 
iexfc,— a Bible which needs no translatioo, and which no priestcraft can 
shut and* clasp from. the laity,— the open volume of the world, upon which, 
with a pen of sunshine or destroying fire, the inspired Present is even now 
writing uiu annuls of Go * 1 ! ' Methinks the editor who should understock 
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his telling, and be equal thereto, would truly deserve that title of wei/c^e 
Acfir, which Uotncr bestows upon princes. He would be the Mo<<*b of our 
nineteenth century, and whereas the old Sinai, silent now, is but a common 
mountain stared at by the elegant U’Jritt and crawled over by tho hammer- 
ing geologist, ho mu<t find his tables 01 the new law hero among factories 
and ciiies in this wilderness of Sin (Numbers Sxxhi. 12) ^ill«*d Progress of 
Civilization, and bo the captain of our Exodus into the Canaan of a truer 
social order. c* 

“ Nevertheless, our editor will not come so far within even t£ie shadow 
of Sinai os Mahomet did, but. chooses rather to eon-true Moses by Joe 
Smith. Ho takes up the crook, not that 'lie pin rp may bo fed, but that h«P 
may never want a wtuhn woollen suit and a joint of mutton. 

Immemor, jjrcorit niqn* obfif* tnuruM ! 

For which reason 1 would derive the name c^/or. not so much fom 
to p»bh>h, as from edo. to eat, that bidiig the peculiar profession to whieh 
he esteems himself cal cd. He blows lip the ll.imcs of political discord 
for no other occasion rhati that lie may thereby handily bull his own pot. 

I believe there are two thousand of thc*e mutton-loving shepherds in the 
United States, and of these, how mmy hire evvn the dimmest p<rception 
of their immense power, and tlnduM» consequent thereon? Here and 
there, haply, one. Nino hundred and ninety-nine labour to impress upon 
the people the great principles of Tweed tedum, and other nine hundred 
and ninety-nine pr>arh with equal earnestness the gespcl according to 
Tweedlcdee." — IJ. VV.J t 

• 

1 1 MJ believe in Freedom’s cw. *t, 

Ez fur away ez Paris is ; 

I love to sec her slick her claws 
In tlTem iufnrnnl Pharisees % 

It’s wal enough agin a king 
To tlror resolves an* triggers,— 

Cut libbaty’s a kind o’ thing* 

That dpn'fc agree with niggers- 

I du believe the people want 
A tax on teas an 1 coffees, 

That nothin’ aint extravygunt— 

Purvidin* I'm in office ; 
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Fer X Lev loved my country sent^j 
My eye-teeth filled then* socuet 
An.* Uncle Sam X reverence, 
■Partic’iarly ilia pockets. 

I clu believe in any plan 
O* levy in* the taxes, 

Ez long ez, Like a lumberman - 
I ftit jest wut I axes; 

X go free -trade thru, thick an' tfi?rj 9 
Because it kind o* rouses 
The folks to vote — an* keeps us m 
Our quiet custom-houses. 

I du believe it’s wise an* good 
To sen' ont furriu missions, 

Thet is, on sartin understood 

An* or tli y dox conditions; 

I mean nine tliousan* dolls, per at: n. 

Isine tliousan* more fer outfit. 

An* me to rcconfvieud a man 
The placo *ould jest about lit- 

I du believe in special ways 
O* prayin’ an* convartin*; 

The bread comes back in many day 
An* buttered, tu, fer sartin j — 

X mean in preyin' till one busis 
- On wut the party chooses. 

An* in convartin*. public trusts 
To very privit uses. 

I du believe bavd coin tbe stuff 
Far ’lectioneers to spout on ; 

Tbe people’s oilers soft enough 
To make hard money out on / 
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Dear Uncle Sam pervides fer hie. 

An’ giyes a pood-sized funk to al*— 
I don’t care how hard money is, 

Ez long ez mine’s paid £>unctooai. 

I du believe with all my soul 
In the gret Press’s freedom. 

To pint the people to the goal 
Ap* m the traces lead ’em ; 

Palsied the arm thet forges yokes 
At my fat contracts squintin', 

An’ withered be the nose thet pokes 
Inter the gov'ment printin’ ! 

I du believe thet I should give 
Wut’s his’n unto Crosar, 

Fer it’s by him I move an’ live, 

Frum him my bread an’ cheese air; 
t du Relieve thet all o’me 

Doth bear his souperscription — 
Will, consc^nce, honor, honesty. 

An* things o* thet description. 

I du believe in prayer an’ praise 
To him thet hez the grantin' 

O’ iobt£ — in every thin’ thet pay aw 
But most cf all in Cantin' ; 

This doth my cup with nmrcios fill, 
This lays all thought o’ aid. to rest— 
.1 (hm*t believe in princerple. 

But, O, I du in interest. 

• 

I du believe in bein'* this 
Or thet, ez it may happen 
One way or t’other handiest is 
To ketch the people nappin* ; • 
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It aint by principles nor men 

My preudunt course is steadied— 

I scent wich p:iys the best, an* then 

Qo into it baldheadcd. 

« 

Ida believe tliet boldin' slaves 
**• Comes nat’ral tu a Presiduut, 

Let ’lone the rowdedow it saves 
To hev a wal-broke preceding; 

Fep any office, small or gret, 

] could't ax with no Face, 

"Without I"d ben, thru dry an' wet, 

* Th’ unrizzeat kind o’ doughface. 

I du believe wutever trash 

’ll keep the people in blindness — • 

Thet we the MeAicuns can thrash 
Hight inter brotherly kindness, 

Thet bombshells, grape, an’ powder *n' ball 
Air good-w ill’s strongest magnets, 

Thet peace, to make it stick at all. 

Must be druv in with bag nets. 

In short, I firmly du believe 
IriTIumbug generally, 

Fer it’s a thing thet I perceive 
To hev a solid vally ; 

Tliis both my faithful shepherd ben, 

In'pr.stura swedt licth led me, 

An’ tliis’ 11 keep the people green 
To feed ez they bov fed me. 

ft subjoin here another passage from my before-mentioned discourse. 

“ Wonderful, to bim that has eyes to see it rightly, is the newspaper 
To iho, for example, sitting on the critical front bench of the pit, in my 
*.**tudy here in Jnulnni, the aiUont of my weekly journal is as that of a 
stroking theatre^ or rather of a puppet-show, on whose stage, narrow as it 
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2l» the tragedy, comedy, anti farre of life are played in little. Behold the 
whole huge earth sent to me hebdocn&d»IIj in a brown-paper wrapper! 

M Hither, to my obscure comer, -by wind or steam, on horseback or 
dromedary-back, in the pouch of the Indian runner, or clicking over the 
magnetic wires, troop all the famous pcrforimgs from the four quarters of 
the globe. Loqkcd at from a point of criticism, tiny puppets they seem 
all, as the editor sets up his booth upon my desk and officiates aji showman* 
How. I can truly see how little and transitory is life* 'flio earth appears 
almost as a drop of vinegar, on which the solar microscope oMhe imagi- 
nation must be brought to bear in order to make out anything distinctly^ 
That animalcule there, in the pea-jacket, is Louis Philippe, just landed on 
the coast of England. * That other, in the gray surf out and cocked hat, is 
Napoleon Bonaparte Smith, assuring France that she need apprehend no 
interference from him in the present alarming juncture. At that spot 
where you seem to see a speck of something iu motion,, is an unmdfise 
^mass-meeting. Look sharper, and. you will cco a inito brandishing his 
mandibles in an excited manner. That is the great Mr. Sound so, defining 
his position amid tumultuous and irrepressible cheers. That infinitOhimal 
creature, upon whom some score of others, as minute as he. are gazing in 
open-mouthed admiration, is a famous philosopher, expounding to a select 
audience their capacity for the Infinite. - That scarce discernible pulllrt of 
smoke and dust is a revolution. 1 hat speck there is a reformer, just 
arranging the lever with which he is to move the world. And lo, there 
creeps forward the shadow of a skeleton that blows one breath between its 
grinning teeth, and all our # dialing ftuhad actors are whisked oif the 
slippery stage into the dark Bejoml. 

“Yes, the little show-boss has its soleruner suggestions. Now and then 
we catch a glimpse of a grim old man, who lays down a scythe and hour* 
glass in the corner while he shifts the scenes. Tlu*e, too, in the dim back- 
ground, a weird shape is # ever delving. Sometimes lie leans upon his mat- 
tock, and gazes, as a coach whirls by, bearing the newly -married on their 
wedding jaunt, or glances carelessly at a babe brought home from christen- 
ing. Suddenly (for the scene grows larger and larger os we look) a bony hand 
snatches back a performer in the midst of his part, and him, whom yester- 
day two infinities (past and future) would not suffice, a handful of dust is 
enough to cover and siltfttce for ever. Nay, we see the same flcshlcss 
fingers opening to clutch the shopman himself, and guess, not without a 
shudder, that they are lying in wait for speefato? also. 

, “ Think of it : for three dollars a year I buy a season-ticket to this* 
great Globe Theatre, for w hich God would write the dramas (only £hat we 
like farces, spectacle and the tragedies of Apcllyon butter), whose scene* 
shifter is Time, and whose curtain is hung ft own bv Ihtph. mm 

“Such thoughts will occur to id* sometimes iw 1 cp) tearing cJT tbs • 
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wrapper ©f my newspaper. Then suddenly that otherwise too often 
vacant sheet becomes invested for me^utli a strange kind of awe. Look! 
deaths and marriages, notices of inventions, di«c*.vcrio% and books, lists of 
promotions, of killed, wounded, and missing, news of fires, accidents, of 
sudden wealth and as sudden poverty : — I hold in my hand the ends of 
myriad invisible electric conductors, along which tremble the joys, Borrows, 
wrongs, triumphs, hopes, and despairs of 09 many men and women every- 
where. So that lij on that mood of mind which seems to isolate me from 
mankind vs a spectator of their puppet-pranks, another supervenes, in 
which I feol that 1, too, unknown ami unheard of, um yet of some import 
to my follows. For, through my newspaper here, do not families take 
pains to send me, an entire stronger, news of a dea^h among them P Are 
not here two who would hare me- know of their marriage? And, strangest 
of all, is not this singular person anxious to have me informed that he has 
received a fresh supply of Dimitry Bruisgins? But to none of us does 
tho Present (even if for a moment discerned os such) continue miraculous. 
Wo glance carelessly at the sunrise, and get used to Orion and the 
Ph-iades. The wonder wears off, and to-morrow this sheet, in whioh a 
vision was lot down to me from lieu veil, shall bo the wrappage to a bar of 
soap or the plattor for a beggar’s broken victuals.” — H. WJ 
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Nu, VIJ. 

A LETTER 

FROM A CANDIDATE NOB THE PRESIDENCY IN ANSWER TO S^Tl'IN QDL'S- 
TTONS PROPOSED BY MB. HOSEA JUG LOW, INCLOSED IN A NOTE PROM 
MB. BIGLOW TO S. H. GAY, ESQ., EDITOR OP THE NATIONAL ANft- 
SLAVERY STANDARD. 

[Curiosity may be said to bo the quality which pre-eminently dis- 
tinguishes and segregates man from the lower animals. As we, trace tho 
scale of animated nature downward, we Hufl this faculty of the mind (hs it 

• may truly be called) diminished in the savage, and quite extinct in tho 
brute. The first object which civilized man proposes to himself I take to 
be the finding but whatsoever he can concerning hie neighbours. Nihil 
humanum a me. atienum pufo; I am curious about even John Smith. 
J'he desire next in strength to this (an opposite pole, indeed, of the same 
magnet) is that of communicating intelligence. 

Men in general may be divided into the inquisitive and the commumoa- 
the. To the fir»t class* belong Peeping Toms, eavesdroppers, navol- 
eon tom pint ing Urahmius, metaphysicians, travellers, Empedocleses, spies, 
the various societies for pgomotin«f Ithinothisui, Columbuses, Yankees, 
discoverers, and men of science, who present themselves to the mind as so 
many murks of interrogation wandering up and down the world, or sitting 
in studies and laboratories. Tho second class I should again subdivide into 
four. In the first subdivision I would rank thu?e \\ ho have an itch to toll 
us uboul IhcMiihclVee— as keepers of rliu-ies, insignificant persons generally, 
Montaignes, Horace Walpoles, autobiograph ers, poets. The second in- 
cludes those who arc anxious to impart information concerning other 
jjeople— as historians, barbers, and such. To tho third belong those who 
labour to give us intelligence about nothing at* all — as novelists, political 
orators, tho large majority of authors, preachers, lecturers, and the like. 
Xu the fourth como thoaft who are communicative from motives of public 
benevolence— -as finders of marcs* -nests and bringers of ill news. Each of 
us two-legged fowls without feathers embraces all these subdivisions in 

* himself to a greater or less degree, fpr none of us so much as lays an egg, 
or incubutcs a elialk one, but straightway the whole barnyard al^U know 
it by our cackle er our cluck. Omnibus hoc viiiiun est. There are different 
grades in all these classes. One will tufa his talesoppe towards a ba&!*» 
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yard, another towards U van us ; one will toll you that he dined with Smith, 
another that lie supped with Pluto. In oue particular, all men may bn 
fomidcrcd as belonging to the Grst grand division, inasmuch as they 
teem equally desirous of discovering the mote in their neighbour** eye* 

To one or another of those species every human being may safely be 
referred. I think it beyond t \ peradventure that Jonah prosecuted some 
inquiries iuto the digestive apparatus of whales, and that Noah sealed np a 
letter in an empty pottle, that nows in regard to him might not be wanting 
in case of the worst. They had else been super or subter human. I 
conceive, afl >, that, as there a»*o oevtuitf persons who continually peep and 
prv at the koy-holc of that mysterious door through which, sooner or later, 
wo till make our exits,' so there are doubtless ghosts fidgeting and fretting 
on the other side of it, because they have no means of convej ing back to 
the world the scraps of news they have picked up. For there is an answer 
rcatly somewhere to every question, the gre.it law of gine and take runs 
through nil nature, and if wo ecu a hook, wo may bo sure that Oil eye is 
waiting for it. I read iu every face I meet a standing advertisement of 
information wanted in regard (o A. 13., or that tho friends of O. D. can 
hear of him by application to such a one. 

It was to gratify the two great passions of asking and answering that 
epistolary correspondence was first invented. Letters (for by this usurped 
title epistles are now commonly known) aro of several kinds. First, thero 
are thofo which arc not letters at all — as letters patent, letters dimi96ory, 
letters inclosing bills, litters of administration, Pliny's letters, letters of 
diplomacy, of Cato, of Meutor, of Lords Ly it let on. Chesterfield, and Orrery, 
of Jacob IMiincn, Seneca (whom St. Jerome i icludvs in his list of sacred 
writers), loti era from abroad, from sons in college to their fathers, letters of 
imtrque, and letters generally, which are in' no wise letters of mark. 
Second, are real letters, such as 'those of Gray, Cowper, Walpole, Howel, 
Lumb, the*' first letters from children (printed in stHggering capitals), 
Letters from New Voile, h tiers of credit, and otlftrs, interesting for the 
euko of the writer or tho thing written. -I have road also letters from* 
Europe by n gentleman named Pinto, containing some curious gossip, and 
which 1 hope to see collected for tin benefit of “tho curious. There are, 
besides, loiters addressed to posterity— as epitaphs, for example, written for 
their own monuments by monarch*, whereby we lmve lately become 
possessed of tho names of several great conquerors and kings of kings, 
hitherto unheard of and still unpronounceable, but valuable to the student 
of tho entirely dark ages. The h*ter which St. Peter sent to King Pepin 
i? the } ear of grace 755 3 would pi ice in a class by itself, as also the v 
letters of v candidates, concerning which I shall dilate more fully in a note at 
the end of the following poem. At present, tat prata 'biberunt. Only, 
CfeN^crning the shape ^f letters, they are all either square or oblong, to 
< , I 
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which general figure* circular letters, and round-robins also conform 
thsmeclree. — U. YV.] 

r' 

Deeu am its gut to be the fashun now to rite letters to 
the candid 8s and i-Wus chose at n pnhlhlc Meet in in J.iluam 
to iu wut wus nessary fur that town* i writ to 271 gincrals 
and gut anaers to 200. tha air called candies but I don’t 
see nothin candid about em. this here 1 viich I send was 
thought entty’s factory. K dunno as it's ushle to print 
Poscrips, but os all the angers 1 got hed the saiin, I sposed if 
wua beat. ' times has gretly changed. Pormaly to knock a 
man into a cocked hat wus to use him up, but now it ony 
gives him a chance fur the ebeef iiiadgustracy.— U. B. c 

#- 

Dear, Sib. — You wish to know my notions 
Oil martin pints that rile the laud; 

There’s nothin’ thet my uatur soshuns 
Ez bein’ mum or underhand ; 

I *m a straight-spoken kind o’ crcetnr 
Thet blurrs light out wut’s in his head, 

An’ cf I *ve one pecooler feetur, 

It is a nose fliet wuut be led. 

• 

So, to begin at the boginuin', 

An’ coine dirccly to the pint,* 

I think th if country's underpin uin* 

3s some consid'ble out o’ jint; 

I aiut agoin* to try your (Salience 
By toilin’ who done this or thet 9 
I don’t make no iusiuooutious, 

I jq*fc let on I smell a rat. > 

■ • 

Thet is, I mean, it secinu to me so, 

But, cf the public tliink I *m wrong 
I wur.4 deny but w ut I he so— 

An’, fact, it dou’t smell very strong’ ) 
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My mind ’s tu fair to Jose its balance^ 

An* sny wic-h party lu»z most^nense ; 

There may be folks o’ greater talcnce 

Tbet can’t set stiddier on the fence. 

«-* 

3 an eclectic ; ez to ehoosin’ 

’Tvrfxt this and tliet, I ’m plaguy lawth; 

% I leave a side thet looks like losin’. 

But (wile there ’s doubt) I stick to both • 
I si an’ upon the Constitution, 

Ez preudunt statesmen say, who ’ve plant 
A way to git the most profusion 

O* chances ez to ware they ’ll stand. 

Ez fer the war, I go agin it — 

1 mean to say 1 kind o’ du — 

Tliet is, 1 mean thet, bein’ in it. 

The best way wuz to fight it thru; 

Not but wut abstract war is horrid, 

I sign to thet with all my heart; 

But eivlyzation doos giL Jbrrjd 
Sometimes upon a powder- cart. 

About tliet darned Pro\ iso matter 
1 never bed a grain o’ doubt. 

Nor I aint one my sense to scatter 
So ’s no one could u’t pick it out ; 

My lovo fer Nor ill ; V South is equil. 

So 1 ’ll jest answer plump an’ frank. 

No matter wut may bo the seq/iil — 

Yes, Sfi*, 1 am agin a Bank. 

Ee to the answerin’’ q’ questions, 

I ’m an off ox at bein’ druv. 

Though I aint on^ thet ary test shunb 
’ll give our folks a helpin’ shove; 
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Kind o* promiscoous I go it 

Fer the holl country, an* the ground 
I take, ez nigh ez I can show it, 

Is pooty gcn’ally all round. 

I don’t appruve o’ givin’ pledges ; 

You ’d ough’ to leave a feller free^« 

An’ not go knockin’ out the wedges 
To ketch his lingers in the tree ; 

Fledges air awflo broachy cattle 

Thet preudunt farmers don’t turn out— 
Ez long *z the people git their rattle, 

Wut is there fer ’in to gVoat about ? 

JOz to the slaves, there ’s no confusion 
In my idees consarnin’ them-*- 
1 think they air an Institution, 

A sort of — yes, jest so — ahem. 

Do I own any ? Of my merit 

On thet pint you yourself may jedge; 

All is, I never drink, no sperit, 

Nor I huint never signed no pledge. 

• 

Ez to my principles, I glory 
In hevin’ nothin o’ the sort$ 

I aint a Whig, I aint a Tory, 

I’m jest a candidate, in short ; 

Thet ’s fair an’ square an’ per pendicler 
But, ef the Public cares a fig 
To hev’ n\fi an’ thin’ in particler, 

TVy, I ’m a kind o* peri- wig. 

JP. a. 

Ez.wo Ye a sort o’ privateerin’, 

O’ course, you ftnotf, it’s sheer and shee% 
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An’ there is sutthin’ wutli jour bearin' 

I *11 znejitiou in ymr privit ear ; 

Ef you git me inside the White House, 

Your head with ilo 1 ’ll kin’ o' ’uint 
By gittin you inside the L'glit-houso 

Down to the ecnd o’ Jualarn Pint 
««. 

An’ ez the North hez took to brnstlin* 

At bein’ scrouged from off the roost, 

I *11 tell ye wut ’ll save all tusslin’ 

An’ give our side a harnsome boost— 

Tell ’em thet ou the Shivery question 
I’m uioiiT, -although to spt uk I’m lawrth * 

This gives you a safe pint to re>t on, 

An’ leaves me iron tin’ South by .North. 

[And now of epistles candidatial, which arc of two kinds — namely, 
letters of acceptance, and letters definitive of position. Our republic, on 
the eve of an election, may safely enough be called a republic of letters. 
Epistolary composition becomes then an epidemic, which seizes one candi- 
date after another, not seldom cutting^ ►hori tho thread of political life. It 
has come to such a pass, that, a party dreads It as the attacks of its oppo- 
nents than a letter from its candidate. Lilera scrijda manet, and it- will 
go hard if something bad cannot be made of it.' General Harrison, it is well 
understood, was surrounded, during his candidacy, with 1 1m cordon t a nil air e 
of a vigilance connin' tee. No prisoner in-Spielberg was ever more cau- 
tiously deprived of writing muteiiuls. The soot wu>*er«pcd carefully from 
the cliinme.i -places ; outposts of export rille-shootcrs rendered- it sure d»uth 
for any goose (who cuine clad in feathers) to approach within a certain 
limited distance of North Bend ; am! all domestic lowls about the premises 
were reduced to the condition of Plato’* original man. By these precau- 
tions the General was saved. I'arva compoeere magnh, I remember, tliat, 
when purty-epirit bnce'ran high among my people, Upon- occasion of the 
choice of anew deacon, I, having my preferences, yet not- caring too openly 
to express them, made use of an ' iqoccnt fraud to bring about that result 
which I deemed mdst desirable. My stratagem wus no oilier than tho* 
♦browing, a copy of the Complete Let ter- Writer in the way of the candidate 
whom 1 wished to defeat, lie caught the iuft-dion, and kddressed a short 
itofc to his eonstituoi tf, in which the opposite party detected so many and 

• . r 
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so gnv9 improprieties (he had mo Idled it upon the loiter of- • jonng 
lady accepting a proposal of marriage), that he not only lost his election, 
bat, falling under a suspicion of Sabriliauis’U, nnd 1 know not what (the 
widow Eudive assured me that he was a Paralipoinenon, to her certain 
knowledge), was forced to leave the town. Thus it is that the letter 
killeth* a 

The object which candidates propose to themftelres in writing is to 
convey no meaning at alL And here is a quite unsus^ted pitfall into 
which they successively plunge headlong. For it is precisely in such 
cryptographies that mankind are prone to seek for and find a wonderful 
amount and variety of significance. Ornne ignotum pro mirifico. How do # 
we admire at the antique' world striving to crack those oracular nuts from 
Delphi, Ilummon. and elsewhere, in only one of which ean I so much as 
surmise that any kernel hud ever lodger] j that, namely, wherein Apollo 
confessed that- lie was mortal. Olio Duly m us i«, moreover, related to have 
written six thousand books on the single subject of grammar, a topic 
rendered only more tcnebnfic by the lahours of Iiis successors, and which 
seems still to possess an attract ion for authors in proportion as they can 
make nothing of it. A singular loudatone for theologians, also, is the 
Beast in the Apoeahpxe, whereof, in the-course of my studies, I have noted 
two hundred ami three several interpretations, each lelhiftrul to all the 
rest. Aon nostrum est tantas componrrd Hies, yet I have myself ventured 
upon a two hundred and fourth, which I embodied in a discourse preached 
on occasion of the demise of the late usurper, Napoleon Bonaparte, and 
which quieted, in a large measure, the minds of my people. It is true that 
my views on this important# point were ardently controverted by Mr. 
Blicarjashub Holden, the then preceptor of .our academy, and in other 
particulars a very deserving And sensible young man, though possessing a 
somewhat limited know lml go of the Greek tongue. But liis heresy struck 
down no deep root, and, hu having been lately removed by the liana of 
Providence, I had the suffitfaction of reaffirming my cherished sentiments 
in a sermon preached upon the Lord’s-day immedia'ely succeeding his 
funeral. This might seem like taking an unfair advantage, did I not add 
that he had made provision in his lust will (being celibate) for the publica- 
tion of a posthumous tractate in support of his owft dangerous opinions* 

I know of nothing in our modern times which approaches so nearly to 
the ancient oracle as the letter of a Presidential candidate. Now, among 
the Greeks, the eating of beans was. strictly- foybidden to all sueh at had 
it in mind to consult those expert ampjiibologists, and this same prohibi- 
tion on the part of Pythagoras to his disciples is understood to imply* 
an abstinence from politics, beans having been used as ballots* That 
other explication, $vod videlicit senstts sofibo obtundi existimaret , though 
supported pugnis et calvtbus by many Of the lcarued^aiid not wanting tttr* 
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countenance of Cicero, is confuted by the larger experience of New 
England. Oh the whole, I think it safer to apply here the rile of inter- 
pretation which now generally obtains in regard to antique cosmogonies, 
myths, fables, proverbial expressions, and knotty points generally, which 
is, to find a common-sense meaning, and then select whatever can be 
imagined the moBt opposit^Thcreto. In this way we arrivo at the con- 
clusion, that the Oreeks objected to the questioning of candidates. And 
very properly, I conceive, the chief point be not to discover what 
a person jp that position is, or what ho will do, but whether ho can be 
elected. Vos exemplaria Oraca nocluma versaU manu , versats diurna . 

• But, since an imitation of the Greeks in this particular (the asking of 
questions being one chief privilege of freemen) is hardly to be hoped for, 
and our candidates will answer, whether they are questioned or not, I 
would recommend that these anle-electionary dialogues should be carried 
on by symbols, as were the diplomatic correspondences of the Scythians 
and Macrobii, or confined to the language of signs, liko the famous inter- 
view of Panurge and Goatsno:>e. A candidate might then convey t 
suitable reply to all committees of inquiry by closing one eye, or by pre- 
senting them wiihapliiul of Egyptian darkness, to bo speculated upon 
by their respective constituencies. These answers would be susceptible of 
whatever retrospective construction the exigencies of the political cam- 
paign might seem to demaud, and the candidate could take his position on 
either side of tho fei.-ce with entire consistency. Or, if letters must bo 
written, profitable use might be made of the Dighton rock hieroglyphic or 
the cuneiform script, every fresh decipherer of which is enabled to educe a 
different meaning, whereby a sculptured stdne or two supplies us, and will 
probably continue to supply postcriiy, with a very vast and various body 
of authentic history. Fur even tho briefest epistle in tho ordinary 
chirograpliy is dangerous. There is scarce any style so compressed that 
superfluous words may not be detected in it. A severe critic might curtail 
1 1 vat famous brevity of Cmsur’s by two-thirds, diftvving his pen through tho 
supererogatory rent and vidi. Perhaps, after all, the surest footing of hope 
is to bo found in the rapidly increasing tendency to demand less and less of 
qualification in candidate*.'. Already have statesmanship, experience, and 
tho possession (nay, the profession, even) of principles been rejected as 
superfluous, and may not the patriot reasonably bope that the ability to 
write wm follow? At present there may be death in pof-hooks as w r ell as 
pots, the loop of a letter *nny suffice for a bow-string, and all the dreadful 
heresies of Anti-3lavery may Urk.in a flourish.— U. W.j 
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Ho. VIII. , 

A SECOND LETTER FROM B. SAWIN, ESQ. * 

[In* the following epistle ho] behold Mr. Sawin returning, u miUt 
emeritus, to the bosom of his family. Quantum nmtatus /* Tire good 
Fat her of us all had doubtless intrusted to the keeping of this child of hy 
certain faculties of a constructive kind, lie had put in him a share of 
that vital force, tlio nicest economy of every minute atom of which is 
necessary to the perfect development of Humanity. He lmd given him a 
brain and hcarr, and so had equipped his s^'d with the two strong wings 
of knowledge and love, whrieby it can mount to hang its nest undei* tlia 
* eaves of henven. And this child, so dowered, ho had entrmted to the 
keeping of his vicar, the State. How stands the account of that steward- 
ship ? The State, or Society (c all her by what liable you will), had taken 
no manner of thought of him till slip saw him swept out into the street, 
the pitiful leavings of last night's debauch, with cigar ends, lemon-parings, 
tobacco-quids, slops, vile stenches, and the whole loathsome next-morning 
of the bar-room — an own child of the Almighty God ! I remora ber him 
when he was brought to bo christened, a ruddy, rugged babe ; and now 
there he wallows, reeking, seething— the dead corpse, not of a man, but of 
a soul— a putrefying lump,# horrible for the life that is in it. Comps the 
wind of heaven, that good Samaritan, und parts the hair upon his forehead 
nor is to nice to kiss thosfl parched, cracked lips ; the morning opens upon 
him her eyes full of pitying sunshine, the sky yearns down to him— and 
there he lies fermenting. O sleep ! let me not profane thy holy name by 
calling that stertoroift unconsciousness a slumber. By and by oomea 
along the Slate, God’s vicar. Hoes she say — “ My poor, forlorn foster- 
child! Behold hero a force whiclt I will make dig and plant and build 
for me P” Not so, but — “ Here is a recruit, ready-made to my band, a 
piece of destroying energy lying un profitably idle.” So she claps an 
ugly grey suit on him, jjuts a musket in his grasp, and sends him off, with 
Gubernatorial and other godspeeds to do duty as a destroyer. 

I made one of the crowd at . the last Mechanics' Fair, and, with the 
rest, stood gazing in wouder at a perfect machine, with its soul of fire, its 
boiler-heart that sent the hot blood ^pulsing along thfe iron arteries, audits 
thews of steel. And while I was admiring the adaptation of^ moans to 
cud, the harmoifious involutions of contrivances, and the never-bewildered 
complexity, 1 saw a grimed and greasy fellow, yw imperious engirs’s^ 
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larkfy and drudge, whose pole office was to let. fall at* intervals, a drop or 
two of oil upon a certain joint. Then my soul said within me, See there a 
piece of mcchum-m to which that other you 'marvel at is but as the 
rudo first effort of a child -a force which not merely suffices to set a few 
wheels in motion, but which can send an impulse all thro’^gh the infinite 
future— a contrivance, not for turning pins, or stitching button-holes, but 
for making Hamlets and Lears. And yet this thing of iron shall be housed, 
waited on, gourde* ' t from rust and dust, and it shall be a crime but so much 
as to scratch it with apin ; while the other, with its fire of Qodin it, shall 
be buffet ocf hither and thither, and finally sent carefully a thousand milea 
to be the target for a Mexican cannon-ball. Unthrifty Mother State! My 
heart burned within me for pity and indignation, and I renewed this 
covenant with my own soul— in at Us mansuatus sro, at, is blasjphemii s 
contra Cht is turn, nun ita . — II. W.J 

I BP08E you wonder ware I bo ; I can’t toll, for the soul 0 # me, 
Exacly ware I lie imsclf- — mean in’ by thet the holl o’ mo. 

*Wen I left hum, l.hetl two legs, an* they woru’t bad ones 
neither, 

(The Bcalic&t trick they ever plnyed wuz bringiu* on me hither). 
Now one on ’cm’s I dunno ware ; — they thought I wu 2 adyin', 
An’ sawed it off because' they said ’twnz kin’ o’ mortifyin’; 
I’m willin’ to believe it wuz, an’ yit I don’t see, nuther, 

Wy one should take to feelin’ cheap a*miim it sooner ’u t’other, 
Sencc both wmz equilly to blame; but filings isez they be; 

It took on so they took it off, au’ thet *s enough forme: 
There's one good thing, though, to be said about my wooden 
new’ one — 

The liquor can’t git into it ez’t used to in the true one; 

So it saves drink ; an’ then, Y "sides, a feller could n’t beg 

A gretter blisnin’ then to hev one oilers sober peg; 

It ’s true a chap’s in want o' two for follrrm' a drum, 

But all the march I’m up-To now is jest to Kingdom Come. 

*• 

I’ve lost one eye, but thet s if loss it’s easy to supply 
Out o’^the glory thet I’ve gut, fer thet is all my eye* 

Anyone is big enough, I gu^ss, Ijy diligently usin’ it, 

Vo *ee all 1 shall* e»*er git by way o’ pay for losin’ it ; 
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OiTee^s, I nolioe, who git paid fcrall our thumps an* kickins, 

I)u wul hy kcepm* single eves nrtcr the frtle^t pickins; 

So, ez the eye's put iairly out, I’ll lam to go without it. 

An* net allow mysvlf to be no grot put out about it. 

Now, le’ me see, ihct is n't all ; I uacd,*fore leavin' Jaalam, 

To count things on my finger-ccnds, but sutthin’ seems to 
nil ’em : 

Ware ’s my left baud ? O, darn it, yes, I recollect wttt’s come 
on 't ; * 

I haint no left arm but my right, an’ tbet ’0 gut jest a thumb 
on 't; 

It aiut so hemly cz it wuz to cal'lutc a sum on’t. 

I've lied some ribs broke — six (I b’licvo) — I haint kep^no 
account on ’em ; 

Wen pensions git to be tho talk, I’ll settle the amount on em. 

An' now I'm speaking about ribs, it kin’ o’ brings to mind 

One thet I could n’t never break — the one I let** behind; 

Ef you should see her, jest clear out the spout o’ your inven- 
tion, 

An’ pour the longest sweetninj in about an annoonl pension, 

An* kin’ o’ hint (in case, you know, the critter should refuse 
to be • 

Consoled) T aint so ’ypenaive now to keep cz wut I used to be ; 

There ’a one arm less ditLo one eye, an’ then the leg tbet 's 
wooden 

Can be took oif an’ sot away wenever tlier’ ’s a puddin v « 


I spose you , think I*’m comiu* back ez oppcrluntez thunder, 
With shiploads o’ gold images an’ varus sorts* o’ plunder; 
Wal, ’fore I vullinteered, I thought this country wuza sort & 
Canaan, a reg’lar Promised L*and flowin’ with rum an* water. 
Ware propaty growed up like time, without no cultivation. 
An’ gold wuz dug i z taters^be among our , Yankee natJftn, » 
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Ware nateral advantages were puflicly amazin', 

Ware every rock there wuz about with precious t>?ims wuz 
blazin’, ' 

Ware mill-sites filled the country up ez thick ez yon could 
cram 'em, * 

An' desput rivers run about nbeggin’ folks to dam 'em ; 

Then there were* meet inho uses, tu, chockful o' gold an' silver 
Thet yoil* could take, an* no one could n't hand ye in no 
r- bill fer; — 

Thet 's wut J thought aforo I went, thet 's wut them fellers 
told us 

Thet stayed to hum an’ speechified an' to tho buzzards 
sold us ; 

I thought thet gold mines could bo gut cheaper than china * 
asters, 

An* see mjself acomin’ back like sixty Jacob Astors ; 

But sech iders soon melted down an’ did n't leave a grease-spot; 

I vow my boll Bhccr o’ tho spiles would n’t come nigh a V 
spot ; 

Although, most any wares wo ’ve ben, you need n't break 
no locks, ,f 

Nor run no kin' o’ risks, to fill you pocket full 'o rocks. 

I guess I mentioned in my last some o’ the nateral feeturs 
O’ this all- tiered buggy hole in th’ way o’ awfle creeturs, 

But I fergufc to name (new things to speak* on so abounded) 
How one day you 'll mot-1, die u o* thust, an’ ’fore the next 
git drown fled. 

The clymit seems to me jest like a teapot made o' pewter 
Our Prudence bed, thet would n’t poty (all 1 she could du) 
to suit her; 

Fust place the leaves 'ould choke the spout, so 's not a drop 
< 'ould dreen out, 

Then Prude 'ould tip an' tip an’ tip, till the boll kit bust 
*** eh an out, f 
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The kivcr-hingc-pin bein’ lost, tea-leaves an* te.a an* kiver 
’ould all como dawn Zcrsivosh ! oz though tho dam broke in 
a river. [weather, 

Jest so ’t is hero ; holl months thcr<j aint a day o’ rainy 
An* jest ez tli* ollicers ’ould bo alayin' heads togetlier 
Ez t’ how they’d mix their drink at such a military deepot, — 
'T ’ould pour ez though the lid wuz off the everlastin' icapat. 
Tho cons’quenco is, thet I shall take, wen I’m allowed to* 
leave here, 

One piece o* propaty along, — an’ thet ’s the shakin* fever $ 

It ’s reggilar employment, though, an’ thet aint thought to 
harm one, * * 

3Jor ’t aint so tiresome ez it wuz with t’ other leg an’ arm on ; 
An’ it 's a consolation, tu, although it doesn’t pay, 

To hev it said you ’re some gret shakes in any kin’ o’ way. 

’T wora’t very long, 1 tell ye wut, I thought o’ fortin- 
makin’, — 

One day a reg’lar Bhiver-de-freeze, an’ next ez good ez 
bakin’, — 

■ 

Ono day abrilin’ in the snad, then smoth’rin’ in tho mashes, — 
G-it up all sound, be put to bed a mess o’ hacks an* smashes,— 
But then, thinks I, at any rate there’s glory to bo lied, — 

Thet ’a an investment, arter all, thet may n*t turn out so bad ; 
But somehow, wen We ’d fit an' licked, I oilers found the 
thanks 

Gut kin' o* lodged afore they come ez low down ez the ranks ; 
l'he Gin’rals gut the biggest sheer, tho •Cunnlea next, an' 
so on, — ^ # 

We never got a blasted mite o' glory c/. I know on ; 

An' sposo we bed, I wonder how you 're *goin’ to contrive its 
Division so 's to give a piece to twenty thousand privits ; 

£f you should multiply by ten the portion o' the brav'st ofte, 
fou would n't get more 'n half enough to^speak of oa t* 
grave-stun ; <y 
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We git the licks, — we ’re jest tbe grist thet f s put into 
War’s hoppers ; , 

Leftenants is the lowest grade thet helps pick up the coppers. 
It may suit folks thet go agin a body with a soul in *t, 

An * aint contented \\ Tth a hide without a bagnet hole in 't ; 
T3ut glory is inkin’ o' thing I shan’t pursue no furder, 

Cob tljct *s the olFcer’s parquisito, — youru '& on’y jest the 
murder. 


Wal, arter I gin glory up, thinks I at least there’s ono 
Thing in the bill we aint bed jit, and thet’s the globious fun ; 
Kf once w r e git to Mexico, wc fairly may presume wo 
All day an’ night shall revel in the halls o’ Montezumy. 

I ’ll tell ye wut my revels wuz, an’ see how you would 
like ’em; 

We never gut inside the hall : the nighest ever I come 
Wuz stan’in sentry in the sun (an’, fact, it seemed a cent’ry) 
A ketchin' smells o’ biled an’ roast thet come out thru the 
entry, 

An’ bearin' cz I sweltered thru my* passes an* repasses, 

A rat-tat-too o' knives an’ forks, a clinkty-clink o’ glasses • 

I can’t tell off the bill o’ fare the Gin’rals hed inside; 

All I know is, thet out o’ doors a pair o’ soles wuz fried, 

An' not a hundred miles away from ware this child wuz 
posted, 

A Massachusetts cif izen w jz baked an’ biled an’ roasted ; . 
The on'y thing like rcvellin' thet ever come to me • 

Wuz bein’ routed out o’ sleep by thet ddhied rovelee. 

They say the quarrel 's settled now ; fer my part I Ve some 
d doubt on % 

l T v *ll take more fish-skin than folk think to take the rUo 
•; clean ouf. 6n ’t j 
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At any rale, I 'm so used up I can't do no more fighting 
The only chance that ’s left to me is politics or writin*; 

Now, cz the people's §ut to hev a milingtary man, 

An’ I aint nothin' else jest now, I've hit upon a plan ; 

The can’idatin’ line, you know, 'ould 0 jit me to a T, 

An 1 cf I lose, 't wunt hurt my ears to lodge another flea ; 

So I'll set up ez can’idato fer any kin* o’ office? 

(I mean fer any thet includes good oasy-cheers an* soffies ; 

Fer ez to runnin’ fer a place ware work's the time o’ day, 

You know thet 'a wut I never did, — except the other way;) 

Ef it 's the Presidential cheer fer which I'd better run, 

Wut two legs any wares about could keep up with my one ? 
There, aint no kin’ o' quality in can'idates, it's said, 

*So useful ez a wooden leg, — exempt a wooden head ; 

There 's nothin' aint so poppylar — wy, it 'tf a parfect sin 
To think wut Mexico hez paid for Santy Anny’s pin ; 

Then I liaint got no principles, an’, scnco I wuz knee-high, 

I never did have any gret, ez you can testify ; 

I'm a decided peace-man, tu, an' go agin the war,— 

Fer now the holl on ’t ’s gone an' past, wut is there to go for? 
Ef, wilo you'ro 'lectione?rin* round, some curus chaps should 
beg 

To know my views o' state affairs, jest answer woobex leg ! 
Ef they aint settisfied with thet, an* kin’ o' pry an’ doubt 
An* ax fer sutthin' deffynit, jest say oxe eye tut out ! 

Thet kin* o’talk I guess you '11 find 'll answer to a charm, 

An' wen you 're druv tu nigli the wall, holl up my missin' arm ; 
Ef they should nose round fer a pledge, put on a vartoous look 
An* tell 'm thetlt percieely wut I never gin nor — took I 


Then you can call me u Timbertoos,”— thet's wut the people' 
likes ; « 

Sutthin combinin’ morril truth with phrases seeh es strides; 4 
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Some say the peoplo ’s fond o’ this, or thet, orwut you please,— 
I tell ye wut the people want is jest correct idees ; 

“ Old Timbertocs,” you see, *s a creed it *s safe to be quite 
bold on, 

There' s nothin' in 't Inc other side can any ways git hold on ; 

It ’s a good tangible idee, a sutthin' to embody 

Thct valooablo class o’ men who look thru brandy-toddy; 

It gives a Party Platform, tu, jest level with the mind 
‘ Of all right-thinkin’, honest folks thet mean to go it blind; 
Then there air other good hooraws to dror on ez you need 'em’ 
Sech c ( z the one-eyed Slaktetieu the bloody Biudopbedum ; 
Them 's wut takes hold o' folks thet think, cz well ez o’ the 
masses, 

An' makes you sartin o’ the aid o’ good men of all classes. 
There 's ono thing I 'm in doubt about; in order to bo 
Prcsidunt, 

It’s absolutely ne’ssary to be a Southern residunt ; 

The Constitution settles tliot, an’ also thet a feller 

Must own a nigger o’ some sort, jet black, or brown, or yeller. 

Now I liaint no objections agin particklar climes, 

Nor agin ownin’ anythin' (except the* truth sometimes), 

But, ez I haint no capital, up there among ye, may be, 

You might raise funds enough fer me to buy a low-priced 
baby, 

An’ then, to suit the No ’them folks, who feel obleeged to say 
They hate an cuss tho very thing they vote for every day, 

Say you ’r assured I f go full butt fer Libbaty’s diffusion 
An’ made the purchis on’y jest to spite the Institootion ; — 

But, golly ! there ’s the currier’s bass upon the pavemont 
pawin' ! 

I’ll be more 'xplicit in my next. 

i 

Yourn, 

TBIRDOF11EDT7JI SAWDT. 
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[Wo have now a tolerably fair chance of estimating how the balance- 
sheet stands between our returned volunteer and glory. Supposing tin 
entries to be set down on ‘both sides of the account in fractional parts of 
one hundred, wo shall arrivo at something like tho following result 


Cr. B. Sawin, Esq., in account with ^Blank) Gxoby. JDr. 


By loss of one leg . . . 20 

„ ' do. one arm . . .15 

» do. four fingers . • 5 

„ do. oncoye . . .10 

w .the breaking of six ribs . 6 
„ having served under Colonel 
CuBliing one month , 44 


To one G75th three ehcors in 
Faneuil HSfll . • .30 

i, do. do. • on 
occasion of presentation of 
sword to Colonel Wright a? 
„ one suit of grey clothes (in- 
geniously unbecoming) . 15 
„ musical entertainments 
* (drum and fife Bix months)*- 4 5 
„ one dinner after return » 1 
t , „ chance of pension . • 1 

,, privilegs of drawing long- 
bow during rest of natural 
life . . . . 23 


E.E. 


100 


100 


It would appear that Mr.sSawin found the actual feast curiously the 
reverse of the bill of faro advertised iu Fancuil Ball and other places. Bis 
primary object seems to have been the making of hi3 fortune. Quarenda 
pectinia primum, virius pout nummos, lie hoisted^ sail for Eldonulo, and 
shipwrecked on Point Tribulation. Quid nun mortal ia pi v torn coyis , auri 
sacra fames? The speculation has sometimes crossed my mind, iu that 
dreary interval of drought which intervenes between quarterly stipendiary 
Bhowors, that Providence, by tho creation of a money- tree, might have 
simplified wonderfully the sometimes perplexing problem of human life. 
We read of bread-trees, the butter for which lied ready- churned in Irish 
bogs. Milk- trees wo are assured of in &ourli America, and stout Sir John 
Hawkins testifies to water-trees >p the Canaries. Boot-trees bear abun- 
dantly in Lynn and elsewhere ; and I have seen, in the entries of tho 
wealthy, hat-troes with a fair show of fruit. A family -treo I once culti- 
vated myself, and found therefrom but a scanty yield, and that quite taste-* 
less and innutritious. Of trees bearing men we aro not without examples ; 
as those in the park of Louis the Eloyentlyrf France. Who has forgotten, 
moreover, that olive-tree, growing in the Athenian’s Wk-garden, with its " 



82 


TUB BIGLOW PATEliS. 


sfr.tngo uxorious crop, for the general propagation of which, as of a new 
aiul precious variety, tlie philosopher Diogenes, hitherto uninterested in 
arboriculture, was so zealous ? In tlie sylva of our own Southern Htates, the 
females of my family have called my attention to the china-tree. Not to 
multiply examples, I will barely add to my list tho birch-trce, in tho smaller 
branohes of which has been implanted so miraculous a virtue for commu- 
nicating the Lalip and Greek languages, and which may well, therefore 
he classed among tnc trees producing necessaries of life — venerdbile donum 
fatalis virtjco . Tlmb money-trees existed in the golden age there want not 
prevalent reasons for our believing. For does not the old proverb, when[it 
asserts that money does not grow on every bush, imply a fortiori that there 
were certain bushes which did produce it ? Again, thcro is another ancient 
saw to tho effect that money is tlie root of all evil. From which two 
adages if may be safe* to infer that tho aforesaid species of tree first degc- 
uefated into a shrub, then absconded underground, and finally, in our iron 
age, vanished altogether. In favourable exposures it may bo conjectured 
that a specimen or two survived to, a great age, as in tho garden of the 
Ilespcrides ; and, indeed, what- else could that, tree in tho Sixth JEncid 
have been, with a hruncji whereof tho Trojan hero procured admission to a 
territory, for the entering of which money is a surer passport than to a cer- 
tain other more profitable (too) foreign kingdom ? Whether theso 
speculations of miuo have any force in them, or whether they will not 
rather, by moat readers, bo deemed impertinent to the matter in hand, is a 
question which I leuvo to tlie determination of an indulgent posterity. 
That thcro were, in more primilivo und^ happier times, shops where 
money was sold, and that, too, on credit, and at a bargain, I take to bo 
matter of demonstration. For what but a dealer in this article was that 
Alio 1 us who supplied Ulysses with motive power for his fleet in Dags? 
Wliat that Ericus, Iviu'g of Sweden, who is said to have kept the winds in 
his eap ? What, in moro recent times, those Lo;oland Nomas who traded 
in favourable breezes ? All which will appear tho moro clearly when wo 
consider that, even to this day, raising the wind is proverbial for raising 
money, uud that brokers and ba* ks were invented by the Venetians at a 
later period. , 

And now for the improvement of this digression. I find a parallel to 
Mr. Saw in’s fortune in an adventure of my own. For, shortly after I had 
first broached to myself the before-stated, natural-historical, and archaeologi- 
cal theories, us I was passing, heeo negotia penitu s mccum reoolvens , through 
one of the obscure suburbs of ou* New England metropolis, my eye w;is 
attracted by these words upon a sign-board, — Cheap Cash-Stobe. Here 
Was at once the confirmation of my speculations, and (he substaneo of my 
bupc&r Here lingered the fragfueut bf a happier post, or stretched out tlie 
tint, tremulous o^anic filament of a wore fortunate future. Thus glowed 
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the distant Mexico to the eyes of Sawin, as ho locked through the dirty 
pane of the recruiting -office window, or speculated from the summit of that 
mirage-Fisgali which tlioCmps of the bottle are so cunning in raising up. 
Already had my Alnuschur-fancy (even during that first liulf-bclioving 
glance) expended in various useful directions the funds to be obtained by 
pledging the manuscript of a proposed volume *>f discourses. Already did 
a clock ornament the tower of the Jalaam meeting-house, a gift appropri- 
ately, but modestly, oomwemorated in tlio parish and £*rn records, both, 
for now many years, kept by myself. Already had my son Seneca com- 
pleted his course at the University. Whether, for the momefft, we may 
not be considered os actually lording it over those Baratarias with tho vii^t 
royalty of which Ilope invests us, and whether we are ever so warmly 
housed as in our Spanish castles, would aflord matter of argument. Enough 
that 1 found that Bign-board to be no other than a bait to the trap of a de- 
cayed grocer. Nevertheless, I bought a pound of dates (getting short 
weight by reason of immenso flights of harpy flies who pursued and lighted 
* upon their prey even in the very scales), which jrorchasol made, not only 
with an eye to tho little ones at lioirfe, but also as a figurative reproof of 
that too frequent habit of my mind, which, forgetting the due order of 
chronology, will often persuade mo that tho happy sceptre of Satan is 
stretched over this Astrren-forsakcn nineteenth century. 

Having glanced at the ledger of Glory under the title Sawin , 2?., let us 
extend our investigations, and diecover if (hat instructive volume does not 
contain some charges more personally interesting to ourselves. I think wo 
should be more economical of our reqpurces, did wo thoroughly appreciate 
the fact, that, whenover Brttlicr Jonathan seems to be thrusting liis hand 
into his own pocket, ho is, in fact, picking ours. I confess that tho late 
muck which the country has been running lias materially changed my views 
as to the best method of raising rovenuc. If by^means of direct taxation, 
the bills for every extraordinary outlay were brought under our immediate 
eye, so that, like thrifty housekeepers, we could seo where, and how fast 
the money was going, we should bo less likely to commit extravagances. 
At present, these things are managed in such a hugger-mugger way, that 
wo know not wluit wo pay for ; tho poor mar is charged as much as the 
rich); and, whilo wo ore saving and scrimping at the spigot, the govern- 
ment is drawing 'off at tjie bung. If we could know that a part of the 
money we expend for tea and coffee goes to buy powder and balls, and 
that it is Mexican blood which makes the ,clothes on our backs more 
^ costly, it .would set some of us atliinkyig. During the present fall, I have 
often pictured to myself a gdverameat official entering my study and hand* 
ing me the following bill : — 
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Washington, Sept. 30, 1848, 
Bet. Home® Wilbue to duclc jgvtmttrl, Hr. 

To his share of work done in Mexico on partnership account, 
sundry jobs as below. 

„ killing, maiming, and wounding about 5000 Mexicans . • $2 00 

,, slaughtering one woman^urrying water to wounded • • .10 

„ extra work on two different Sabbaths (one bombardment and 
one assault) whereby the Mexicans were prevented 
from defiling themselves with the idolatries of high 

mi£s 3.50 

throwing an especially fortunate and Protestant bombshell 
into the cathedral at Vera Cruz, whereby several female 
Papists were slain at the altar . . . . ; .50 

,, his proportion of cash paid for conquered territory . * 1.75 


„ ' do. do. for conquering do. . . 1.50 

„ manuring do. with now superior compost called “ American 

Citizen” • . . .50 

„ extending the area of freedom avd Protestantism • . » .01 

>9 glory . 01 


Immediate payment is requested. $9.87 

N.B. — Thankful for former favours, U.S. requests a continuance of 
patronage. OrderB executed with neatness and despatch. Terms as low 
as those of any other contractor for the same kind and style of work. 

I can fancy the official answering my look of horror with, “ Yes, eir, it 
looks like a high charge, sir ; but in these davs slaughtering is slaughter- 
ing.” Yerily, I would that every one understood that it was 5 for it goes 
about obtaining money under the false pretence of being glory. Forme, 
I have an imagination which plays me uncomfortable tricks. It happens 
to me sometimes to seo a slaughterer on liis way homo from his day’s work, 
and forthwith my imagination puts a cockcd-hat upon liis head and epau- 
lettes upon his shoulders, and sets him up as a candidate for the Presi- 
dency. So, also, on a recent public occasion, as the place assigned to 
the ** Reverend Clergy” is just bclu d that of ** Officers of the Army and 
Navy” in processions, it \yn's my fortune to bo seated at the dinner-table 
over against one of those respectable persons. He was arrayed as (out of 
his own profession) only kings, court-officers, and footmen are in Europe, 
and Indians in Amcrioo. Now what docs my over-officious imagination 
but set to work upon him, strip him of his gay livery, and presont him to 
me coatless, his trowsers thrust into* the tops of a pair of boots thick with *• 
clotted blood, and a basket on bis arm, out of which lolled a goro-smeared 
axe, thereby destroying my relish for the temporal mercies upon the board 

jtefqr® ? — H. W.] '• 

1 *• « 



TUG BIGLOW FAPEE8. 


85 


No IX. 

A THIRD LETTER FROM ft SAWIN, Es«j. 

[Upon the following letter slender comment will bg, Heedful. In what 
river Selemnus has Mr. Sawin bathed, that he has become so swift!/ ob- 
livious of liis former loves P From an ardent, and (as befifs a soldier) 
confident wooer of that coy bride, tlio popular fiivor, wo see him subside? 
of a sudden into the (I trust not jilted) Cineinnatus, returning to his plough 
with a goodly sized branch of willow in his hand; figuratively returning, how- 
ever, to a figurative plough, and from no profound affection for that honoured 
implement of husbandry, (for which, indocjl, Mr. Sawin never displayed 
any decided predilection,) but in order to bo gracefully summoned tlicr®- 
n from to more congenial labors. It would seem jliat tlio character of the 
ancient Dictator had become part of tlio recognised stock of our modern 
political comedy, though, as our term of oillco extends to a quadrennial 
length, tlio parallel is not so minutely exact as could bo desired. It is 
sufficiently so, however, for purposes of sccuic representation. An humblo 
cottage (if built of logs the better) forms the Arcadian background of the 
stage. This rustic paradise is labelled Ashland, Jaalam, North Bend, 
Marshfield, Kinderliook, or Baton Kouge, as occasion demands. Before the 
door stands a something with one handle (the other painted in proper per- 
spective), whieli represents in* happy ideal vuguencss, the plough. To this the 
defeated candidate rushes with delirious joy, welcomed as a father by appro- 
priate groups of happy luborers, or from it the successful one is torn witli diffi- 
culty sustained alone by a noble sense of public dqjy. Only I have observed, 
that, if the scono be laid at Baton ltougc or Ashland, the laboreis aro kept 
carefully in the background, and arc heard to shout from behind tlie scenes 
*n a singular tone resembling ululntion, und accompanied by a sound not 
unlik e vigorous clapping. This, however, may be artistically in keeping 
with the habits of the rustic population of those localities. Tlio precise 
connection between agricultural pursuits and sfetesmanship I have not 
been able, after diligent inquiry, to discover. But, that my investigations 
may not be barren of all fruit, I will mention one curious statistical fact, 
which I consider thoroughly established, namely, that no real farmer ever 
attains practically beyond a seat in General Court, however theoretically 
qualified for more exalted station. * • 

It is probable that some other prospect has been opened to Mi? Sawin, 

and that he has not nmdo this greafc sacrifice without some definite uuder- 

. , ^ 
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standing in regard to a seat in tho cabinet or a foreign mission. It may be 
supposed that we of Jaalam were not untouched by a feeling of villatic pride 
in beholding our townsman occupying so large a space in tho public eye. 
And to me, deeply revolving the qualifications necessary to a candidate in 
these frugal times, those of Mr. S. seemed peculiarly adapted to a successful 
campaign. The loss of a leg, arm, an eye, and four fingers, reduced him so 
nearly to tho condition of a vox et preeterea nihil, that 1 could think of 
nothing but the lt«s of his head by which his chance could have been 
bettered. But- since he has chosen to balk our suffrages, we must content 
ourselves with what we can get, remembering lactucae non esse dandas , 
c fain cam dui snfficiant,—J£, WJ 


I spose you recollect thet I explained my gennle views 
In t!h© last billet thet I writ, 'way down frum Vecry Cruze, 
Jest arter I'd a kind o’ ben spontanously sot up 
To ruu unanimously fer the Presidential cup ; 

O’ course it worn't no wish o' mine, 'fc wuz ferflely distressing 
But poppiler enthusiasm gut so almighty pressin' 

Thet, though like sixty all along I fumed an' fussed an’ sorrered, 
There didn’t seem no ways to stop their hringin* on me forrerd : 
Fact is, they ridged the matter so, I couldn’t help admittin* 
The Father o' his Country’s shoes no fi eet but mine ’ould fit in, 
Besides the savin’ o’ the soles fer ages to succeed, 

Seein’ thet with one wannut foot, a pair ’d be more ’n I need ; 
An’ f tell ye wut, tliem shoes '11 want a thund’rin* sight o’ 
patching * 

Ef this ere fashion is to last wo’ve gut into o’ hatchin’ 

A pair o’ second Washingtc .s fer every new election, — 
Though, fur ez number one 's consamcd, I don't moke no 
objection. # 

» 

I wuz agoin* on to say thet wen at fust I saw 
The masses would stick to ’t I wuz the Country's father-'n-law 
(Th«? would ha* bed it Father, but I told 'em*’t wouldn't du, 
Coz lliet wuz suithin’ of a sort they couldn’t split in tu. 
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An 9 Washington hed hed the thing laid fairly to his door, 

Nor dars n 9 t say 9 t wjorn’t his’n, much ez sixty year afore,) 
But *t aint no matter ez to thct ; wen I was nomernatcd, 

’T worn’t natur but wut I should feel consid’able elated, 

An* wile the hooraw o’ the thing wuz land o’ noo an’ fresh 
I thought our ticket would ha’ caird the country with a resh. 
Sence I’ve come hum, though, an’ looked round, I think I seem 
to find 9 

Strong argimunts ez thick ez fleas to make me change my mintf ; 
It’s clear to any one whose brain ain’t fur gone in a phthisis, 
Thet hail Columby’s happy land is goin’ thru a crisis,^ 

An’ ’t wouldn’t noways du to hcv the people’s mind districted 

• By bein’ all to once by sev’ral pop’lar names atfcackted ; [jaw, 
’T would save holl haycartloadsV fuss ah’ three four months o’ 
Ef some illustrious paytriot should back out an’ withdraw ; 

So, ez I aint a crooked stick, jest like — like old (I swow, 

I dunno ez I know his name) — I’ll go back to my plough. 

Now, 9 t aint no mor ’n is proper *n’ right in secli a sitooation 
To hint the course you think ’ll be the savin* o’ the nation ; 
To funk right out o’ p’Jit’cal strife aint thought to be the thing, 
Without you deacon off the toon you want your folks should 
sing; 

So I edvise the noomrous friends thet’ski one boat with me 
To jest up killock, jam right down their helium hard a lec, 
Haul the sheets taut, an’, laying but upon th Suthun tack, 
Make fer the safest port they can, which, I think, is Ole Zack. 

Next thing you’ll want to know, I spose, wut argimunts I seem 
To see thet makes nie think this ere ’ll be the strongest team ; 
Fust place, I’ve ben consid’ble round in bar-rooms an’ saloons 

• Agethrin* public sentiment, ’memgst Demmercrats and Coons, 
An’ ’t aint ve’y offen thet I meet a chap but wut goes jp 

Fer Bough aiT Beady, fair gn’ square, hufs, taller, horns, an 
skin ; 
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I don’t deny but wufc, fer one, ez fur ez I could see^ 

I didn’t like at fust the Pkeladclphy nompmee ; 

I could lia’ pinted to a man thct wuz, I guess, a peg 
Higher than him, — a soger, tu, an* with a wooden leg ; 

But every day with mofb an’ more o’ Taylor zeal I’m burning 
Seeiu’ wich way the tide that sets to office is aturnin’ ; 

Wy into Boilers’s wc notched the votes down on three sticks,— 
’T wuz Bfrdofredum one , Cass aught , an’ Taylor twenty-six, 

A a\ bein’ the on’y canderdate thet wuz upon thu ground, 
They said ’t wuz no more ’n right thet I should pay tho drinks 
all round: 

Ef I ’d expected such a trick, I wouldn’t ha’ cut my foot 
By goin’ an votin’ for myself like a consumed coot ; 

It didn’t make no diiPrence, though ; I wish I may be cust, 
Ef Boilers wuzn’t slim enough to say ho wouldn’t trust ! 

Another pint thet influences tho minds o’ sober jedges 
Is thet the Gin’ral hez n't gut tied hand an’ foot with pledges ; 
He hez n’t told ye wut he is, an’ so there aint no knowin’ 

But wut ho may turn out to be the best there is agoin’ ; 

This, at the on’y spot thet pinched, the n shoo directly eases, 

Coz every one is free to ’xpcct precisely* wut he pleases : 

T want free-trade; you don’t; the Gin’ral is n’t bound to 
neither ; — , 

I vote my way ; you, youm ; an’ both air soc ted to a T 
there. 

Ole Bough nu’ Beady, tu, ’s a Wig, but without bein’ ultry 
(He’s like a holsomo hayinday, thet’s warm, but is n’t 
sultry) ; 

He’s jest wut I should call myself, a kin’ o’ scratch , ez’t ware, 
Thet aint exacly all a wig nor wholly your own hair ; 

I’Ve ben a Wig three weeks myself, jest o’ this mod’rate sort, 
An’ don’t find them an* Demmercrats so different ez I 
'tho'ughf ; 


«■ «i 
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They both act pooty much alike, an’ push, an* scrougo, an’ 
cus; 

Ihcy’ro like two pickpockets in league for Uncle Samwell’s 
pus; 

Each takes a side, an* then they squeeze the old man in 
between ’em, 

p 

Turn all his pockets wrong side out an’ quick ez lightrin’ 
clean ’em; ** 

To nary one on ’em I’d trust a secon’-liandcd rail, ~ 

No furdcr off ’an I could sling a bullock by the tail. 

Webster sot matters right in thet air Mashfiel’ speech o’ 
liis’n ; — 

1 V 

» “Taylor,” sez he, “ain’t nary ways the ono that I'd a 
chizzcn, • * 

3STor lie aint fittin’ fer the place, an’ liko ez not he aint 
No more ’n a tough ole hullethcad, an’ no gret of a saint; 

But then,” sez he, " ohsarvo my pint, hez jest ez good to 
vote ler 

Ez though the greasin’ on him worn’t a thing to hire Choate 
fer ; # 

Aint it ez easy done to drop a ballot in a box 

Fer one ez ’t fer t’ oilier, fer the bulldog ez the fox P” 

It takes a mind like Danncl’s, fact, ez big cz all ou’ doors. 

To find out tbet it looks like rain artcr it fairly pours ; 

I ’greo with him, it aint so dreffle troublesome to vote 
Fer Taylor arter all, — it’s jest to go an* change your coat ; 
When he 's onco greased, you ’ll swatter him an’ never know 
on ’t, source, 

Unless he scratched goin’ down, with them air Oin’ral’s 
spurs. t 

■I ’vc ben a votin’ Dcmmercrat, •ez reg’lar ez a clock, 

But don’t find goin’ Taylor gives mynnrves no gret *f ajshocf ; 
Truth is, the Cutest leadin’ Wigs^ever senco fust they found 
Wich side the bread gut buttered on, hev hep 9 a e^gir/roltnd^ 



90 


•t;iE BIOLOW PArKRS. 


They kin’ o v elipfc the planks frum out t)i v ole platform one 
by one 

An* made it gradooally noo, 'fore folks know’d wut wuz done, 
Till, fur ’z I know, there ain’t on inch thet I could lay iny 
han’ on, * 

Gut I, or any Demmcrcrat, feels comf table to stan’ on, 

An* ole Wig doctrines act’lly look, their occ’pants bein’ gone, 
Lonesome- ez staddles on a mash without no hayricks on. 
Impose it ’s time now I should give my thoughts upon tho 
plan, 

Thet chipped the shell at Buffalo, o’ settin* up ole Van. 

I used to vote fer Martin, but, I swan, I ’m clean disgusted,— 
He aint the man thet I can say is httin’ to be trusted ; 

He ain’t half antislav’>y ’nougb, nor I ain’t sure, ez some be, 
He ’d go in fer aboluhin’ the Dccstrick o’ Columby ; 

An’, now I come to recollect, it kin’ o’ males mo sick ’z 
A horse, to think o* wut he wuz in eighteen thirty -six. 

An’ then, another thing ; — I guess, though mebby I am 
wrong, 

This Buff’lo plaster aint agoin* to dror almighty strong ; 

Some folks, I know, hev gut tli* idee t'uet No’thun dough ’ll 
rise, 

Though, 'fore I see it riz an* baked, I wouldn’t trust my 
eyes ; 

*T will take more emptins, a long clalk, than this noo party’s 
gut, 

To give sech heavy cakes ez tnem a start, I tell ye wut. 

But even if they caird the day, there would n’t be no 
endurin’ ' 

To stand upon a platform with sech critters ez Van Buren ; — 
An’ his son John, tu, I can’t think how thet air chap should 
dare 

To speak ez he doos ; wy, they say he used to cuss an* 
^ 4 r r 
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I spose he never read the hymn thefc tells how down tho 
stairs 

A feller with long fogs wuz throwed that ‘would n’t say hir 
prayers. 

This brings me to another pint : the leaders o' the party 
Aint jest sech men ez I can act along with lrce an’ hearty 5 
They aint not quite respectable, an* wen a feller’s itiorrils 
Don’t too the straightest kin* o’ mark, wy, him and mo jeat 
quarrils. 

I went to a free soil meetin* once, an* wut d’ ye think I see ? 

A feller wuz aspoutin’ there that ret'lly cone to me, 

About two year ago last spring as nigh ez I can jedge, 

An’ axed me ef I didn’t want to sign the Temprunce pledge ! 
He ’s one o’ them thet goes about an’ sez you hed n’t 
ough’ to 

Drink nothin’, mornin’, noon, or night, stronger 'an Taunton 
water. 

There’s one rule I’ve ben guided by, in settlin’ how to voto 
oilers, — ” 

I take the side thet is n't took by them consarned teetotallers. 

r 

Ez fer the niggers, I 've been South, an’ thet hez changed 
my mind ; 

A lazier, more ungrateful set you could n't nowera find. 

You know I mentioned in my last thet I should buy a nigger, 
Ef I could make a purchase at a pooty mod'rate figger ; 

So, cz there’s nothin’ in the world I’m londer of 'an gunnin', 

I closed a bargin finally to take a feller runnin’. 

I shou’dered queen’s-arm an’ stumppd out, and wen I come t" 
th* swamp, , 

*T worn’t very long afore I gtit upon tho nest o’ Pomp ; 

I come acrost a kin’ o’ hut, an’, playiu’ round the door, 

Some little woolly-headed cubs, ez many pi* orbaoae.^ 
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At fust I thought o’ firin’, but think twice is safest oilers ; 
There aint, thinks I, not one on em’ but’s wuth his twenty 
dollars, 

Or would bo, ef I hed ? em back into a Christian land— 

How temptin’ all on ’enf would look upon an auction-stand! 
(Not but wut I hate slavery in th’ abstract, stem to stam — 

I leave it ware our fathers did, a privit State consarn.) 

Soon’z they see me, they yelled an* run, but Pomp wuz out 
almoin’ 

A leetle patch o’ corn he bed, or else there aint no knowin’ 
lie would, n’t ha* took a pop at me ; but I hed gut the start, 
An’ wen ho looked, I vow he groaned cz though he’d broke his 
heart ; 

He done it like a wite man, tu, cz nat’ral ez a pictur, 

The imp’dunt, pis’noiis hypocrite ! wus ’an a boy constrictur. 

Tou can’t gum me, I tell ye now, an’ so you need n’t try, 

I ’xpect my eye-teeth every mail, so jest shot up,” sez I. 

“ Don’t go to actin’ ugly now, or else I’ll jest lot strip, 

You’d best draw kindly, secin’ ’z how I’ve gut ye on the hip ; 
llesidcs you darned ole fool, it amt no grot of a disaster 
To be benev’lently druv back to a contented master. 

Ware you hed Christian privTcdgcs you don’t seem quite 
aware of, , 

Or you’d ha* nover run away from bein’ well took care of : 

Ez fer kin’ treatment, wy, ho wuz so fond on ye, he said 
He'd give a fifty spot* right out, to git ye, ’live or dead ; 

Wite folks aint sot by half ez much ; ’member I run away, 
Wen I wuz bound to Cap’n Jakes, to Mattysqumscot bay; 

Don’ know him, likely P Spose not ; wal, # *ho mean ole codger 
went 

An* offered — wut reward? think P Wal, it wora’t no less 'n a 
cent.” 


' A ^ ft^-dollar **bUV' or bank not*. 
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Wal, I jest gut ’em into line, and druv ’em on aforo me. 

The pis’uous brutes, .I’d no idee o' the ill-will they bore me ; 
We walked till som'ers about noon, an, then it grew so hot 
I thought it best to camp awile, so I chose out a spot 
Jest under a magnoly tree, an* there right down I sot; 

Then I unstrapped my wooden leg, coz it beguji to chafe. 

An* laid it down jest by my side, supposin’ all wuz safe ; 

I made my darkies all set down around me in a ring)' 

An* sot an* kin* o* ciphered up how much the lot would britf^; 
But, wile I drinked the peaceful cup of a pure heart an* mind, 
(Mixed with some wiskey, now an* then), Pomp he yiakcd up 
behind, * 0 

• An*, creepin* grad’lly close tu, ez quiet ez a mink, 

Jest grabbed my leg, and thdii pulled foot, quicker 'an you 
could wink, , 

An’, come to look, they each on ’em hed gut bellin’ a tree, 

An’ Pomp poked out the leg a piece, jest so ez I could see, 

An* yelled to me to throw away my pistils an* my gun, 

Or else thet they’d cair off the leg an’ fairly cut the run, 

I vow I didn’t b’licve there wuz a decent alligatur 
Thet hed a heart so destitoot o’ common human natur; 
However, ez there worn’t no help, I finally give in 
An’ heft my arms away to git my leg safe buck agin. 

Pomp gathered all- the weapins up, an’ then he come an’ 
grinned, 

He showed his ivory some, I guess, an* sez, “ You’ro fairly 
pinned; # 

Jest buckle on your leg agin, an 9 git right up an’ come, 

9 T wun’t du fer fammerly men like mo to be so long from bum." 
At fust I put my foot right down an’ swore I wouldn’t budge. 
•“ Jest ez you choose,” sez he, quite cool, “ either be shot or 
trudge.” * s 

So this black-hearted monstqr toqjc an’ act’lly druv me back 
Along the very feetmarks o' my happy moftiln’ track, * 

* 7 
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An* kcp f mo pris’ner 'bout six months, an* worked me, tu, like 
sin, 

Till I lied gut his corn an’ his Carliny taters in ; 

ITe made me lam him readin', tu (although the crittur saw 
IIow much it hurt my morril sense to act agin the law), 

So’st he could read a Bibio he’d gut ; an* axed ef I could pint 
The North Star out; but there I put his nose some out o’jint, 
For I wccicd roun’ about sou’west, an’, lookin’ up a bit, 

Kckcd out a middlin’ shiny one an’ tolo him thet wuz it. 
Fin’lly, he took mo to tho door, an’, givin’ me a kick, 

Seas — “ Ef you know wut’s best fer yo, bo off, now, double- 
( quick ; 

Tho winter-time’s a-comin’ on, an', though I gut ye cheap, 
You’re so darned lazy, I don't think you’re hardly wuth your 
keep ; 

Besides, the childrin’sgrowin* up, an* you aint jest the model 
I’d like to hcv ’em immertate, an’ so you’d better toddle !” 

Now is there any thin’ on airtli ’ll ever prove to mo 
Thet renegadcr slaves like him dr fit fer bein’ free ? 

D* you think they’ll suck me in to jino the Butrio chaps, an* 
them 

Rank infidels thet go agin tho Scriptur’l cus o’ Shem ? 

Not by a jugfull ! sooner’n thet, I’d go thru fire an* water ; 
"Wen I hcv once made up my mind, a mcet’nhus ain’t sotter ; 
No, not though all the crows thet flies to pick my bones wug 
cawin’, — 

I guess we’re in a Christian land, 

Youm, 

BIEDOFREDUM SAAVIN. 
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[Here, patient reader, we take tee of each other; I trust with some 
mutual satisfaction. I say patient, for I love not that kind which skims 
dippingly over the surface of the page, as swallows over a pool before rain. 
By such no pearls shall be gathered. But if no pearls there bo (os, indeed, 
the world is not without example of books wherefrom the longest-winded 
diver shall bring up no more than his proper handful of mud), yet let us 
hope that an oyster or two may reward adequate perseverance. If neither 
pearls nor oysters, yet is patience itself a gem wort h d^'.tng deeply for. 

It may seem to some that too much space has been usurped by my own 
private lucubrations, and some may be fain to bring against tie that old 
jest of him who preached all his hearers out of the meeting-house saeo 
only the sexton, who, remaining for yet u little space, from a sense of official 
duty, at Inst gave out also, ami, presenting the keys, humbly requested our 
preacher to lock the doors when ho should have wholly relieved Jiimself of 
hia testimony. I confess to a satisfaction i»i the self act of preaching, nor 
do I esteem a discourse to bo wholly thrown away even upon a sleeping or 
* unintelligent auditory. I cannot easily bclicvc^thut the Gospel of Saint 
John, which Jacques Cartier ordered fo bo read in tho Latin tongue to the 
Canadian savages upon hia first meeting with them, fell altogether upon 
stony ground. If or tho earnestness of the preacher is a sermon appreciable 
by dullest intellects and most alien ears. In this wise did EpiBoopius 
convert many to hia opinions, who yet understood not tho language in 
which ho discoursed. Tho chief thing is, that tho messenger believe that 
ho has an authentic message to deliver. For counterfeit messengers that 
mode of treatment which Father John do riuno Cnrpini relates to have 
prevailed among the Tartar* would seem effectual, and, perhaps, deserved 
enough. For my own part, I may lay claim to 60 much of the spirit of 
martyrdom as would have 'led me to go into banishment with those clergy- 
men whom Alplionso the Sixth of Portugal dra,vc out of hia kingdom lor 
refusing to shorten their pulpit eloquence. It is possible, that having been 
invited into my brother Biglow’s desk, I may have been too little scrupulous 
in using it for the venting of my own peculiar doctrines to a congregation 
drawn together in tho expectation and with the desire of hearing him. 

I am not wholly unconscious of a peculiarity of mcntul organization 
winch impels me, liko the railroad-engine with* its train of ears, to run 
backward for a short distance in order to obtain a fairer start. I may 
compare myAh f to one fishing from tho rocks when tho sea runs high, 
who misinterpreting tho suction of the undcr-tow for the biting of some 
t larger fish, jerks suddenly, and finds that ho has caught bottom , hauling in 
upon the end of his line a trail of various alg(t t among wlijph, nevertheless, 
the naturalist may haply find somewhat to repay tho disappointment of the 
angler. Yet have ■ conscientiously enc^avourcd to adapt myself ^ the 
;mpatient temper of the age, daily degenerating more and mon/from th*' 
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high standard of our pristine New England. To the catalogue of lost arte 
I would mournfully add also that of listening to two-hour sermons. Surely 
we hare been abridged into a race of pigmies. For, truly, in those of the 
old discourses yet subsisting to us k in print, the endless spinal col umn of 
divisions and subdivisions can be likened to nothing so exactly as to the 
vertebras of the saurian®, whence the theorist may conjecture m race of 
Anakira proportionate to the withstanding of these other monsters. I say 
Anakim rather thwj f Nephelim, because there seem reasons for supposing 
that the race of those whose heads (though no giants) are constantly en- 
veloped in drouds (which that name imports) will never become extinct. 
Tk’V attempt to vanquish the innumerable heads of one of these aforemen- 
tioned discourses may supply us with a plausible interpretation of the 
second labour of Hercules, and his successful experiment with fire affords 
us a useful precedent. 

But while I lament the degeneracy of the ago in this regard, I cann ot 
refuse to succumb to its influence. Looking out through my study-window 
I see Mr. Biglow at a distance busy in gathering his Baldwins, of which, 
to judge by tlie number of barrels lying about under the trees, his crop is 
more abundant than my own ; by which sight I am admonished to turn to 
those orchards of the mind wherein my labours may be more prospered 
and apply myself diligently to the preparation ot my ness Sabbath’* 
disown*. — H. W.J 
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